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Note 1. read and the Vine. 
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Verſe 7. from the Bottom, paint, 
Read of. Science. 

At the Bottom, for _ read la. 
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OF THE 


ODES of HORAGE. 
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ob in ? F Barks, my. Friend, 
With Antony's tall Veſlels will contend z. 1 
Bady to hazard all-prepard, .._... 
From eyery Danger Cæſars Life to guard, 
But how ſhall T-the Hours amuſe, 
Or now what pleaſing Entertainment * * 
The tedious Minutes to beguile, +. | 
Which in Mæcenaſ Preſence always ſmile? 
Shall I, by. your Command, purſue 
My Eaſe? but what is Eaſe unſhar d by you? _ $9 
Vox. Il B 7 Or 


8 
— 


8 


8 ODES of Hozacs. 


Gr mall I all the Toils of War, | 
As fuits the Brave, with Seanttes Courage hilar: 2. 
They ſhall be borne—Ofer Alpine Snow, 


With you, my Friend, I chearfully will BO; 


With you, wild Caucaſus explore, \ 

And view the Limits of the Weſtern Shore. 
What Aid, you'll aſk, can you afford, 

Weak, and unſkill'd to wield the Warrior's Sword! ? 
But then my Anguiſh will be les 


Wick you; nor Fears my tortur'd Soul poſſeſs. 


'Thus the fond Dove, in Search of Food, 


With greater Dread forſakes her callow Brood, 


Leſt in her Abſence Snakes devour, 
Whom, preſent, to protect ſhe wants the Power. 
| Ardent your Friendſhip to maintain, \F 


5 


TI ferve with Pleaſure this, and each Caitipaigh: 


But * not, that, to my Traces bound, 
A larger Team may labour in my Ground? 
Or that my Flocks Calabria change, ee 


In Summer o er Lucanian Meads to 2 ah 


Or'that ſuch ample Lands be mine, 41 T 


As might to Taſculum my Villa join. Ae 


n fe 


Your Bounty has enlarg'd my Store 


=» - 
* 


a Tt Lands, 1 XY 


Beyond Ty WI; nor alk T more, led yd | 
DO x . — _ 


4&4 a 


To 


Swe. T6 E 


To hide, like Chremes in the Play, 


Or, like a Spendthrift, ſquander it away. | 


NOTES. 


The Reſult of the tedious Diſquiſition of the Critics on the 


Word Epodes, amounts to no more, than that it is an improper 
Title given to this Book by the Grammarians ; and that it 


| ought to be ſtyled—The Fifth Book of ODEs. 


If the Odes were placed in their natural Order, this and the 


| Ninth of this Book ſhould immediately precede the Thirty- 


ſeventh of the Firſt Book; as this was written ſome Months 
before the Sea: fight of Actum, when Mæcenas was preparing 
to follow Auguſtus, who was gone to wage War againſt Antony. 
This was in the Year 722, Horace * then Thirty-five Years 
a.” « DACIER, 


1 Liburnis.] The Liburnians were a * of Nlyria, now 


called Croats. As they were Pyrates, who lived on the Plunder 


they took at Sea, they had very light Veſſels ; on which Ac- 


count all light Ships were called Liburnian. Horace and Pro- 


pertiur give this Title to the Ships with which hee en- 
gaged Antony at Actium. 


2 Non ut juvencis illigata.] There never was a more diſin- 


tereſted Perſon than Horace. This appears throughout his 


Works. He aſked for nothing more than the ſmall Houſe which 
Maæcenas had given him in the Country of the Sabines, near 
Tibur. See Book II. Ode XVIII. Princes and Great Men 


would be more happy than they generally are, if thoſe Who 


follow their Fortune did it more from Sentiments of Eſteem 
and Friendſhip, than from lucrative Motives, and to gratify 
their bin. —_ 


(3 
* 


FF 


| 


Unſully' d by the Love of Gain. 


When Autumn rears, with Fruit o erſpread, 


ODES of Honacs, 


The Proj 2s 51 a gau Life. 


LE 85 as our Sires of old is BE, 
Who, from vexations Buſineſs free, 


* Tills an hereditary Plain, | "ig 


No Trumpet breaks his peaceful Sleep, 


No Danger dreads he from the Deep. 
Far from the Forum, and the Gate . 
Of che contemptuous Rich and Great, 


Pleas d round the Poplar's Height he twines 
-His claſping marriageable Vines; © 


1 Lops uſeleſs Boughs, and, on the Tree, 


Ingrafts a hopeful Progeny; 


Or, in a ſecret Vale, ſurveys 


His Cattle lowing as they graze ; Ky 


His Flocks, with Fleece o'erburden' d, ſhears, acl 


Or lays his Honey up in Jars. 


But o er the Fields his graceful Head 


With 


a 8 | __— | Land 1 — 8 3 


BOOK V. 


With Joy the Pear, or Grape, whoſe Dye 


Not ev'n the Crimſon can outvye, _ 

He plucks; & ylvanus! thy Rewards, 
Or + his, who ſtill his Orchard guards. 
Now in an Oak's embowering Shade, 
Now on the Graſs behold him laid ! 
While near him rolls a rapid Flood, 
And Songſters warble in the Wood; 


: And, gurgling down the verdant Steep. 


Caſcades prolong his balmy Sleep. 
But when ſtern Jove with wintry Storms 
The Beauty of the Year deforms, 5 


With Hounds on every Side beſet, 


He drives fierce Boars i into his Net, 

Or with nice Art flight Meſhes lays, TL 

And the voracious Thruſh betrays; . * SF: . 

Or (grateful Prizes!) in a Snare 

Beguiles the foreign Crane, or Hare. 
Who, thus employ'd, has Time to o proye 

The ſoft Anxieties of Love? 

But if a chaſte and chearful Wife, 

To crown the Bleſſings of his Life, 


„ 


8 5 =. © 2 ' "Mw 


© Priapus. 


1 — -* Should 


ED 6 O DES of Hora IN 
Should o'er his cleanly Houſe preſide, 
His Family and Children guide 
(Like Sabine Dames, though tann'd they were 
With Summer Suns, and ſultry Air) 
And make the well-dry'd Billets burn 
Againſt her Huſband's wiſh'd Return; 

In Folds his joyful Goats reſtrain, 
And all their milky Treaſure drain; 
With Wine of this Year's Vintage greet, 
And give him an 3 unputchas'd Treat; 
No Lucrine Oyſters would I wiſh 

To taſte ; nor Turbot ; nor the Fiſh, 
Which from the Eaſtern Sea is toſt 

By Storms, on our Talian Coaſt : 

Nor Heathpouts, nor the Libyan Bird, 
So ſcarce, ſhould ever be preferr'd 
10 my own Olives, luſcious Fare 


From loaded Branches cull'd with Care; 


Or to wild Mallows, wholeſome Food 


Or Shards, which love the marſhy Flood ; 

Or Lambkin ſlain on feſtal Day, Herts 

Or + Kid, from Wolves Juſt ſnatch'd away. 
Pleas d, at ſuch Meals, ſhall I behold - 

My Sheep returning to the Fold z 


My 


k «- | 


/ | 


899% Victo . @ 
My 5 lowing Oxen, tir'd and flow, | 5 
With looſen d Traces drag the Plough; 
And all my Slaves, that ſwarm, like Bees, | 55 
Round my blithe Houſhold Deities. 6123's; ran 
This to himſelf old Alfus ſaid; 
And, panting for the rural Shade, - iP 
In Haſte call'd all his Money in; TOTS CRM 
N ext Week he put it out again. 8 


— — — — 


* ; 1 
" _ k 5 . 
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t priſca gens mortalium. ] The firſt Inhabitants of che 
Earth were either Labourers or Shepherds; but perhaps Ho- 
race here only refers to the Simplicity of the old Romans. Thus 
©. Cincinnatus, to uſe the Words of Columella, Ab aratro vaca- 
tus ad diflaturam, rurſus faſcibus depofitis, ad eoſdem Juveneos 
et quatuor jugerum avitum herediolum redit : Having been 
called from the Plough to the Dictatorſnip, ſoon laid down 
© the Faſces again, and returned to his One, and his heredj- | 
* tary Farm of four Acres.” es 


5 Exercet.] This is the pro Phraſe for Phoughin the 
Earth. Thus Virgil, | per 4 


Exercetque Frequens tellurem, at; imperat arvis. 


3 Dapes inemþtas apparet J Thus Virgil of his old — 


feraque revertens 

Nate domum, daßibus menſas onerabat inemptis. 

With "RO Stores he crown'd his frugal Beard. Bt 
Gon. IV. 133. 


_ , * Hedus ereptus "me Horace, after having told us that his. 
Conntryman 2 upon Kid only once a Year, adds this Verſe, to 
2 B 4 . ſhow, 


22 
— e 4 v 
— 


how, that, if he eit of it oftener, it was only when he had 


Then I live, then 1 . hene er I retire . 
From the Pomp and-Parade that-the Many admire. 


ODES of Hor acs. 


ſnatched it from the Jaws of the Wolf, He was obliged to eat 
it then, as otherwiſe 1 it would have been A 


s Mugientium proſpeFlat gre 65. 2 roll alſo reckons the 
Lowing of Oxen among the Pleaſures of the Country: 


Mugituſque beum, molleſque ſub arbore ſomm, | - 

Non abſunt. — II. 470 
The lowing Herds there ſooth the careleſs Mind; . 
And Slumbers court us in the Shade reclin'd. 


a be SAME ODE Imitated. 
1 By Another HAx p. 


Hrice happy,who fron from Ambition and Pride, 
In a rural Retreat has a quiet F ire-ſide $. 
I fore my Fire-ſide: Thither let me repair, 


And drink a delightful Oblivion of Care. 


O when ſhall I ſcape, to be truly my own, 
From the Noiſe, and the Smoak, and the Buſtle of 
A 


Hail, ye oods and ye Lawns, ſhady Vales, ſunny 
„ 1 


And the Warble of Birds, and the Murmur of Rills; 
8 Nr 75 . N Ye 


Book V. , <9 


| Ye Flowers of all Hues that embroider the Ground, | 
Flocks feeding, or friſking'in Gambols around; 
Scene of Joy to behold! Joy, that who would 
forego, _ | 
For the Wealth and he Power. that a Court can 
| beſtow ? 
2 have faid it at home, I have ad it abroad, 
That the Town 1 is Man's World, but that this i is of 
God. 
Here my Trees cannot fatter : Plants, nurs'd by my 
Care, | | 
Pay with Fruit or with Fragance, and wean theAir: 
Here contemplative Solitude raiſes the Mind, 
(Leaſt alone, when alone) to Ideas refin . 
Methinks hid in Groves that no Sound can invade, 
Save when Philomel ſtrikes up her ſweet Serenade, 
I revolve on the Changes and Chances of Things, 
And pity the Wretch that attends upon Kings. 
Now I paſs with old Authors an indolent Hour, 
And reclining at Eaſe turn Demoſthenes o'er. 
Now, facetious and vacant, I urge the gay Flaſk "| 
With a Set of old Friends, who have nothing to aſk: 
Thus happy, I reck not of France nor of Spain, 
Nor the Balance of Power what Hand ſhall ſuſtain.” 
EE | The 
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The Balance of Power! Ha! till W d, 


What folid Delight can Retirement afford? 


gorne muſt be content to be Drudges of State, 
That the Sage may ſecurely enjoy his Retreat. 

In Weather ſerene, when the Ocean is calm, 
It matters not much who preſides at the Helm; 
But ſoon as Clouds gather, and Tempeſts ariſe, 
Then a Pilot 0 needs, a Man dauntleſs and wiſe. 
If ſuch can be found, ſure he ought to come forth, 


And lend to the Public his Talents and Worth. 
Whate'er Inclination or Eaſe may ſuggeſt, 


If the State wants his Aid, he has no Claim to Reſt, 
But who i is the Man, a bad Game to redeem? _ 
He whom Turin admires, who has Prufſia's Eſteem , 


— Whom the Spaniard has felt, and whoſe Iron, with 


Dread, 
8 Lewis ſaw Sans to ) fall on his Head. = 
Holland loves him; nor leſs i in _ North all the | 
Powers 
Court, honour, revere, and the 3 adorns. 
Hark ! what was that Sound ? for! it ſeem d more 
V b 
Thins befits the low "PIE of Paſtoral Kbyte l 


8 


BOOK V. | a — b 11 
vo it Wiſdom I hoarth or can Fumes of Gp 


PANS, / 
Cheat my Ears with a Dream ? Ha! 8 me 
that Strain; 


Yes, Wiſdom, I hear thee ; thou deign'ſt to declare 
Me, me, the ſole Atlas, to prop this whole Sphere: 
Thy Voiee ſays, or ſeems in ſweet Accetits to ſay; 
« Haſte, and fave finking Britain, "—Relign'd, r 
.obey ; | 
And, O! witnefs ye Powers, that Ambition and 8 
Pride 5 
Hare no Share in this Giange 5 love UN Ne. 6 
Thus the Shepherd ; then throming his Crook. 
away, ſteals 
Direct to St. James 8, and takes up the Seals. 


1746. 
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In Beauty far beyond his Train, | 


CY 


1 D E III. 


= Do * 34 cy Macr uA. 
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Let poiſonous Garlic but requite, 

More to be ſhunn d than | Aconite. 

Ye Reapers, how can ye digeſt * 

This Venom, which torments my Breaſt ? 0 


Sure Viper's Blood deceivd my Taſte, 


Or vile Canidia cook'd the Feaſt! . 
Medea, Fafon's Love to gain, 


This, as a magic Ointment gave, 

From the Fire-breathing Bulls to fave.” 
With this ſhe ſmear'd, on Miſchief bent, 
The Preſents to her Riyal ſent: _ 


Then in her Car away. ſhe flew:; 


Her 3 Car, which winged” Ess drew. 


Such Heat, as rages in my Veins, 
Ne er ſcorch d the dry Apulian Plains, 


LD 3 impious Sons in future Times | 
Their aged Parents ſlay, ſuch Crimes 


* a 


Nor 


Boo Rx V. 13 
Nor burnt Aleides tortur d Breaſt, 8 
When round him clung th' envenom'd Veſt. 

My merry Friend, if e er of this 
Again you taſte, no balmy Kiſs 
May Cho grant, but from you fly, 
Rejoicing by herſelf to lie! 


9 


FE + ze 


© Cicutum.) He alludes here to the Poiſon which the the 
nians gave to Criminals, * 


2 Ut Argonautas; &c. ] Jaſon, before he could make himſelf | 
Maſter of the Golden Fleece, was obliged to encounter two 


wild Bulls, who breathed forth Flames, had brazen Feet, =_ 
Horns of Iron. ; 


3 Serpente fugit alite.] Thus Aenne, at the End of his | 
firſt Book, AzGxo4 Tap *Hai, &c, -* Having received from the 
Sun a Chariot drawn by winged e 1 . into 
4 2 and fled to Athens. 


* O D B IV. . | 
25 Mznas, Pambpey's Freed-man, ls 


HEN Wolves no longer Lambs purſue, 
Then TI be reconcifd to you. 
Still on your Back and Legs remain 
The Furrows of the Scourge and Chain. 
Though Store of Wealth you now poſlefs, 
Condition changes not with Dreſs. 
Behold, when on the Sacred Way 
Your * Gown, wide-trailing, you diſplay, 
How every free-born Paſſer-by e 
Turns from the Slave his ſcornful Eye! 
c Shall he, who tir'd the Lictor's Hand, 25 
te Scourg'd by the Magiſtrate's Command, 
&« With Corn a thouſand Acres load, | 
« With Chariots wear the Appian Road, * 
« And, in Contempt of 3 Otho, ſit 
« With the Knights' Order in the Pit ? ” 
Why arm we then, our Coaſts to guard, 
And wherefore are our Ships prepar'd 
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From Slaves and Thieves the Trade to fre, 
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NOTES. 


* Licet ſuperbus ambules pecunid.] Menas had amaſſed great 
Riches under Pompey the Great, young Pompey, and Au- 
guſtus ; but more under young Pompey than under the two 
others; for Pompey ſuffered himſelf to be entirely governed by 
his Slaves and Freed-men. Paterculus ſays of him, Libertorum 
ſuorum libertus, ſervorumque ſervus : He was the Freed-man 
© of his Freed-men, and the Slave of his Slaves.“ 8 
2 Cum bis ter ulnarum togd.)] Very long and trailing Robes 
have been always looked upon as a Sign of Softneſs and Ef- 
feminacy. OE | CERT 


3 Othone contempto.] A Law was publiſhed by L. Oths for 
the Aſſignment of diſtinct Seats in the Theatres to the Equeſ- 
trian Order, who uſed before to ſit promiſcuouſly with the Po- 
pulace : But by this Law fourteen Rows of Benches were ap- 
propriated to their Uſe; by which * he ſecured to them,” as 
Cicero ſays, both their Dignity, and their Pleaſure.” L. Otho 
Equeſtri ordini reſtituit non ſolum dignitatem, ed etiam voluß- 
tatem. Pro Muræn. 19. This Act is frequently referred to 
by the Claſſic Writers as a very memorable one, and what made 
much Noiſe in their Time. Thus Juvenal. 2 | 


Sic libitum vano, qui nos diſtinxit, Othoni, III. I 59. 
For by the Roſcian. Law the Poor can claim no Seat. 
9 | | DRYDEN, 
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Can IDIA. 


By WiLLIAM DoxcomBs, Ely 


r, by che Gods in Heaven, whoſe "= 
HD This World, and all Mankind, obey, 
What can this Tumult mean? What Cauſe, 


R "1X ſ 


On Me thoſe Looks of Terror draws ? 


4 


Say by thy Children, if the Name 
Of Mother grace thy nuptial F lame; 
Say by this uſeleſs purple Veſt; 
By Jove, who muſt ſuch Deeds deteſt; „ 
O tell me, fierce Canidia, why 
TFhou view / ſt me thus with vengeful Eye; 
* Thus like a Step-dame doſt appear, 
« Or Tygref ſnarling at a Spear! 
While thus the Boy for Mercy ſu'd, 
Stripp'd of his Robes, he naked ſtood 
In Bloom of Youth, with ſuch a Form 
As Thracions might to Pity warm! 


„ = 0 Ip 


a | 


- 


| Canidia, 


* 


Der Vile iy 
Canidia, on hot hoary Head wolf 
Were Knots of * little Serpents ſpread, | 
Unmov'd, theſe dire Commiſſions gave; 
© The rooted Fig- tree from the Grave, 
© And the funereal Cypreſs tear; | 
© The nightly.Screech-Owl's Plumes prepare; 
And be her Eggs beſmear'd with Blood 
I © Of an envenom'd/ bloated 3 Toad : * 
The Herbs that in s ſpring, 
Or poiſon-fam'd + Peria bring: 
© Then from a famiſh'd Bitch a Bone 
© Be ſnatch'd, and in the Cauldron thrown. 
Mix theſe Ingredients, and then raiſe, - 
© By © Colchian Art, the kindling Blaze! oy. | 
See | buſy Sagunn the Ground” g : | 
With Stygian Waters ſprinkles PR” e 1 
And, like a Porcupine, uprears 
er hideous Length of briſtled Hairs, + L 
naw'd by Conſcience, Veia 7 broke 
The Glebe, and s groan d at en 
To dig a narrow Hole, wherein . 
Ehe Boy might, buried to his n 
ink down alive, as Swimmers brave 
he Stream, with Head aboye the Ware; 3 
Vol. II. 8 | Slowly 


K * ; 
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©  Slowlyto pine his Life away e e 
Por Food, chang d twice or thrice l EE x05” 
| And only plac'd before his Sight, 


Io mock his eager Appetite ; - | EY 
That they, when thus his Life wa en. 08 


By Hunger, and by Languiſbment,  - | 
A Philter from his Liver — RINNLL T 
And juiceleſs Marrow, might provide. 

. 9 Parthenope, for Sloth renown'd, | | Þ} « 


| Believes, with every Village round, et 
That Folia too of Rimini, ñ— : 
| (Whoſe patent Voice can from the S c 


Call down che Moon, and every Star 
That nightly decks the Hemiſphere, 5 SH © 


Wo ev n in monſtrous eee A 
=  Afliſted in theſe helliſn Rites. cog 2 0 
Canidia here, with livid * i 0 

Her unpar d Nails indignant * nas ; Jc- 


What faid the. ther, when leſt malig, AE Ws c 
While to the Powers of . | 
« 1: O-Hecatd, and fiteat Night! __- 
5 Preſiding oer our myſtic Rite, 3 
VER Now, now, your Vengeance interpoſe 
5 To blaſt the Triumph of my Foes ! 


9 


»% - . 24 
af 
i 
* 
4 
5 


e Vi 
© While ſavage Beaſts to Foreſts * Jy 
© And there, diſſolvd in Slumbers, lie, 
Let wakeful Dogs around him bark, 

As, ſkulking yonder in the Dark, 
© Th' old Letcher to Sulurrus Stews, - 
With falt ring Steps, his Way purſues ; 

With Eſſences perſum d all o'er ! 

© Icull d chem from my richeſt Store — 

© Whence can ariſe this ſtrange Delay? 

« Will not the Powers of Night obey 

© My Spells? And are they weaker grown 
Than thoſe to fam'd Med*a known? 

Medea could the Royal Dame, 7 3 
© Creon's proud Daughter, wrap in Flame, ITS. 
© By a rich Robe ſhe gave the Bride, 

In life-conſuming Poiſon dy'd ; 

She Jaſon's Proweſs could defy, 

* And on the Wings of Dragons fly! 
But though no Herb, nor Root that lies 
© Conceal'd in Earth, eſcapes my Eyes, 

He ſleeps in his fond Harlot's Bed, 

With Oyl oblivious round it ſhed — 

« Alas! I now perceive the Cauſe, 

< Why he contemns and ſpurns my Laws ; . 

e © nn 
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« Some Sorcereſs with her ſtronger Hand 
Has loos d him from my brittle Band: 
But, Varus] know, full many a Tear WW 
Shall wet thy Checks for what I bear. 
Tul now a ſovereign Beverage mir,, 
For ever Thee my Slave to fix; 28 ” 
By this when I my Lover gain, = 
Een Marfian Charms would ſtrive in vain 
IJ To rend him from my Arms again! 
c Sooner beneath the Sea the Skies | 
3 Shall ſink, and Earth to Heaven ariſe, | 
Than he not burn with fierce Defire, 
Like this Bitumen in the Fire! 


With Prayers the Boy now try d no o more | 
To ſooth their F ury as before; _ 


But, doubtful long what firſt to ſpeak, | 
From his pale Lips theſe Curſes break : 
Though magic Charms, on Earth, while 
The Hand of Juſtice may beguile, 
Vet never can their Power confound 
Of Right and Wrong th unvarying Bound; 
And Heaven s eternal Laws ordain, 
That all who gie, ſhall /# 1. Her Pain! 


Book N 21 
In Bitterneſs of Soul preferrd, | 
* My Vows for Vengeance ſhall be heard; 


No Victim e er can wipe away 
The Crimes of this infernal Day: 
< Soon as this tortur d Body dies, | 
1; A dreadful Spectre will I riſe, 

© And tear your Cheeks with crooked Nails, 
(so far the Power of Ghoſts prevails !) 
Sit heavy on your Breaſt by Night, 
And break your Sleep with wild Affright. 
The hooting Vulgar ſhall pufſue, 17 
From Street to Street, your impious Crew 
* With Stones ; and with your Blood the Ground 
« Shall tain, and daſh your Brains around, 
Then ſhall the Wolves and Tygers tear 
* Your Limbs, deny'd a Sepulchre : 
« 14 My Parents (ah! is ſurviving me) 

* Thisjuſt Revenge with Joy ſhall ſee ? 


NOTES. 
Ut noverca me intueris.] The Hatred of Mothers-in-Law 


to their Huſband's Children gave Occaſion to the Proverb, 


Novercalis vultus, and novercale odium. See the Notes on 
Book III. Ode 24, 80 | | ; 
G35 , 


-_- 
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Feevibur implicate vißerir.] Canidia is here repre- 
ſented as one of the Furies, whoſe Hair is always wreathed with 
Serpents - brevibus (ſmall) becauſe the fmalleſt Vipers are the 


moſt venomous. Daci ER. 


Et uncta turpis ova rene ſanguine.] Horace here puts the 


Word Rana, a Frog, inſtead of Rubeta, a Toad, It may not 
_ be amiſs to obſerve that many of the Ingredients of Canidia's 


Cauldron are the ſame as thoſe of the Witches in Shakeſpear's 
Macbeth. The one throws in © the Blood of an envenomed 


Toad; the others boil an envenomed Toad” itſelf; © ſhe 


© roots np a Fig- tree, and the funereal Cypreſs ;* they dig 
© up Roots of Hemlock, and Slips of Yew:* The one pre- 


pares a Screech-Owl's Plumes; the others an Ovlet's 
Wing.“ See Macbeth, Act IV. Scene I, | 


4 Beria. By Beria we are not here to underfland Spain, 


which was never famous for poiſonous Drugs; but a Region 


of Pontus in Aſia the Leſs, now called Georgia. 
5 


any other Animal, -were admirable in Enchantment, provided 
the Animal was faſting. Thus Lucan, ſpeaking of the Theſſalian 
Witch, Book YI. | 8 8 


ern merſuſque Iuporum © 
Expettat, ſiccis raptura & faucibus artus. 


e Flammis aduri Colchicis Colchian Flames are Flames 


kindled by Enchantment, like thoſs made uſe of by Meded.. 


7 Ligonibus duris humum ZE, 8 
Exhauriebat.] This Paſſage Dacier has thus tranſlated : 
Bechoit la terre avec des efforts prodigieux. She broke the 
Ground with prodigious Efforts :* But a late Tranſlator 
PVG 
_ - Uplifts the Spade with /2eble Force. 


3 ingemens laboribus.] This Expreſſion is very | happy; 
nd Horace here gives us a natural Image of the Noiſe made 


a ab ore rapta icjuie 3 The Ancients be · 
+  lieved, that Bones ſnatehed from the Mouth of a Dog, or 


by 


for 


th 
B, 


T 
* 


0e 


e v 1 


8 Wood, or Diggers, at every Keke they 
take, 


9 — fi | credidit Mabel Naples was "Sram fad 
for Sloth. Thus Ovid: _ 


— ä — Et ine otia naten 
Parthenoßen 


For it, was alſo called Parthenope, Thus alſo Vi gil, at the End 
of his Gebrgics : 


Tito Virgilinm v me Mane Ait alehat 
Parthenoße, ſtudiir florenters ignoblis oti. 
Then I at Naples paſs'd th' inglorious Day, 
And in the Arms of flothful Leiſure lay. 


10 rodent pollicem.] Lunatics, and Perſons in * Me- 
ditation, are wont to bite their Nails. Thus Pet ronius, ſpeak· 
ing of a Madman, Pollice aſque ad n rafo ; * biting his 
* Thumb to the Quick,” 


11 — —ñ rs mis 

Non infideles arbitre, 

Nox, & Diana ] Magicians and Witches addreſſed 
their Prayers to the Moon, and to Night, which were always 
the > A of their Sorceries. Thus Medea, in Ovid, Met. 
B. V 


Nox, ait, arcanis 2 | 
Tu ; triceps Hecatẽ que captis cenſcia 2717285 
A hutrixque vents, - 


They invoked 1 the Earth, the terreſtrial Gods, 4 the 
Gods of Hell. 


- 


— uri 


Bitumen atris ignibus. ] As Canidia ſpoke theſe Words, ſhe 
threw the Bitumen, or Sulphur, into the Fire. : 


% Nofturnus occurram furar. J The Ancients believed, that 
Murderers were haunted and tormented by the Ghoſts of thoſe 
| they had killed. Cicero, and many others, aſcribe this to that 
Remorſe of Conſcience, which makes wicked Mea believe that 
C 4 
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they ſee. Objedts, which in Fact do not exiſt. | But it Is certain 
that the Hiſtorians did not refine upon it in this Manner. They 
believed it to be ſtrictly true; and this Opinion was founded on 

n Article of their Religion, which taught them, that the 
Souls of thoſe who had died a violent Death were not re- 
ceived into the Dominions of Pluto, till after they had wan- 
dered many Years in the World, and avenged themſelves on | 
heir * | | DACIER. 


4 Neque ks 8 J The la A Teng of this unhappy 
Boy turn on his Parents. He ſees the Affliction it will give 
them to ſurvive him, and the Conſolation they will receive by 
the righteous Puniſhment of thoſe deteſted Wretches. 


5 Heu I] This Exclamation does not ariſe from his Concern | 
that his Parents ſhould ſurvive him, but from his Tenderneſs 
towards them, as he is conſcious of the Anguiſh his Death 


mult give them; for Tarent OY deſire to die before their 
Children. : © + 
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2 
5 


To Cassius SEVERUS. 


= 2 28 


HY bark ſt thou at the harmle Gueſt? 
The Wolf would prove thy Courage beſt. | 
on Me b thy empty Threats beſtow ; ; 
Here thou wilt find an equal Foe: 
For, like a Maſtiff, which „ 
hs Rd, and his F lock defends, 


Boon V.. 25 
in With Ears erect I well can chaſe, | 
n Through Depths of Snow, the ſavage Race. 

e Though Foreſts with thy Voice have rung, 
on Thou, pleas'd, can'ſt ſnap the Morſel flung. 
I Beware; * I always am prepar d 
PY Jo give the Wicked their Reward. 
by Keen as Archilochus am I, | 

Or * Bupalus's Enemy : 
For, injur d, why ſhould I contain 
My Spleen, and, like a 05 _— 


—— 


— 


NOTES. 


* Parata tollo cornua. ] I brandiſh my Horns —Tis is a Me. 
taphor taken from Bulls; but we cannot make uſe of it in our 
Tongue, on account of the Idea it now conveys. This Idea 


was unknown to the Greeks and Romans. Dr. Dunkin has 5 
tranſlated this Paſſage thus: 


Beware, beware; for, ſharp as 8 purs, 
J lift my Horns to butt at Curs. 15 


55 Heer hoſtis Bupals. ] He means the Poet Bees Who, 
to revenge himſelf on the two Brothers, Bupakus and Ant hermus, 
eminent Painters, who had drawn a hideous Picture of him, 
wrote ſuch ſevere Verſes againſt them, as drove them to De- 
ſpair. Some i tell us, that they 5. themſelves. 


* ODE 


* 
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*O DE VII. 
To the Roman PzoPLE, 
NAY, ye vile Race, . Frenzy draws | 
Your daring Faulchions i in Sedition' sCauſe ? 
Has not enough of Roman Blood: 
Been pour d on every Land and every Flood * 
Nor fight we now to quell the Powers 
Of Cartbage, and deſtroy her rival Towers, 
Dor that the Briton, who remains | 
Vnconquer d, through the Sacred Way i in Chains 
Be led; but, to the Porthians Joy, 
Againſt ourſelves our frantic Arms employ, 
Tygers more gently ave inclin d; 
* prey on other Brutes, but ſpare their Kind, 
Does Rage, or ſome avenging Star, | 
or your oN Crimes, provoke ſo dire a War of 
Lo! mute they ſtand, and wildly gaze ; 


The downcaſt Eye the conſcious Heart betrays ! 
7 Tis ſo; the Gods with righteous Doom 


For Remus Death purſue unhappy Rome ; 
9 - Th And 


$. 


ne 
And on te arm nen 
Df.* Blood, by Romulus unjuſtly ſpilt. 


NOTES. 


: Berne cacus, an rapit vis acriar, 
An culþa ?) Men are commonly influenced by one of theſe 
ee Cauſes : They are tranſported by a blind Fury, or hur- 
Fic away by S8 fa perior ak (that is tS ſay, by t ſecret 
Decree of the Deſtinies, which the wiſe Man himſelf cannot 
Feſiſt, according to the Doctrine of the Stoics); or they are in- 
olved in Misfortunes by their own Crimes; for which. the 
Wrath of the offended Gods drives them down the Precipice. 
The two former Cauſes, 1 may be reſolved into the iaſt ; 
iz, the Abuſe of our Free- will | DaCIER. 


* Sceluſque Kauer necis.] V irgil afcyibes the Calamities 
he Romans ſuffered to the Perfidy of Laimedon + 


Jampridem ſanguine noſtro = 
 Laimedontee luimus perjuria Trojſae. Gon. I. 50. 
O let the Blood, already ſpilt, atone ; 
For the paſt Crimes of curs d Latmedon! DRYDEN. 


But Horace here ſuppoſes, that they are puniſhed for. the Mur- 
der of Remus. | 
Plutarch, in his Diſcourſe On the Reaſins why Divine Provis 
lence defers puni iſbing the Wicked,. quotes this Paſſage "from 
0 "Thoſe who pretend that God puniſhes Children, for the 
Crimes of their Parents, ſeem to expoſe him to the ſame Sort 
of Ridicule as a Phyſician would deſerve, who, in order to 
cure the Malady of a Father or Grand er, — | 
Medicines for the Sons and at | 


ODE vm. onitied, 
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7h Mzcenas. 


Refi for theſe diſtinguiſh'd Days, 
And hear victorious Caeſar's Praiſe 
Reſounded by the tuneful Choir, 

With Phrygian Pipe, and Doric Lyre? 
When, happy Patron! thus fulfill 
Almighty Fove's indulgent Will > 
Such was the jovial Lifa, we led, I 


When the 3 Neptiunian Hero fled, * 


(His Navy burnt). nor could retain _ 
His boaſted Empire of the Main, 
Threat ning to lead us in the Bands, 
From which he freed the ſervile Hands. 
A Roman (will our Sons believe 
A Tale fo ſhameful?) could receive 
A Woman's Chain, and baſely act 
As wither'd Eunuchs would direct. 


EN, in large Draughts of x hoarded Wine, 
At your high Palace ſhall we join 1 


de, 
| Lay ready, at a Signal given, | 
To put to Sea, and homeward ſteer, 
And ſeek a promis d Shelter there. 
Hau! 5 God of Triumph | hail ! prepare 
'The 5 Heifers white, and golden Car ! 


odr Yo 7 7 


he Sun, midſt Tents and Arms, ſurvey'd 5 


h Egyptian + Canopy diſplay'd. 


1 wo thouſand Gauls, incens'd, beheld, 


And with their Horſes left the Field ; 

To Cz/ar's Camp. with Shouts they N 
Loudly reſounding Cæiuars Name : 

The hoſtile Galleys in the Haven 


From Battles with Jugurtha fought * 


So great a Chief you never brought; 
Nor ev'n from Africa, though Fame 


Will ever Scipio's Worth proclaim, 


And Carthage eternize his Name. 
By Land and Sea ſubdu'd, the Foe 


His Purple turns to Weeds of Woe ; 


And now for towering Crete his Sails 
Are ſwell'd with inauſpicious Gales, 


Or ſeek the ſtormy Libyan Shore, 


Or the wide Ocean wander O er. 


29 


* 3 
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Boy, Cups of larger Size produce, 
With Ch:an fill d, or Leftiau Juice, 
Though, nauſeous Loathings to remove, 
Cæcubian is the Wane I love. 7 = 


Our Fears for Ceſar we'll reſign, , 


And drown our Cares in generous Wine. 


r „„ 2 * 


„ 


NOTES. 


This Ode was written in Honour of the Victory gained at 
Adium. The Sea-fight there, which is the Subject of it, was | 
fought on September 12, A. U. C. 723. Conſequently it ought to | 
follow the firſt Qde of this Book, and to precede.:the | 
ſixth Ode of the firſt Book. Horace was then almoſt thirty-five | 
TT 


® Repoſtum, i. e. Referved for great val. | 


Sub alta dom.) Mordce might perhaps give the Epithet of | 
high to the Palace of Mæcrnat, on acconntof the Tower there, 


Which overlooked the whole City, and which he elſewhere calls, 


| Molem propinquam nutibus ardigs. 


on 


Nee 


Dux. 3 s 1 | 
He ſpeaks here of Sextus Pompeius, who, being elated by his | 
Succels at Sea, called hinifelf the Son of Mefrune, aſſumed an 
azure Robe, and threw Horſes, and, as ſome ſay, living Men 4 


into the Sea, as a Sacrifice to his Father. | 
| | See Prox, Book 48. 


+ Sal aſpicit conopeum.] IS 


Ihe Canopy was a net- work Tent, or Pavillion „ which the 3 
Ladies in /Zgyþ* made uſe of to guard themſelves from the 
= Be | | Gnats, 


mw tl. 8 % 
ua. —_ PI „* a... Ja 
W _ — —— 
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ba | 
re, | 
Is, 


his 


f 
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Guats, which abound We on "account of its ne to the 


. B, Triumphe .] The Poet here . himſelf to 7 3 
as a God. He has made uſe of the Tame Figure i in the ſecond 
Ode of the fourth Book : 


Tuque dum * B, Tramphes Dacres. 


6 25 1 area 1 
Currus, 2 intaftas boves.] © 
Among the Victims which the Conquerors offered, there was 
always a white Heifer untamed to the Yoke. Thus Hop? 


Intactas totidem cervice juvencas. 


The Triumphal Cars were commo made of 1 . 
Thus Ovid : * * 


currus Het aue. . 45 
And Tibullus :: 8 1 
Portabit Fr egui 8 
But the upper Part was gilded; on hich account Horace here 
calls them aureos currus. | DATIES. 
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N an unlucky Hour, the 0p 
| Of filthy Mævius fails ; ZAR 
| His Voyage may the South oppoſe FE Site 
With inauſpicious Gales 
Let the rough Ezft his Cordage tear, 
And ſplinter all his Oars; | 
And * Boreas rage, as on the Hills 
Through ſhatter'd Oaks he roars ! 
When = ſad Orion ſets, let no 
Propitious 3 Star appear, 
To guide his Veſſel through the Night, 
And the thick Darkneſs chear ! 
May ſuch tempeſtuous Billows riſe, 
| As thoſe the Grecians knew, 
When + Pallas all her Rage from Troy 
On impious jar threw! 
Your Sailors ſweat ; and, yellow-pale, 
To Jove averſe you pray 
With Female Clamours, while the Leaks 
Admit the foaming Sea, 


A 
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f your groſs: Carcaſs ſhall become 2:5 

To To Cormorants a Prize, - TIO IS 5. > 
to ks Winds a luſtful Goat | 
And Lamb will ſacrifice. - 


Ie RY 


* 


NOTES. 
This Ode on the voyage of a Bad Poet may be conſidergl Us | 
Contraſt to that on the Voyage of a good one, Book I. Ode 3. 

nd the one is as much inferior to the other as Mævius was to 


Firgil. Dacier is of Ti a * Ode was Wares * 
ime before that. \ 


10 


me 


A Aquils. This i is W N. N. E. wind; this 0 the moſt 
ontrary to thoſe who fail from Tah to Greece. On this Ac- 
ount, when Virgil ſet fail for Athens, Horace Ryan to 
et looſe no Wind but Tapys, the W. N. 1 * 1 


N | 
Qua triftis Orion cage). The Setting of Orion is | always. e 
tormy. Thus, Book III. Od e 27. 
Sed vides quantd irefidat tum 


Pronus Orion? nel | man ef EF 
ſets towards the End of November. 


* Sidus amicum ] He means the Conſtellation of cafe, and 
ollux. 


U 


* Cum Pallas, 4 The Greeks aſcribed this Tempeſt to the 
Vrath of Pallas, in Revenge for the Affront a had _ . 
er, by violating Cafſendrs\ in ber Tem ple. 
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*O DE XI 
e 0 15 I v 8. 


H! Pettius, I no more 3 


My Lyric Numbers with Pegs, 
\ Nor think of aught but Love. 
Since firſt I ſpurn d Inachias Chao 285 
Thrice Winter has reſum d by n 

Oer every leafleſs Grove. x 
I bluſh, reflecting how my Nane k 
The Topic of Diſcourſe became Pang ws es 


Through all this ſpacious Towns... . | 


Where by a downcaſt Look, and Breaſt 
That heav'd with Sighs, at ont? Feaſt | 

The Lover foon was known. 
Merit, if poor, can nought avail, 

© When weigh'd with Riches in the Scale,” 

Tears ſtreaming from my Eyes, | 
I thus to you complain'd, when Bowls 
Of generous Liquor from our Souls 


Had baniſh'd all Diſguiſe, ov i 
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, therefore, I enrag d can ſtrive, 
j For ſuch Indignities, to drive 
| This Paſſion from my Mind, 
Il ceaſe henceforward to contend 
© On ſuch unequal Terms, and ſend - 
© My Sorrows to the Wind. 
When me thus reſolute you ſaw, 
And warn'd me homeward to withdraw; 
. With  heedleſs Steps I ſtray d 
| | To her ah! too unfriendly Door, 
y . Near which, for ſleepleſs Nights before, 
My Limbs have oft been laid. 
| Now ſoft Lyciſca I prefer, | 
Unchang d by groſs Affronts from ber, 
Or free Advice of Friends, 
Till Dotage on ſome other Fair, 
o ties in Knots her Length of Flair, 
880 preſent Paſſion ends. N 


* 1 
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NOTES. 


= * Þcerto bade! This is not to be abuts with a Fn: 

3 ering Foot, on account of the Wine he had drank, but that 
“Feet had lad him mechanically, if 1 may ſo ſpeak, to achia's 

Por, Tibullus | has the ſame Thought, b but differently ex- 


"il ; 
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36 O DES HO RACE. 
Juravi quoties rediturum ad limina nunquam ? 


Cum bene juravi, pes tamen  ifſe redit. : 


2 Sed alius ardor.]' Horace was of a very amorous Com- 
plexion. The Author of his Life ſays of him, Ad res vene- | 
reas intemperantior traditur. But he was alſo very fickle, and 
his Love ſoon ſhifted from one Object to another, as he owns ; 


| himſelf at the End of Book I. Ode 6. 
foe quid urimur, 


Nen prater ſolitum leves. 


ODE XII. omitted. 


DE. XIII. 1 
7 a FainnD.. | 


EE] gathering Clouds obſcure the: Sky, f 
The Air ſeems melting from on high 
In fleecy Snow, or Showers of Rain! 
What howling Tempeſts ſweep the Main, 
And ſhake the Woods! While in our Power, 
My Friend, we'll ſeize the preſent Hour. 
While Youth yet revels in our Veins, 
And unimpair d our Strength remains. 
The Cares of Age to Age reſign; be 
Put hither bring the HO Wine, 


* = * - 
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Seacy >” a 
| | Laid up in my * Tt orquatus Lear, 
n. When firſt I drew the vital Air. 
No more of adverſe Fate complain 5 
vns Perhaps the 3 God may ſmile again: 
Let! Achemenian Eſſence ſhed 7 
Its ſpicy Odours round your Head, 
And the s Cylleman Lyre compoſe, - 
| With foft melodious Strains, your Woes. 
S © Thus Chiron to his Pupil ſung ; 
Great Hero! from a Goddeſs ſprung, 
Fame calls thee to the Trojan Plain, 
© To old Aſaracus's Reign; by 
Where 7 ſmall Scamander ſlowly glides, "A 
© And Simois rolls his rapid Tides. © | | 
There muſt thou fall by Fate's Decree, 
Nor ſhall thy Mother of the Sea 
Her ſhort-liv'd Son again receive; 
Then every anxious Thought relieve 
By Wine or Muſic's Charms, for er 
Can beft the Cares of Life "ay; 


. 


— 
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= |: NOTES. 


* Amici] Bentley, Cuningham, and other Commentators, 
read here amice, which is alſo adopted by Sanaden. The Se- 
quel, ſays he, proves that this Alteration is neceſſary. 


Tu vina Torquato move 
Conſule preſſa meo; 
Catera mitte loqui.. 


2 Torquato conſule. Horace was born under the Conſulſhip 
of L. Manlius Torquatus and L. Aurelius Cotta. See Book III. 
Ode 21. It was the Cuſtom of the Romans, as has been elſe- 
where remarked, to mark their Veſſels with the Names of the 
Conſuls who preſided in the Year - when the Grapes were 
gathered. 8 of as | 


3 Deus. ] The God here referred to, in the Opinion of the 
Epicureans, means nothing but Fortune; but, in that of the 
$toics, it is the Supreme Being, the Source of all Things, which 
he rules and governs by his Providence, 188 


4 Achemento 6 
Perfundi nardo.] He calls the Nard Achæmenian, as he 
alſo called it in Book III. Ode 1. Achæmenium coſtum, For 
thoſe Spices came from that Part of India which bordered on 
Peoerſia, where Achemenes was King. 


8 Fide Cyllenid. The Harp is called Cyllenian, from Mercury, 
the Inventor of it, who was born on the Summit of Oyllenè, a 
Mountain in Arcadia. : N SY . 


6 Nobilis ut grandi, &c. ] Horace here introduces Chiron 
ſpeaking to Achilles, as he makes Teucer addreſs himſelf to his 
Friends in Book I. Ode 7. Chiron was the Foſter-father of 
Achilles. The Reputation of his Learning and Juſtice gare F 

Occaſion to ſeveral Princes to ſend their Sons to be educated MF © 
by him, viz, Jaſon, Hercules, Æſculaßius, &c. = 


| Daci ER, 


7 Parvi 


Boox V. 72 39 


7 Parvi Scamandri.] The Scamander, otherwiſe Xanthus, a - 
River of Troy. He calls it fmall, becauſe it had only a ſmall 
Source on one of the Hills of Mount ds. | N 


8 Lubricus Simois.] The Simois flows into the Scamander, 
nd they both fall into the Helle/pont, near the Promontory of 
Sigæum. He calls it lubricus (rolling), becauſe it was im- 
petuous. EC: 1 * 8 | 


ö 9 Unde tibi reditum, &c. ] Chiron might have learned this 
©” | Circumſtance from Thetis, or he might know it from his ewn 
P Skill in Aſtrology. REY 


e- 


8 ; | 
1 *"O0 DE .AFV. - 
T7 Mx CEN As. 
E | " Grieve to hear you oft enquire 
1 What thus has damp'd my youthful Fire, 
And why my Soul, in every Senſe, - _ 
Is lull'd aſleep by Indolence, 


As if, my ardent Thirſt to lake, 

Fd drank of filent 2 Lethe's Lake. 
But, O! a Cod, a God indeed, 
Torbids your Poet to proceed e 
In finiſhing the Work, to you e 
s 1ong ago, by Promiſe, due 


PP 


Such | 


doſe Spices came from that Part of India which bordered on 
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* Amici.) Bentley, 7 and other Commentators, 
read here amice, which is alſo adopted by Sanadon. The Se- 
quel, ſays he, proves that this Alteration is neceſſary. 


Tu vina Torquato move 
Conſule preſſa meo; 
Catera mitte loqui. 


2 Torquato conſule.] Horace was born under the Conſulſhip | 
of L. Manlius Torquatus and L. Aurelius Catta. See Book III. 
Ode 21. It was the Cuſtom of the Romans, as has been elſe- | 
where remarked, to mark their Veſſels with the Names of the | 
Conſuls who preſided in the Year - when the Grapes were 
gathered. LES 9 | 


3 Deus.) The God here referred to, in the Opinion of the 
' Epicureans, means nothing but Fortune; but, in that of the 
$toics, it is the Supreme Being, the Source of all Things, which 
he rules and governs by his Providence, eh 


4 Achemenio | EE.” 
Perfundi nardo.] He calls the Nard Achæmenian, as he 
alſo called it in Book III. Ode 1. Achæmenium coſtum, For 


| Perſia, where Achemenes was King. | 
s Fide Cyllenid.] The Harp is called Gyllenian, from Mercury, 


the Inventor of it, who was born on the Summit of Cyllenè, a Is 
Mountain in Arcadia. : mo Gr xy 


6 Nobilis ut grandi, &c.] Horace here introduces Chiron | 
- Tpeaking to Achilles, as he makes Teucer addreſs himſelf to his | 
Friends in Book I. Ode 7. Chiron was the Foſter-father of 
Achilles, The Reputation of his Learning and Juſtice gave 
Occaſion to ſeveral Princes to ſend their Sons to be educated 
by him, viz. Jaſon, Hercules, Æſculaßius, &c, | 

| | DaciER, 


7 Parvi 


rs, | 
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7 Parvi Scamandri.] The Scamander, otherwiſe Xanthus, a 
River of Troy. He calls it fmall, becauſe it had Tas a ſmall 
Source on one of the Hills of Mount ia, - | 


8 e Simois.] The Simois flows. into che Scamander, 
and they both fall into the Helleſpont, near the Promontory of 
igeum. He calls it lubricus (rolling), becauſe it was im- 
detuous. | 


9 Unde tibi reditum, &c.] Chiron might have learned this 
Circumſtance from Thetis, or he might know it roy his own 
Skill in Aſtrology. 


*ODE XIV. 


To Mc EN AS. 


Grieve to hear you oft enquire 

What thus has damp'd my youthful Fire, 
And why my Soul, in every Senſe, - 

Is lull'd aſleep by Indolence, _ 

As if, my ardent Thirſt to flake, 

Fd drank of filent = Lethe's Lake. 

But, O! a God, a God indeed, 5 
Forbids your Poet to proceed 


; In finiſhing the Work, to vou , . 
=o long ago, by Promiſe, due. 


W 
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Such was the Fate Anacreon prov'd, 


So fondly he Bathyllus yd, 3 5 Pon to 
Accuſtom d his Complaints to ſuit 31 
In eaſy Meaſures to the Lutte. 


ene the Des 
That kindled Iiums fatal Flame 

In Beauty ne er could yours A 
Rejoice ; while I for Phryne pine, | 

A haughty Jilt of mean Deſcent, . 


And not with one Gallant content. : 


No T „ 


* Letheos ut fi ducentia ſomnos.] The Ancients feigned, that 
"there was in Hell a River of Oblivion, by drinking of which 
the Souls forgot all the Miſeries they had fuffered in this World. 
Thus Virgil, Ex. VI. | 8 


Lethæi ad fluminis undam, 
Securos latices, & longa oblivia potant. 
In Lethe's Lake they long Oblivion taſte; 
Of future Life ſecure ; forgetful of the paſt ! * 
. i r 
But this in Fact is a River in Portugal. The Greeks called it, 
Fort 0; Aud ne, and: the Latins, flumen oblivionis, We now call | Or 
it the River Lethe; but this is a Miſtake, It ought to be called 
the River of Lethe, as the Romans called it the River of Oblivion, | 
and not the River Oblivion. For, in the Greek, anbns is not a 
a proper Name, but the Genitive of the Word Aub, which | 
denotes the Property of the River. The Fiction that theſe WF 
= Waters were the Cauſe 6f Forgetfulneſs in thoſe who taſted | 
= them, was invented to ſhow the Fertility of the Soil. Thus 
_— . Hemer 


— 


.* » 
.. 


8 
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Homer has ſaid, that as ſoon as any perſon had eat of the 
Lotos, he forgot his own Country, and could not be prevailed 
Jon to forſake a Soil, which produced ſuch excellent Fruit. 

: DACIER, 


This ODE Is omitted by Mr. 'FRANCIS, 


e 52 25 Nan. 
WAS Night ; and Cynthia with her furry 
Train 
e grac'd th =therial Plain, 
h MWhen with fond Arms around my Neck ”oU lung, 


d. Cloſe as on Oak is Ivy hung; 
d, as I dictated; you falſely ſwore 
By the dread Name of every Power, 
That long as Wolves purſue the fearful Sheep, 
or fierce Orion ſwells the Deep, ; 
ai Or Phebus Treſſes wanton in the Wind. 
© You would to Me continue kind.” | 
ut if my Breaſt the Sparks of Manhood. warm, 
Soon will I break Neere's Charm 


8 8 7 | | 
Fig MEA, . 
uh «oh . 4 Nor 
1 
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Nor her diſdainful Cruelty lll bear, bs | or 
But ſeck, incens d, ſome faithful Fair. ö C 

And you, more favour'd Youth, whoe er you be, or 
Who vainly triumph over Me, N 


Rich though you were in Herds and fertile Lands, 
Lord of Padtolus golden Sands; | 

Of Wiſdom, like the + twice-born Sage poſſeſt, 
And with each Grace of Nireus bleſt, 

Yet ſhall you mourn the fickle Fair's Diſdain, 
While I ſhall mock your fruitleſs Pain. 


+ Pythagoras. H 

| bs y ( 

Fo 

hat 

_ 0 D E XVI. Ar 

1 . To the Rowan Prorlx. re 
Second Age in Wars we waſte away, t ſ 

And Rome muſt fall to Rome a Prey. i 

She, whom in vain the Marfan Foe engag'd, l 
With whom in vain Por ſenna wag'd An 


10 
a 


The War; whom Capua's State could ne'er ſubduey 
Nor Spartacus's ſervile Crew; = 
Not 


I 

oF, +1 — 

; 1 
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For ( courting new Allies, but to "ey Call 
Of Honour deaf) the perjur'd Gaul; 

A f or Germany, of * blue- ey d Sons the Nurſe, | 
| Nor Hannibal, the Parents' Curſe, 

s, rieves, here at home, more cruel Foes to meet, 
| Where Beaſts ſhall prowl in every Street. 
Kcbarian Courſers o'er the Duſt ſhall bound, 
While with their Hoofs the Stones reſound. 
For will they, Romulus! thy Aſhes ſpare, 

But rudely ſcatter in the Air. 

t ſome, or all, perhaps, may wiſh to know, 
How we muſt ward th' impending Blow. 

y Counſel is to go where proſperous Gales 
Point out the Way, and court our Sails; 

d curſe, Pbocæan- like, our old Abodes, 
And leave to Beaſts our Fields and Gods. . 
ve your Advice, or elſe to mine agree: 
rhen, with glad Omens, put to Sea. 

t ſwear we never to return again, 

Till Rocks ſhall float upon the Main; 

Il Apennzne is cover d by the Waves, 

And Po Matinus Summit laves 1 

different Kinds in Bands of Love are join d. 
awks, Doves; the Tyger, and the Hind; 
Till 


due. 
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"Till Sheep their Dread of Lions lay aſide, 


And Goats ſhall ſwim the briny Tide. 
Thus, of each Hope of ſweet Return bereft, 


= But kindly each to each ſucceeds. 


By all ſhall this curs d Town be left; 
At leaſt the better Sort; but let the Baſe os 
Still cleave to this devoted Place. ; ; 
But you, brave Friends!] unmanly Tears give o Oer, * 
And ſail beyond the Tuſcan Shore, T : 
Where, in the ſpacious Boſom of the Main, ' 
Riſe happy Iſlands, crown'd with Grain, 5 
Which every Vear adorns th' uncultur d Land; 0 
E. Nor Vineyards aſk the Pruner's Hand 
I Where never-failing Shoots of Olive blow, . * 
| And Figs the Parent Trees beſtow; = 0 Diſt 
| Where hollow Oaks drop Honey, and the Rills = 
. Murmurs trickle dovyn the Hills. hat, 
| = Homeward the Goats with ſwelling Udders bend, | od. 
; And, pleas'd, the Milker's Hand attend ; mine 
| No prowlin 8 Bear growls round the ni ightly Fold, e 
5 Nor Snakes are in huge Volumes roll d. — 
And, farther ſtill our Wonder to command, Scou 
| | Nor Showers, too frequent, drown the Land, * 
| Nor too much Drought burns up the thirſty ed raſt, 


Among 


r, 
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Among the Herds no dire Contagions reign, 
Nor Rots deſtroy the fleecy Train. 
Hither the Colchian Sorcereſs never ſtray d, 
Nor Argo her bold Chiefs convey d; 
This Land the Jyrian Sailors never knew, 

3 Nor ſage Ulyſes' toilſome Crew. 
This, for the virtuous, ove reſerv'd of old, 

+ Changing the Times to Braſs from Gold; 


To Iron now, whence, as the Gods inſpire, 
- Your Bard thus warns you to retire. 


—— — 


NOR. 


When the Civil War broke out between Antony and Auguſtus 
in the Year of Rome 721, Rome was filled with Diſorders and - 
Diſſentions; ſome of the Citizens preparing to take the Part of 
Antony, and others that of Auguſtus. Horace, who was a 
Witneſs of this Diviſion, and who knew by Experience the IIls 
that might attend it, expreſſes his Concern in this Ode, and en- 
deavours to convince his Countrymen, that their Rage againſt ' 
each other does not ſpring from the Ambition or. Avarice of 
their Chiefs, but from the Anger of the Gods, who are deter- 
mined to revenge the Murder of Remus; and that, while they 
continued to inhabit a City, whoſe Walls were cemented with 
Blood, they muſt not expect an End to their Miſeries : That 
therefore they have no Choice left, but to ſeek ſome happier 
Climate, in Imitation of the Phoceans, who, to avoid the 
Scourge of War, freely quitted their own Country. It was 

ndeed this Hiſtory which ſuggeſted to Horace the firſt Idea of 
his Ode, in which he gives a beautiful Deſcription of the For- 
unate Illands, to ſhow, in a more lively manner, by this Con- 
raſt, the deſperate State of Rome and Italy. 5 


Scaliger 


46 ODES of Horace. 


Scaliger thinks, that the Deſign of it is ridiculous and im- 
pertinent. Strange that this profound Critic ſhould imagine, 
that Horace ſeriouſly intended to perſuade 300,000 Romans to 
quit their own Country, and fail to the Canary Iſlands ! It 
is rather to be conſidered as à jeu d' e/prit, a wanton Sally of 
Imagination, in which youthful Poets often indulge themſelves. | 

This Ode was written towards the End of the Year of Rome | 
721, Horace being then in his 34th Year, | | 


Atera jam teritur bellis civilibus ætas. ] Horace divides the | 
Civil Wars into two rar. The „int comprizes all the Civil 
Wars that afflicted Italy, from Marius and Sylla to the Death 
of Caſar ; and the /econd from the Death of Cz/ar to the Defeat 
of Antony. „ y « 


2 Nec fera ceruled domuit Germania þube.] He calls the Cer- 
mans cæruleam pᷣubem, blue-eyed Touth, on account of their 
yellow Hair and blue Eyes. Thus Tacitus, Truces & cærulei 
oculi, rutile come, magna corpora. 


3 Laboriaſa nec cohors Ulyſſei.] Horace here excludes the 
Companions of Ulyſſes, from the Happy Iſlands, becauſe the 
were wicked, and entirely given up to their Paſſions; on which | 
"gn he ſpeaks thus of them, in the ſecond Epiſtle of his firſt | 
k : | | 
Sirenum voces et Cirres pocula niet, 
Sug fi cum fecits flultus cupiduſque bibiſſet, 
Sub dominũ meretrice fuiſſet turpis et excors : 
Vixiſſet canis immundus, vel amica luto ſus. 


Ut inquinavit ere tempus aureum.] The Brazen Age did 
not immediately follow the Golden one: The Silver Age inter · ¶ et 
vened. But, as that bore a great Reſemblance to the former, 
Horace here blends them together. . Pehe 
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A 
2 CAN TDIA. 

iX V length thy powerful Arts Town, 

a 1 But O! by gloomy Pluto's Throne, 


* y chaſte Diana's dreadful Sway, 
And Spells, which falling Stars obey, 
et me no more thy Vengeance feel, 
ut backward'roll thy magic Wheel. 
To Pity Telephus inclin d, 
By Prayers, evn ſtern Achilles Mind, 
Though Troops againſt him he had led, 
And launch'd his Javelin at his Head: 
And though the ſlaughtering Hector lay 
ondemn'd to Dogs and Birds of Prey, | 
Net with due Pomp the Tyan Dames 
Wcheld his Coarſe in funeral Flames | 
volv'd, when Pram, at the Fleet, 
Jad bath'd with Tears Achilles Feet. 
ſhe wiſe Uhyes' * briſtly Tran, 
y Circe's Will, from Swine again 

| To 
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Suan tear the Head, and fire the Breaſt. 


To Men were chang d d; * reſum'd the Grace = 


Of godlike Reaſon, Speech, and Face. N 
To Sailors and to Pedlars dear, 0 
Ah! why, Canidia, thus ſevere S | 


On Me? Behold, my youthful 895 
Is fled, and all my Colour loſt. 5 

' Thy magic Oy! has on my Head. - POE ag! 

3 The Snow of Age untimely 7 "Ia 

Day chaſes Night, and Night the Day, 

But no Relief to Me convey :. + 

For, lab'ring in the Pangs of Death, 

I pant in vain, and heave for Breath. 

Thy powerful Charms ('tis now confeſt) 


What would'ſt thou more ? O Land and Sea ! 


' Alcides never burnt like Me, | 
When ſmear d with Neſſus putrid Gore; Ne 
Nor flaming Ætna rages more. Peau 


O thou fell Shop of Poiſons dire, 


Me wilt thou ſcorch with Colchian Fi ire, 
Tin my dry Aſhes round are caſt, | 

The Sport of every baneful Blaſt ? 

Declare, what Ranſom ſhall I pay? 
Speak; and thy Slave will ſtrait obey. 


% : 
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Shall then, to expiate my 8 
A hundred Heifers' Blood be ſpilt?: 
Or ſhall I thy unſpotted Fame 
Upon the lying Harp proclaim ? 1 
Chaſte and untainted thou ſhalt riſe 7 
A golden Star, and deck the Skies. = 
uo injur d + Helen could aſſwage _ 5» 
| By Force of Prayer her Brothers Rage 3 n Fir & 
For when their Mercy he implor'd, 
They to the Bard his Sight reſtor'd. ants 
hou too (whom nothing can controul) A tl 
Reſtore to Senſe: my frantic Soul! WM, 
| Jo Offspring of th' adulterous Bed | 
thou; nor wont abroad to ſpread — 
1e poor Man's Duſt, deny'd a Tomb: = 
ith timely iſſue teems thy Womb; | 
Never did Blood thy Conſcience ſtain z  . 
Pure are thy Hands, thy Heart humane 


N. » * - 7 
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| THY do chy Prayers thus ſtun — 


Sooner th' obdurate Rocks ſhall hear, 

When loud the wintry Billows roar, 
And ſhipwreck'd Sailors ſeck the Shore. 
Safely ſhalt thou Cory?to's Rites 
Divulge, and lawleſs Love's Delights; 
And, Pontiff-like, the City fill 

With Secrets of th Efquilian Hill? 
| Have I the Siſterhood in vain 

Enrich d, and brew'd the ſpzedy Bane ?— 

By tardy Tortures thou ſhalt die, 

And wear out Life in Miſery. | 
Wich endleſs Thirſt and Hunger preſt, 
The Sire of Pelops prays for Reſt; 
For Reſt the Wretch pours forth his Prayers, 
Whoſe Breaſt the clingin 8 Vulture tears. 
In vain the Stone's recoiling Weight 
To ſettle on the Mountain's Height 
Toils S:/yphus—for Jobe has ſpoke, 
Nor ever will the Doom revoke. 


; Headlons 


8B GOR va a0 52 
From ſome high Rock's tremendous Steep; ; 


ly ae i565” | 4 S205 63 £38 l Her 
And now to periſh by the Sword. 


Or by the neck-encircling Cord 
Then'ſhall the World in thy Diſtreſs 3 
Cunidids dreaded Power conſeſo os, 
Could 1 with! Life the Dead inform, ' _\... -- 
Though butnt; with Life an Image waring "© 
Beheld by thy too curious Eyes; | 

Could I force Cynthia from the Skies, 

And Philters mix to fire the Heart, 

And ſhalt thou baffle all my Art? 


_ ah My Ie | a 


I 1 . | _— . z 1 4 
DT; 85-1 
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Setoſa duris exuere pellibus.] After Circe had transformed 
the Companions of Ulyſſes into Swine,..Uly/es prevailed upon 
her by his Prayers to reſtore them to their former Shape. Ho- 
mer ſays that they appeared more young and beautiful than be- 
fore. This Story is related at large in the tenth Book of the 
Gayſſey. 8 | 


* Tunc mens & ſonus FD OY 
Relatus.] Horace, by ſaying that their Underſtanding re- 
turned to the Companions of Ulyſſes, deviates from Homer, 
who tells us that, though they were changed info Swine, they 
ſtill preſerved their Underſtanding. They had, ſays he, the 
Grunting, the Form, and the Briſtles of Swine ; but their 
Underſtanding was as clear as before. On which account, 
Homer adds, that they wept, when Circe had fo transformed 
hem; which they could not have done, had they not retained 
heir Reaſon, e IRE. 
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* 55 opkSG of Hoden. 


1 Tuis capillus albus ef odoribus.) Horace's Hair was mY 


15 * as he tells us in the laſt Epiſtle of his firſt Book. 4 ; 
here pleaſantly aſcribes this Effect to the Drugs which Canidia 
had employed in her Enchantment; and ironically calls thoſe þ 
magie Drugs Odaurc. Thus alſo he gives * the Name of x 
| Nard in the fifth Ode of this Book. 3 Ns e. | 


+ Infamis Helete, Sc. e written Verſe on 
Helen, and afterwards loſing his Sight, imagined that Caſtor | 
and Pollux puniſhed him, to revenge their Siſter. He was right | 
in his Conjefture: for, as ſoon. as he had ſung a Recantation, 

reftored. Plato has s preſerved this Story in his | 
Pd, where be ſets down the * fs PA- 


2810 


his Sight was 


TOOL ond 


coated | 


Boox V. - "8 
POSTSCRIPT. | 


The Reader is deſired to add the following judicious Re- 
mark to the Notes at the End of Bock III. Ode 29. of the 
preceding Volume. It was EAR us by the learned 
Dr. Lowth. 
Non eſt meum 5 
Malus procellis, jou 3 * All the modern Commen- 


W tators ſeem to have quite Fay the Meaning of Horace in the 


two laſt Stanzas of this beautiful Ode. They are a Continuation 
of the philoſophical Rant begun four Stanzas above. In this 
Concluſion he is a perfect Epicurean : He treats a principal 
Branch of Religion, namely, Prayer to the Gods, and Truft in 
them for Succour in Di ifreſs, with the greateſt Ridicule, by 
uſing the moſt contemptuous Expreſſions, and the ſevereſt 
Irony: Ad miſeras preces decurrere, & votis paciſci; as mean 
and abſurd ; as equally unworthy of the Dignity af the Philo- 
ſopher, and of the Divine Nature. Tum me, & . Then 
« forſooth, ſays he, (i. e. when I have ſtruck a Bargain with 
them) Caſtor and Pollux will be ſure to take Care, and carry 
* me ſafe, even in a Wherry, through the moſt dangerous 


| © Seas, and the moſt dreadful Storm.“ The whole Train of 


this Ode, in which conſiſts its greateſt Beauty, will 1 
juſtify this Interpretation. If Authority is ſtill wanting, take 

that of the old Scholiaſt, wha remarks on the three laſt Lines, 
that they are an Irony. Dr. Bentley's arbitrary Alteration of 
feret to ferat * deſtroys che Senſe of the Paſſage. 


The END of the Fir rn Book. 
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S ECULAR ODE. 


By WILLIAM DUNCOMBB, Elq 


* 


1 


— — 


che of Youths and eg 
HOEBLS! and Cynthia o er the Chace 
| Preſiding ; Heaven's eternal Grace! 
3 Whom as paſt Times, the future ſhall adore, 
rant what, this ſacred Seaſon, we implore! 


Now when the Siby!'s Lines command, 
That Youths and Maids, a +.choſen Band! 1 
Shall to the Gods, whom. our ſeven. Hills delight, 


\ choral Hymn Alternately recite, 


a Chorr of Youths. 
Fg Sun ! whoſe various Ray 
No ſpreads, and now withdraws the Day, 
F nother and the ſame; may Vears to come 7 3%? 
D o Proſpect yield thee more auguſt than Rome? 


Chorr 


— 


25 13 
55 ODEs _ mae, 


Four Aid, 3 give * 8 n 
To Matrons, and their Pangs relieve: 
Whether you chuſe Lucing for your {dx | 
| Or rather that of. Genetyllis claim. 


"To pregnant Wives give large Inereaſe; 
The Laws that favour Wedlock bleſs, 
Thoſe Laws (ordain'd to multiply our Race) 1] 
Which r If 


* 


Both CB mn. 2 | moi 
Oſt as th allotted Term of Vears 8 
Returns, and a new Age appears, 607% 
Marlene hk grand bivagri Plays - 
4 Three ſhining Nights, e eee 
ie Parcz, whoſe refitleſs Wil my 
deen, infalibly fü in?; 
Wyhoſe Word onee ſpoke immutable ſhall laſt, 
1 With future Bleſſings ſtill improve the paſt. 
u, rich Corn aid Fuels fe 
= - Weave yellow Wreaths for Ceres Head 
| 4 | Let wholeſome Streams, ſweet Air, and graſſy Food 
| | Cheriſh the Herds, the Flocks, and tender Brood. 


Choir of Youths. © 2 
With Bow unſtrung, and favouring Ear, 
3 8 the eee Youths, * a hear. 
© Choir of Vi irgins. 


d * of Stars] the FO attend, 
o to y Throne, with humble * bend, 


| Beth _ | 

1 If Rome was rear d by your Command ; 5 
If Trojans ſought th' Etruſcan Land, 
njoin d by Ius to leave their native Shore, 
ind foreign Realms, with MOR Courſe, « ex- * |, 
„ Plote :; 
Whom fafely through devouring Flame, 
The * Chief, immortaliz'd by Fame, 
ed to a fairer Soil, a happier Coaſt, _ 
\ nobler Empire than in Troy they loſt ; 

Let Nouth with Probity be bleſt! 

Ta Age, ye Gods! give needful Reſt; _ 

And crown the Romans with a numerous Race, 

th large Increaſe of Wealth, and every Grace! 
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1 ODES of Hoxace, 
Let Coſor in i Now ſucceed, = 


Who bids the milk-white Victims bleed ; 


% Ceſar, who triumphs o'er his ſtubborn Foes, 
But generous Mercy | to the Suppliant ſhows. 
The 11 Mede now feats, by Sea and Land. 


11 Th. Alhanian Axe, and Cæiars Hand: 
5285 Scythians, and Tndians, late ſo haughty, wait 


From Rome s rever'd Decrees to learn their Fate. 


Now W Truth, and ancient Shame, 
And Peace, our ſavagę Paſſions tame: 
Virtue unveils her Face, ſecure from Scorn, 
And Plenty ſcatters Fruits with Plenteous Horn. 
Quoir f N oY 
The . Prophet:God, with golden Bow, 
Dear to the Nine, who well can ſhow 
The healing Power of every Herb and Plant, 


* And fprightly Health ta languid Mortals grant 


If he ſurvey with gracious Eye 
| His own high Towers, which pierce the Sys 
a us Will add freſh Glories to our envy'd Name, 


And = mer __ to o Age, the —_—_ Fame! 
. ES "Choir 


= Chair of Virgins. | 

withia (ador'd on Aventine : 

nd Agidus) with Looks benign | 

pards theſe Rites ; the prieſtly Vows receives, 

d what we beg, with kind Indulgence gives,” 
EPILOGUE, 

Both Choirs. 

We, who hive ſung in facred Lays 

Apollo's and Diana's Praiſe, © 92-2904 

ill home return with juſt Preſage, that Joe 

owS our Prayers, and all the Powers above. 


RE a. F" Re IO 


e. 


CC. 


We need go no farther for the Riſe of the Secular Games 
g moſt remarkable in the Roman Story) than to the Sibylline 
acles, which the Romans held in ſuch high Veneration. 
In theſe ſacred Writings there was an old Prophecy to this 
; That if the Romans, at the Beginning of every Age, 
rid ſolemn Games in the Martian Field to the Honour 
Pluto, Proſerpine,” Juno, Apollo, Diana, Ceres, and the Parce, 
three fn Sie their City ſhould ever flouriſh, |and all 
tions be ſubjected to their Dominion. They readily obeyed - 
Oracle, and in all the Ceremonies uſed on that Occaſion 
dformed themſelves to its Directions. The whole Manner of 
Solemnity was as follows In the firſt place the Heralds re- 
ved Orders to make an Invitation of every body to come to 


1 427 which they had neuer yet ſeen, and ſbould never ſee again, 
few Days before the Beginning of the Games, the fifteen 
1 s, taking their Seats in the Capitol and in the Palatine 


wple, diſtributed among the People purifying Compoſitions, 
EL 


% ODES of Horne. 


8s ns Redmond, and Sulphur. From hence the People 
pa ſſed on to Diana's Temple on Mount Aventine, carrying 


heat, Barley, and Beans, as an Offering; and after this they \ 


ſpent whole Nights in Devotion to the Deſtinjes. At length, 
when the Time of the Games was actually come, which con- 
tinued three Days and three Nights, the People aſſembled in 
= Martian Field, and ſacrificed to Jupiter, Juno, Apollo, La- 
5 Diana, the Parce, Ceres, Pluto, and Proſerpine. On 
the Wel Night of the Feaſt, the Emperor, accompanied by the 


— Prieſts, commanded. three Altars to be raiſed on the 


Banks of the Tyber, which they ſprinkled 'with the Blood of 
three Lambs, and then proceeded to burn the Offerings and the 
Victims. After this they marked out a Space which ſerved for 
2 Theatre, N illuminated by an innumerable Multitude of. 

Flambeaus and Fires, Here they ſung Hymns compoſed on 


this Occaſion, and celebrated all Kinds of Sports. On the Day 


after, when they had been at the Capitol to offer the bn geo 
they returned to the Martian Field, and held 8 

Honour of 2 and Diana. Theſe laſted till * next Day, 
when the noble Matrons, at the Hour appointed by the Oracle, 
went to the Capitol to ſing Hymns to Jupiter. On the thirg 
Day, which concluded the Feaſt, twenty-ſeven Boys and as 
many Girls ſung, in the Temple of Palatine Apollo, Hymns and 
| Verles in Greek and Latin, to recommend the City to the Pro- 


- teftion of thoſe Deities, . whom, they deſi igned particularly to 


honour, by their Sacrifices. " Dacizs., 


Dacier thinks this Ode the Mafter-piece of Horace, and th h « 


all Antiquity can furniſh nothing more Rs. 


bebe. Kc. 
The H e 58 


1 i, 


with the Invocation of Apallo and Diana, were ye 
formed 3 in OO. ws Groſs Gods, 22 oo 


2 et. A 0 85 


— ER; Founders of the Be 


N Fingines Bas]. The Dif mire. were all Ohildren- f 
Perſons of Diſtinction. It was alſo a neceſſary Circumſtance 
| 3 As the Romans thought. 


olle 


We SgculAx Opn. Gt 


: Apollo and Diana Authors of all the Deaths that happened, 
they would have eſteemed it a Crime to preſent Children to 
thoſe Gods, whoſe Father or Mother they had (lain. 


5 Sive tu Lucina.] It was a ſolemn Cuſtom among the An- 
cients to invoke one and the ſame God by ſeveral Names, leſt he 
ſhould take Offence at the Omiſſion of his favourite Title 
Thus Catullus addreſſes Diana, Sit ſancta nomine: 
And Apollo, at the End of Statius's firſt Thebaid, is accoſted 
by three different Names : 18195 6 


Adſis 6 memor hoſpitii, Funoniaque arva IND 
Dexter ames ; ſeu te roſeum Titana vocari 1 
Gentis Achæmeniæ ritu, ſeu præſtat Ofyrin 
Frugiferum, ſeu Perſei ſub rupibus antri 
 Indignata ſequi torquentem cornua Mitram. 
Propitious hear our Prayer, O Power Divine! 
And on thy hoſpitable Argos ſhine. | 
Whether the Style of Titan pleaſe thee more, 
Whoſe purple Rays th' Achamenes adore ; 
Or great C yris, who firſt taught the Swain 
In Pharian Fields to ſow. the golden Grain 
Or Mitra, to whoſe Beams the Perfian bows, 
And pays in hollow Rocks his awful Vows ; 4 
Mitra, whoſe Head the Blaze of Light adorns, - | þ 
Who graſps the ſtruggling Heifer's lunar Horns. T2 
Milton, who is every-where full of Alluſions to the Cuſtoms 
bf the Ancients, addreſſes Light in this venerable Style, at the 
Beginning of the third Book of Paradiſe Let. 


Hail, holy Light, Offspring of Heaven firſt-born, 
Or of th' Eternal, Coeternal Beam; . 
May I expreſs thee unblam'd ? ſince God is Light, 
And never but in unapproached Light | 
Dwelt from Eternity, dwelt then in Thee, 
Bright Effluence of bright Eſſence increate. 
Or hear'ſt thou rather pure Ethereal Stream, r. 


Diana was worſhipped by the Names DNithyia, Lucina, Gene. 
. Tyllis. The common Reading is Genitalis ; but Bentley has 
- ſhown that Word to be incompatible with the Context. He 
8 ; EE conjectures 


. 62 ODES of HORACE: 


| we the true Reading to be — and conkra his 
Opinion by Reaſons, which are at leaſt very plauſible. dee i 


Bentley's Horace. 


Lege maritd.} Mins had made a Law propoſing Re: 


wards as an Encouragement to Marriage, and Forfeitures for 
the Neglect of it, ju before Horace writ this Ode; who had 
too much Pe AAS to forget a Circumſtance Y worthy a 
Hymn addreſſed to the Gods for the Proſperity of the Empire, 


and, at the ſame time, reflecting Honour on his * Patron. 


7 Vaſque veraces ceciniſe Parce, 5 
uod ſemel dictum eft, Aabiliſue rerum 
Terminus ſeruet, bona jam petattis ET 

Jungite fata J 5 


Thus the common Editions, where 5 Spin 1 the Senſe 
ſeem a od « _ | perplexdth The e * er makes 
both clearer: He 


5 rw een * 
nod ſomel dicum Pabilis a vun, & 


1 Roma 15 1e n 41 Kante alt be Edits . the 
Work of Apollo, becauſe it was a Colony from Troy, of which 
Apollo was the Founder; and becauſe the Troans landed in 
kaly, and built a City there by his OV Command. 


Ar- ver bobus veneratur albis © 

Glarus Anchiſe Veneriſſue ſanguis | 5 

"IO. : * prior, Jacentem | 5 . 
Lenit in heſtem.] 


Thus the common Editions, But Bentley, Wes by ſereral 
Manuſcripts and old Copies, reads, 


Quæque vor, . | 
Impetret, i. e. Et quæ vos veneratur boat precatur) Au- 
guſtus, impetret et conſequdtiir. This, as the 8 Reading, is 


_tollowed by the Tranſlator, 
It appears by theſe Lines, that the Emperor was preſent when 


mis * was ſung, and chen alſo offered a Sacrifice of white 


Bulls 


DL.” 


SO Aa. %. 


\ 


Me . 


- The- Szeulan Ops. 63 


Bulls to Apollo, Diana, and Jupiter. The ee ended 
with this 3 and with this Hymn. 


x0 I bellante prior, Jacinto » 3 
Lenis in hoſtem.] I 2 N 


Horace ſeems der to have imitated this Line in virgil: : 
Parcere fibjefaic, & alas Auen. | 


11 Medus J By the Meade, FEES. means the Fn 7 who 
had given up Armenia to Auguſtus, and ſent him back the En- 
ſigns they had taken from Craſſus and Antony, and all their 
Friſoners. 


* us Albanaſq;] Fs AY Pliny inſtead I e Axes, | 
as if Alba were ſtill flouriſhing; to inſpire, by that antique 
Image, a greater Veneration for thoſe Symbols of Honour. 


13 Sey tber er Indi. ] The Scythians and Indians. had ſent Am- 
daſſadors to Auguſtus, to ſue for Peace, and deg his e 


"* Augur, et fulgente decorus arcu 
Phoebus, acceptuſque novem Camænis, 
Di falutari levat arte feſſos 
Gorporis artus :] 
; * theſe four Lines, as Torrentius edſurich, Swan 15 com- 
prifed the four chief Attributes of Apollo, vize n 
Archery, Mufic and Phyſic. 


15 Proroget, &c.] Bentley, followin ag ſeeral old Manuſcripts, 
reads Froregat, curat, applicat, inſtead of W curet, aps 
ph5licet, in the optative Mood. 

Nothing, ſays he, can be more juſt or more decent: For the 
Choir, in the firſt place, offers Vows. to Apollo and Diana for 
the Proſperity of the Roman Empire, the Emperor, and the 
Citizens; and, at length, as inſpired by the preſent Deity, 
confidently declares to the whole Aſſembly, that their Vows are 
heard and ratified by the Gods; and immediately adds: 


Hac Fovem ſentire Deoſque cunctoc, 
Sem bonam certamque demum reporto. 


And, 


ODES of Honaee. 


And, in the firſt Epiſtle of his ſecond Bock, ver. 134. (whale 
he alludes to this very Ode) he has this Verſe : 3 


Poſeit opem chorus et praſentia numina ent it: | þ 

Thus . Silu. II. 2. . : ; 
fell Zephyro fit copia cli; 
Solus agat Yr ſummaſque — adus. f 
Audimur: vocat ihſe ratem. , 
| Me, Creech ha omitted this Ode in his Tranaton —_ 
"> Jn ; t 
POSTSCRIPT. . 
The "PS Notes were written long baſes Laved with J 
- "Sanadon's Tranſlation and Remarks on Horace: I believe I - 
might have ſaid before they were publiſhed. That learned Au- tc 
thor has taken great Pains to diſpoſe the Odes, &c. according - 'm 
to the Order of Time in which they were compoſed, as far as De 
he could trace it from Hiſtory and Circumſtances.. He ſeems v 
to think himſelf particularly happy in connecting with the th 
Secular Ode ſeveral {mall Pieces, which were before thought to h. 
| ; be independent of it. In his Edition it is thus diſpoſed : di 
en of, the. thind v 
Bock, | | 
2 Odi brefüntim vulguc, ot arces, &c. 

ue the Prologue. This is followed by the H to Hell. : 
Bock IV. Ode 6. ITY 10 
RD ae Dive quem proles Nichea mogne . | wh 
Vindicem lingue, &c. | b the 
Then the rwenty-frſt Ode of the fiſt Book + 3 gi 
7 _ Dianam tenere dicite virgines, &c. Mi 
And this is ſncceeded by what is commonly called the Secular _ 
Ot 
f Pla 


Phebe, ſplvarumque potens Diana, &c. ma 
| | _ 3 2 


The SxcuLar ODE. 6s 


And the four Stanzas, tacked to the ſixth Ode of the fourth 
_ Spiritum Phabus mibi, &c. | 2 

(which Sanadon ſtyles the Eßihgue) cloſe the Whole. 

| It might be expected, that he ſhould have endeavoured to 

ſupport this Diſpoſition by the Authority of ſome Manuſcripts, 

or old Copies ; -but nothing of this kind is pretended. On the 

other hand, we are informed by Suefonius, that Horace firſt 


2 


publiſhed his three Books of Odes, each ſeparately; and, enge 


intervall, many Years after,” collected the fourth Book, at 
the Command of Auguſtus. WT "Hh 

That thoſe three Books were at firſt thus publiſhed; is alſo 
evident from the firſt Ode of the firſt Book, and the concluding 
Odes of the ſecond and third Books. Conſequently, the Pro- 
logue in queſtion, and the twenty-ſixth Ode of the firſt Book, 
can have nothing to do here, ' Bentley is of Opinion, that they 
were compoſed nine or ten Years before the Secular Ode. It is 
a known Rule, that, in Works of this kind, the Poet is never 
to appear himſelf. This is allowed by Sanadon; but, he ſays, it 
may be diſpenſed with as to the Prologue and Epilogue; but does 
not attempt to prove it by any Inſtance, except the preſent ; 
which is begging the Qugſtion. As this Ode was deſigned for 
the Populace, as well as for the Senators and Knights, it would 
have been contrary to the Rules of Decency and Prudence to. 
diſguſt them at the very Beginning of it, by fuch contetnptugus * 


Words as, | wag 
Odi profanum vulgus, et arcev. 
I hate the vulgar Crew profane: 15 
vhs, Avaunt ! — 1 SIR 1 6 
I take this and the three following Lines to be deſigned as a Pro- 
logue, not to the firſt Ode only, but to the whole third Book, in 
which there are ſcarce any but moral Odes ; and the firſt Part of 
the ſecond Ode relates to the Education of Youth. He ſeems to 
give up the Old, as hardened in Vice, and incorrigible; but hopes 
his Precepts will have a better Effect on young Perſonis, whoſe 
Minds are as yet untainted, and open to Inſtruction. The 
Carmina non prius audita may be referred to the Species of 
Poetry in which he excelled, viz. the Lyric; of this, in other 
Places alſo, he boaſts himſelf the firſt Writer among the Ro- 
mans. Thus, in the laſt Ode of the third Book, __ 


" A 


— 7 Dicar 


* 
* 


— 


| Dicar er hum frets, 
Princeþs Æxlium carmen ad Hates. 
Deduxiſſe mods. 

And, in the ninth Ode of the fourth Book, 


Ven ante vulgatas per per arten 
Verba loguor ſocianda chordis. 


If Dianam tener dicite virgines, and the Secular mY * 5 


conſidered as Parts only of one and the ſame Whole, there will 
be a diſagreeable Tautology, which ſo great a Maſter as Horace | 
cannot be be ſuppoſed guilty of; e. g. i 


3 e | 
ed fie, Dna. e 090106” 


18 5 | e flaretra, 


Fraternaque humerum lyra. 
|  fulgente decorus. arcu 
Phcebus, acceþtuſque novem Camenis. 
— Hic miſeram famem 
Pefiemgue a populo, &c. 
Veſtra motus aget prece. 
Nutriant fcetus et aque ſalubres, 
Et Jovis auræ. 


The Levis 4 Dieu, in the Ode to Apollo, is the e eh In- 
renſum athens) in this Ode; and but two Lines diſtant from 
it, as Sanadon has ranged the Parts. 

The Petition of the Ode to Apollo, cloſely tranſlated, is no 
more than this; Great God! (whom Niobe experienced the 
* ſevere Avenger of a petulant Tongue, &c.) thou, who de- 
« lighteſt to lave thy Locks in the Streams of Xanthus, * the 


«beardleſs Guardian of the + Streets, O ! defend the Glory of 


the Reman Mule l' 

After the Word Dive, at the Beginning of the Ode, there i is 
an uncouth * N of twenty-four Lines, rather in Praiſe of 
Achilles than of Apollo, or neut. Such a Parentheſis in a modern 
Writer would be cenſured as e Now can any one 


r PY Ku n 4 
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RN nen re 
+ Altars and Statues were erected to him in the Streets. 
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and the People, and much. leſs to deſerve the extravagant En» 

comiums beſtowed on it by Sanadon ? For what appears bßỹß 
the Context, it might be only a private Ode addreſſed by the 
Poet to Apollo, deſiring him to. infpire his Muſe ;- ahd, even 
in this Light, it rather merits Pardon than Applauſe. 5 
» All that remain to be conſidered) arè the four Stanzas at the 

End of the ſixth Ode of the fourth Book : da * OT LOS Nn 


13 1 * 
1 2 340 * 


1 


. 1 % a on F i134 ag 's 35h 1 731 = ELK 
TE * Sfiritum Phoebus nibi oF APTN 


| Thefe Lines have undoubtedly a Relation to the Secular Ode: | 
The only Queſtion then is, What Relation? Sanadon ſays, they 
are the Epilogue to it, | ove, 
But the Epilogue is nag A in the four laſt Verſes 
of the Ode itſelf, where the. Choirs exult, in Proſpect that 
their Vows are granted by the Gods 3 and declare they are joy- 


fully returning home: 
Sßem bonam certamque domum reports. 

So that, according to Sanadon, there muſt be a double Epi - 
logue; which would be abſurd. f 
The Truth of the Caſe is, that theſe Stanzas (which ſeem 
to be only the Fragment of an Ode) were addreſſed to the 
Children of the Choir, in the Interval between the delivering 
out of the Parts and the Performance, exhorting them to Dili- | 

gence and Application : . | 
ium ſervite pedem, meique © © 
| g | Pollicis ictum. Ke” ID e 
and, in particular, promiſin the Maidens, as a Reward, that 
they ſhould be ſpeedily married: 6 „ . 


Nupta jam dices, &c. 


To illuſtrate this by a modern Example ; let us ſuppoſe 
that the Reverend Dr. M——/! had addreſſed an elegant Ode 
to the Sene/mos and Spinſter-ſingers, exciting them to per- 
form their Parts with Propriety and Spirit; and that he 
had promjſed the former a noble Preſent of Gold and 
Jewels, #nd that each of the latter ſhould gain a wealthy 
Huſband ; nobody, ſure, would call this an Epilogue to his 
Oratorio ? | 

2 | If 
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to ſee Sanadbn's Notes at 
s Horace, where he will find 
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By SEVERAL HANDS. 


Ouatenus nobis denegatur diu vivere, relinquamus aliquid quo nos 
vixiſſe teſtemur. Aa I Ip, quum invicem ſe mutuis 
exhartationibus amici ad amorem virtutis exacuunt. 

PLix. Epiſt. Lib. III. Epiſt. VII. 
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THE 


P RE F A 0 E 


TO THE 


SATIRES and EPISTLES. 


the Firſt Volume of this Work (p. x.) we 
preſented the Reader with the of 
ace, drawn by a French Nobleman. It was 
* from the Second Volume of Darier s Rdition. | 
We beg Leave to add here a Picture of him, 
portrayed by Father Sanadon. We believe it has 


8 ot yi dared It Rapk. a 


te Horace was undoubtedly one of tha fineſt C 
niuſes that the Age of Auguſtus produced. But 
Wit alone, abſtractedly confidered, is but a 
Recommendation. Nay, Experience 

ſhows us, that it leads hoſe who poſſes it into the 
greateſt Errors, if it is not under the Direction of 
| Good Senſe and Judgment. The Wit of our Bard 
ſhines through all his Works; but I will be bold to 
ſay, that they derive their chief Merit from the 

Senſe contained in them. His Thoughts are 

genuine Offspring of Nature. They were dictated 
— a 


„  PREKESCE. 


by Truth and Reaſon. Unambitious to deck his 
Style with frivolous Ornaments, which ſerve only 
to amuſe ſuperficial Minds, he makes Amends for 
the Want of theſe, by the Sublimity and Luſtre of 
his Ideas and Figures in his Oges, and by the Chaſt- 
neſs of his Elocution, and the Propriety of his 
- Images, in his Satires and Epiſtles. Graces every- 
- where flow. from his Pen, and. pleaſe. the more, 
betanſe they ſeem natural and | nſtrdied. -His 
Poetry is not a barren Soil: The Uſeful and Agree- 
able {pringup together: We are at the ſame Time 
entertained and inſtructed... The Mind finds itſelf 
enriched by Fables, Hiſtory, and Geography, which 
are ſprinkled through the whole Work with Judg- 
3 and without Affectation. The Heart is here 
improved by a Variety of wiſe Reflections on the 
5 — and by lively Draughts of 1 and Virtue. 
In a word, the Taſte is formed by a Compoſition 
juſt and correct, without Conſtraint ; full of Grace 
and: Beauty, without Varniſh; eaſy, and yet not 
negligent; majeſtic, without Bombaſt; and always 
ſeaſoned with ſo much Wit and Learning, as evo 
no room for Diſguſt. 
lt rarely happens that an Author 3 in 
different kinds of Compoſition; but Horace is equally 
happy in Lyric Poetry and Satire. He has not only 


f _ *united the Beauties of Pindar, Alcaus, Anacreon, 
land Sappbo in his Odes, but found the Means to 


trace a new Path, and to ſubſtitute himſelf as a 
| _— He has the ſame Superiority, in Satire. 
He is more correct than Lucilius, and obſerves a 


br [Mean betwixt the flamin 8 Invectiyes of Juvenal, 


* 3 » 7 and 


P. R. E F AC. E. " 


and the W Brevity of Pepſus: He has neither 
the bitter Gall of the one, nor the peeviſh Spleen 
of the other. He rather aims to correct Wices than 
toiexpoſe the Guilty. a ; 
As to his Morality, thoug h he had unhappily im- 
bibed the Principles of Pr, yet he acknow- 
ledges a Single Power, ſuperior to all createdBeings, 
Y who will not ſuffer Crimes to paſs with Impunity 
| to whom even Kings are accountable. for their Con- 
duct, and who . to be the Source. and. End of 
all their Actions ö 
Horace teaches | us, that our Happineſs cenfifts i in 
the right Uſe of our Reaſon, and in curbing the tu- 
multuous Sallies of our Paſſions; that we cannot 
too ſoon devote ourſelves to the Study of Wiſdom; 5 
that nothing but Virtue deſerves our Admiration ; 
and that without it there can be no true Liberty”. £ 

Thus far SAnADoN. 

It may be proper to acquaint the Engliſh Reader; 
that the Words Sermo and Satira (which we tranſ⸗ 
late Satire) have a more extenſive Senſe in Latin 
than in Engliſb. We cannot explain this better than 
in the Words of Mr. Dryden. 

Among the Romans not only thoſe Diſcourſes 
went by the Name of Satire, which decried Vice, 
or expoſed Folly, but others alſo, where Virtue 
was recommended. But, in Engliſb, we apply it 
only to inyective Poems, where the very Name of 
Satire is formidable to thoſe Perſons who' would 


F 
* 
* * 
a „ R a. 25 


* Book I. Ode XII. 


a 1 . 4 
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appear to the Wotld what are nat in them 
ſelyrs. With us, to ſa 8 is to mean Re- 
flection, as we uſe that Word in worſt 8 Senſe; 
8 or, bf the French call it, 2 perly, Mens. 
8 In the Criticiſm of 8 , It | ought to be. 
c Wich , and not with y; to guiſh its true 
c - Derivation from dee not from a Sis 
3 Preface to Juvenal, p. 74. 
The following Paſſage alſo from the ſame Pre. 
tie deſerves a Place here. Horace is always on 
the Amble, Juvenal on the es > He goes with 
c more Impetuoſity than Horace, but as ſecure ; 
c «and the Swiftneſs adds a lively Agitation to 
irits. The low Style of Horace ib 18 agreeable is 
c <7 Subject. 1 8 5 not but he could have 
< raiſed K. For the Firſt Epiſtle of the Second 
© Book, addreſſed to Auguſtus, (a moſt inſtructive 
« Satire concerning Poetry), is of ſo much Dignity 
© in the Words, and of fo much Elegance in the 
Numbers, that the Author plainly ſhows, the * 
« Sermo pedefiris in his other Satires was rather 
© Choice than Neceſſity. 
We have endeavoured to obſerve a Mean between 
a verbal Tranſlation and one too diffuſive. 
Our old Tranſlators of Ovid, Juvenal, and Lucan, 
Sandys, Stapylton and May, attempted to trace the 
- Original, Line by Line. Though they were very 
learned and ingenious, this renders their Verſions 
8 dark, and obſcure; and, in many Places, a 


8 


at * 


— _—_ —_— Os. Fes, *. 


* Profaic = 
Scholar 


Scholar may mare a cnt the Latin than 

1 2U 
modern Tate is is more for the diffubye Se tyle: 
But th Be if carried too ES renders the Work . 
and languid; and, in Similes, ſometimes makes the 


Reade ſe Fight of of the PRIVY and Application. 


LAT k on we meet 
an, towar the End of the eighth Book of the 
125 which conſiſts of no more than five 

into twelve. They are extremely beautiful; but 
his lively We en. ſeems to have carried bim 
too far, It is only a N ight-piece ; but che * 


A Flood of Glory burſts from all the Skies, 


(which is not in the Original) is ſtrong enough for 
the Sun ſhining out at Noon. The laſt at Hernifich | 


— 


— ene Js Te gpl reifen. 


* The Heart of the Shepherd Wee e — 
lated by Mr Mr. P 8 8 


The conſcious Se dicing in "EI Sight, 
Eye the blue Vault, = i < uſeful Digit. 


By which he ſcems to have loſt the Drift of the Com- 
on. * The Shepherd here referred to, is Hector 
If, (the Paſtor populorum) who rejoices when 
he views the thouſand Fires kindled before the 


Fonts of the 9 other i rs * 


1 


a. 6s — 


— — 


* See the learned Mr. Say's Differtation on the Numbers of 
brighter 


n LosT, p. 155. 


„ 1 er 


Pilghiter Bice öf HE" Gen Royat Pavilion; by the 
Te | 9735 che Tops of * Mountains, the 
y L. 

N „n, 254 the”! —.— A pear, 
the uli of 4. icüdleg Night, WH cc 
| hes Strth. of a Day o full of Action. Arglist DAB 
| "Mr- "Ps Cre of this Sirnile has been ap. 
Pfad 5 ded 48 ; one 'of "the fineſt things in Fg: I - 
ping whole might have been com Wr 

Axl We | or pethi aps i in les; v. . | M 1 


. Ag hey, around: the Moon's fai Ob. are ſeen! 
The ſparklin g. Stars. in cloudleſs Skies ſerene, 
The Tops of Hills, the Cliffs, and Foreſts high 
Are tipt with Licht; and to thi admiring Eye 

appears ; Each Star diſtinctiy glows: 


0 


7 e ene with ſecret Joy, o'ertlows. 


Nothing can be more juſt than Dr. Pemberton s Re- 

mark, that, in the deſcriptive Part of Epic Poetry, 

All Attempts towards Pomp of Style ought ſo to be 
moderated, that the Image be noo rendered in ny 

Degree indiſtinct. ber adh: ..:-r 

In every kind of Poetry. ſtudied Epe 

© an Art ſo very obvious, that great Care ſhoul 4 

lb "taken to avoid Exceſs, Which wilt ever "RY the 
* Appearance" of AﬀeRation.” Wie 981 * note 
#09 422.2) Obfervations on Poetry, p. 100 10 id 
Mr. Rowe's Tranſlation of Lucan is, in the main, 
an excellent Performance; but in general he gives 
the Reader fix Engliſol Lines for four in the Latin; 
and, in ſome Places, many more; v. g. From the 


eur following Lines; he has . out . , 


$931 x 1's 


5 _ 


? 


5,41 


Paip 2 EZ uſtiq; Lares. 0 manera nondum 


rn 


He 1 was. . ind with the Spieth 40d 


Juſtneſs of the Sentiment. They might have 
been end in ſix Lines, even in à free 


The poor Nas Cottage undiſturb a renting 
i Thowph hoſtile Armies overſpread the Plains, 

O PoveRTy, thou never-envy'd Good, 

The Gift of God, ſo little underſtood ! 

- WhatTemple, or - what Tower ſecure could ſtand, 

Nor tremble, if but touch d by Ceſer's Hand? 


Mee. May, in his conciſe Bann compriſes __ sen- 
timent in three Lines 18 6 


How bleſt the poor Man's Life! O Git of all 
The Gods, not yet well-known. What Cite Wal, 
What Temple had not ſhook at Cz/ar”s Stroke ?, 


But while our old Tranſlators thus affected Brevity, 
they were obliged to/clog their Lines with Mono- 
. ſyllables, which ſpoiled Harmony and Cadence 
of the Verſe. However, it muſt be owned, that 
they were very happy in ſome: particular Paſſages. 
Cicero was a Friend to free Tranſlation, as ap- 
Pears from the Account he himſelf has given of 
on — which he tranſlated two Orationis 
rom and Demoſibenes.: Non verbum pro 
erte nergſſe habut * 13 genus omnium verborun, 
171 | | bingen 


8 — o vi tut ft > now 


2 22 non enim ea me adiunerure leffort 


| _ De opt. genere Orat. 


did not think. my vſelf obliged to tranſlate Word 
for Word; but have retained the Propriety and 
Force of all the Words. I have not retailed them 


to the Reader by Number, but by Weight.” © - 


Having thus'explained what has been our Aim 
a Intention in the ne, Tranflations, we beg Leave 
to add, that if we men, fall ſhort of our own 


Ideas (which will probably be the Caſe) we hope 


with which we are — by Horace hir 

\ bonds ſonum reddit, quem vult —— mews 3 
5 Nr, [pe feriet\quodrunque minabitur arcus. f 
As the Public ſeemed to be particularly pleaſed with 
the Imitations' in the Firſt Volume, we have here 
added many more, in proportion, of the ſame kind. 
By theſe, a is, in ſome meaſure, naturalized, 
and S it vere, | 4 Denizen of Great 
Britain. 


the Reader. will accept the good-natured £ oa 


We 5 our r Friends to accept our grate- | 


ful Thanks for the valuable Aſſiſtance they have 


given us. We look on the Imitations of ſeveral of 
che Epiſtles by the late Mr. Pitt as a great Ornament 
to this Work. For theſe we are indebted to his _—_— 


Friend and Kinſman the Reverend Dr. Lowth. 
The various Readings and Corrections of nl 


Paſſages in the Satires, Epiſtles, and Art of Poet 1 a 


which were obligingly communicated to us by 


Meadewcourt and Dr. Tunſtall, has beef Gireiee,! 
nates to young ny who. are 3 


with-the beſt Editions of Horace; and we 
ourſelves that ſome of them will be — 
to thoſe of a ſuperior Claſs. 
We ſhall conclude with an Epiſtle from Auguſtus 
to. Horace, as preſerved: by Suetonius, which wilt 
ſhow! + eee e ee was 
treated hy that le Sf 
cf — wn — your little Volume. 1 
«took r and did not complain of its 
« Brevity. However, you ſeem to Me to be afraid 
leck your Scrolls ſhould be of a larger Size than 
— But though your Stature is low, 
1 — makes amends for it. You might fit” 
4 9 write in a Buſhel.. Your, „ 
© like your own Belly, thick and ſhort. 

Me at firſt intended to have printed aLiftof the 
| Subſctibers to this Work 1458 would have done 
us Honour, both from Ty and Talents ; 

But this Volume havin 12 0 iv by the pottical 
Contributions of our 5 Eh to 2 1 — Size x 
. it was — I * 


Frith-Street, Sele, Wo. Domensen 
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50 Be A T 1 R E . 
. to the Manners of the preſent Tries. 
By I. P. S HARD, Ed 


That all 58 and Meciallhy the-Covetous, are 3 with . 
l 7 Let, | | 


| - Addepled ©, — Right Honourable | 
The Earl of Conxe, and Onxey. ; 


| HAT. is. the Reaſon, none enjoy the State 
In which they here are Blas d by! Choice 0 


or Fate ? 
All their Condition, Oxzegy, EY 
And think another's 8 happier than their own, 
The Soldier, worn with Toil, with Years oppreſt, 
Laments his Lot, and calls the Merchant bleſt. 
When Billows roar, and ſtormy Winds ariſe, 
Th he Soldier s Life is beſt, the Merchant an. 
. e 


© 


| 72 | SATIRES of Hoge. . 


He on a ſpeedy Death in Battle finds, | — 16 
Or with freſh Laurels his glad Tempe bind. 
Wak'd by his Client ere the Dawn appears, 
4 A Peaſagt᷑s Life the Barriſter prefers. 
1 When by a Summons hurry dup to Town, 
| Whate'er he ſees deli ghts the gaping Clown. 
wen Fully to prove how all Mankind admire 
Lots differing from their own; would Whirefeld tire. 

J But to the Point, my Lord; you now ſhall hear, 
1. Prom theſe Examples what I would infer. ink 
bhould ſome celeſtial Delegate be ſent, 
And ſay. come to give you all Content; 
N Soldier, enjoy your Wiſh, no more repine; 
i _—_ Lawyer, the Peaſant's envied Life be thine :. 
Let each aſſume the Lot, that beſt will pleaſe, | 
i | £ 5 And quit his own: Retire-depart in Peace— 
1 £ "Why ſtand Axon ee? ann ** 


Wii Delay ? 
= © None will be biet, yet every Mort may.” | 
WEE © Sure, Heaven, i incens'd, no more will condeſcend, - 


1 . | | To their next Suit, a gracious Ear to lend. 
EF But to be grave, all jeſting I decline, 2 Sr : 

1 e "Pleaſantry with Truth, one fare may join; 
| 1 | = 1 ; 4 Rice . * With 


* 


With IE 4 kind arts ſtrive wo vin 
Children, when firſt their Hornbo6k' they begit 


The ſubtle ; Lawyer, wrangling a the Ben th OL 
Soldiers enur d to the Fatigues of W arr. 


The Hind, that en the Like wich 1⁰ TR 
| Pain; 1451 2 21 vAL? oT 
Sailors, who boldly venture o enn N ”"* k 
All toil with this Pretence, to heap up Gold, © ” 
That from their Labour they may reſt, vier ol 
All cite th Example of the *bufy Ant. 
Who lays up Stores againſt a Day of — 0] 
But ſhe, more wiſe, when Clouds are big wich Rain, | 
Nee er ſtirs from home, but eats her hoarded Grain; 
| Whilſt you defy the Cold, the feorching Sun, . 
Through Fire and Sword, auen various Dan dene 


Runs, 

And ſordid Lucre a. at e bod 
. Leſt any boaſt, eee ee 1 
or What Joy can thoſe vaſt Heaps of Gold afford, 


3 Which under Ground, by ak, ebe 


If touch d, they 695 will melt away, you fear; 7 
But in an untouch'd Maſs what Charms appear B 
What if you threſh ten thouſand Sacks of Grain, 

a 7 or Stomach will no more than mine contain. 


— 
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' 


He po.more Bread, than you or I; can eat. 
To thoſe, whoſeWaants exceed not Nature' 8 Bounds, 1 
Ten are as good as twenty thouſand Pounds... 
You think it ſweeter, though you take no more, 
To take it from a . great, than little Store. 
Amply my little Barn my Wants ſupplies, 
What can you more from. . 2. 
Von might as juſtly ſay, when you were dry, 

And a tranſparent Fountain roſe hard lle. 
From ſuch a Spring I ſcorn my Thirſt to lake, 
| No, let me dip ae N 8. 1 ; 


Li442 4 


Whilſt the contented never fear the Flood, 
But drink their Water pure, and free from Mud. 


Led by falſe Notions,” many we behold, 


Who think their Merit's to be weigh'd by Gold. +4 
What Anſwer ſhall we make to ſuch as theſe * 


' Why let them be unhappy, if they pleaſe. 


$ 


Applauds himſelf, and hugs his fancy d Bliſs ; | 
Cries out, Laugh on; contented, I'm your Jeſt, | 


801 ag Bags conternplate i in my Cheſt, 3 
5 When 


I 
*,. 


Beneath | his Baſket though the Baker en 1 Vf: 


If ks Feet. Nine is chad in a the Werz e 


Thus the rich Miſer, thou gh the People hiſs, eg 


275 


2M © ox? 1. 'T A2 2 75 
- When *Tantaks, immer d in Water, ood; 1." 

' And with parch'd Lips catch'd at the Dusk | 
You ſmile and ſtop me as I juſt begann 
Change but e n — [yourſelf . l 

* Manz: U BW: "ribs V+ 
Brooding,you fit, and view 1 1 fon e 
Your Bags,. as. Pictures only made for 1 $I 01 
But with religious Scruple you decline Ds 
To touch them, as yqu would a ſacred Shrine. FI, 

No Worth intrinſic I in Gold perceive ; rtl 30% Sac 
Value to Money | Uſe alone can e. 77, py Me 
With it plain Cloaths, and firaple. Food. we buy, mo 
And Nature's reaſonable Wants fopply. 

For Dread of Fire, to lie whole Nights awake, IF 
And, trembling, « every. Noiſe for Thieves to take "8 


[1 


With prying "Jealouſy to watch all Day, Os Ko a 
Leſt Servants plunder you, and run away; 
If Riches Cares increaſe, in Mercy grant 
That I ſuch Bleflings, Heaven, may ever want! 
But, when attack d by ſome ſevere Diſeaſe, 
Gold will pay Watſon's Bill and Wrlmot's Fees ; 
All proper Means procure to ſave a Life, _ 


Dear to my Friends, my * and. OT 
NESS: 


— F * 
12 


* 


"Ns 7 
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Nor Wife, nor hi at n 1 well 

F 7:0 N N HR 
| ict 06 en me, 4 
ab 
How can you think your Death ee, 
Without ſome kind Returns, we hope im ain 
The Love of Friends and Kindred to terain 3 i 
| This will our Skill and Pains as much ſurpaſs,” 


As, to che Bit, to break the ſtubborn A. 7 
Since you have treaſur d up ſo vaſt astete, a 
Baniſh the Dread of cet becoming poor. . ” s 0 
of Wealth ſuperfluous quit the vain Port, 4 
Of you put Labour ww enjoy e, 
Short i is the Story, which I here relate, "0 * A 


And learn to ſhun from thence Y  Crrhoccios F ate. 
Immenſely nch, he went lo meanly clad, 2 F. 

He wore no better Cloaths than + Ju 3-7 
What Nature call'd for, would himſelf deny, err 
And WE: in Want, Kit be for Wood! ſhould die. 3 


| ah . 


* 


. 


1 a... * 


e : «28 2 Pd dior a JETT: — TY * 2 
| *A Achte in Fe.  Talnfor' Comedy of Vane, 


+ A rich Miſe kno af Years 
ade , wa ie twenty Able by hi 


% 


* 
; 9 


* 


And clove him to the Middle at one 8 1 


* if 

3 the Miſer I exclam, _-. 

2 likewiſe think the Prodigal to blame, 

Strive not to blend Things, which by Nature claſh, 

* E. — P.. differs from Beau Naſh. 2 
In every ching obſerve the golden Mean, 


| Let none their Station think than others worte; 


| _ his Steeds to we the ape Place pe 


in the Farce of The ENGLSSTICAN returned from Fey 6 | 
— to be taken. - 3 


15 * 1 5 4 2 « 
g . ) } 
t 5 © . 
| 8 | \ 
< % . 8 \ 'Ve- K 5 
5 


Boos: L AS. 77 
An Axe his Whore, a bold Virago, took, | 


** ; 


© #w% 


* What I to turn Spendthriſt den you me ariſe 


Virtue within fix d Bounds is only ſeen. 
Well, to 7 reſume the Thread of my = 


Juſt like the Miſer, who, repining, views 
The ſwelling Udders of his Neighbour's Ewes. 
The greater Part, the poorer of IF 

He overlooks, i in his Purſuit of Gain; ha 

But if he ſees a richer Man before, : 

© Till he outſtrips him, never will give der. 
The Charioteer thus in the rapid Race 


1 


— 2 — 
* A noted PP OPER 3 whom — Characber of Crab 


Preſſes | 


HC 


> _ N — — — 
— —— EFT ——— ů —— A WO A 1 — . * — 
_ b > 


This is the Reaſon, why ſo few are ſeen, © 


EY 


TT mn 2323344 „„%ͤ%ö5 5 — 
* - . * hs _ ” — . WS — a bf 
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F. 


Preſſes on "thoſe before With eager Haſte,” + 952. ab. 
But diſtegards them, when he once is paſt. oy Ik 


Who think their Station here has happy been; 


Or, when the Feaſt of Life is oer, retreat, wo 
And quit, like a contented Gueſt, | ere. 


Enough for once; tis time I ſhould deſiſt, 


Leſt 92 * chat Tm turn d Meruooner, 
— — — 3 — — at ** SOR. 
N 0 7 E 1 . 


LEES 
* 


be —— and Epilles of 4 may 3 7 as 
Leftures of Morality, in this Reſpe& ſingular, that though he 
attacks the Vices of the Age, and lays down the moſt rational 
Principles of Philoſophy, yet he never loſes Sight of the deli- 


_ cate Manners of the Court. He is a Philoſopher, who, with: 
out aſſuming the Habit, or giving himſelf — forbidding Airs, 


of that Profeſſion, ſo far embelliſhes every thing: he borrows 


from it, and gives it ſuch a Grace, that he — not ſo much 
to have ſtudied Philoſophy as TY and to draw every thing 


from his own Fund.  , _. is een. 


| ® Ridentem "I verum 
Quid vetat ?] The Poet here excuſes the cmplihing Fables, 
which are commonly the Veil of Truth. No one ever made 


uſe of them more (hd than Horace. Ents us Der had 
Reaſon to fay of hn. e 


„ 


omne vafer 8 ridenti fg 3 


Tangit, & admiſſus circum præcordia ludit. 


« Facetious Flarcns rallies the Foibls of his Friends, vibe 5 


* — out of Humour. Og 22122 26 on $5 
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=.” * an! He here imitates the Simile of Lucretins, | 
at the Beginning of his fourth Book : 


Nam veluti pueris abſynthia tetra medentes 

Cum dare conantur, &c. . 

For thus Phyſicians aſh <: 

In giving Children Draughts of bitter Juice; 

To tempt the MPs they tinge the up with ſweet, Ge. 
CREECH. 


This Simili was proper for en who there conſiders | 

himſelf as a Phyſician employed to purg ty Mind of Super- 
ſtition. But Horace had Reaſon to alter it, becauſe he here 
aſſumes the Character of a Warte. who N ne. | 


reforms. - 


3  Perfidus hic Caupo. ] Mr. Markland has hit the 
Blot in this Paſſage (where Caußo is palmed upon us for 
Juris-conſultus) but has not been ſo happy i in his Correction 
of it. The true Reading, in all probability, is Cautor. The 
Word is of the beſt Authority : © Cautorem alieni periculj. 
Cicero. As likewiſe the Propriety of its Uſe for Faris can. 
fultus, is manifeſt, whoſe proper Buſineſs it was, in jure 

« cavere,” * Melius ei cavere volo, quam ißſe aliis ſolet.” Ci- 
cero de Valerio Juris · conſulto. Quin; aliis cavit (i. e. Furis- 
© conſultus)' non cavet ipſe fibi” Ovid. The Epithet perfidus 
added to it, makes a very humorous Oxymoron, as they call it, 
a pleaſant Contradiction in Terms. This Conjecture is, I be- 
lieve, an Anecdote. I heard it many Years ago; but cannot 
certainly ſay who was the Author of it; but think 3 it was the 
late Dr. Cockman. | bs 


1 
Parvula—formica. ] The Diligence of the Ant was o lui 
ago propoſed as an Example. Solomon refers the Sluggard 
to it, in the ſixth Chapter of Proverbs, Verſe 6. Go to the 
Ant, thou Sluggard ; confider her Wa 5, and be wiſe, And it 
15 End. Virgil with a fine AY in the fourth Book of 
En 


Ac Soha; mgentem POP Fart aceruum - 
Cum populant, ver, 402, & eq. 


Thus 


* 


tte Prophet 


_ 
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march embody'd Ants, 


T invade the Corn ——— — 
The ſable Troop, along the narrow Track, 
' Scarce bear the weighty Burden, on their Back. 
Some guard the Spoil ; ſome laſh the lagging Train; 
All ply their ſeveral Taſks, and equal Toil ſuſtain. | 


- DayDin. - 


5 Magno de 


- 


1 
. j 


l 6 See the Story of Fantalus in Homers Odyſſey, Book XI. 


The Uſe of theſe Fables is very ancient. The Prophet 
Nathan addreſſes an admirable one to David, in the twelfth 


; g Chapter of the ſecond Book of Samuel, relating to the poor 


Man's Ewe-lamb; and when it had produced the intended 


Fs 


Effect, he applies it directly to the King, ſaying, Thou art 
the Man : 5 | 


1 Hue, unde abit, redeo.] He returns to his Subject, from 


Which he had digreſſed at the 23d Verſe, and ſhows that 


Mens Avazice is the Source of their Inconſtancy. 


I cum carceribus miſſos raßit ungula eurrus. J This Compa- 
riſon is beautiful, and in the Heroic Style. It was ſuggeſted 
to him by the Word feſtinant: (outſtrips him) in the foregoi 
Verſe. Virgil has a noble Simils of the ſame kind, at the En 


of the firſt Ceurgic, to which this, perhaps, is not inferior. 


Zo four fierce Courſers, 3 to the Race, 
S)cour Oer the Plain, and lengthen every Pace: 

Nor Reins, nor Curbs, nor threatening Cries they hear, 
But force along the trembling Charioteer. DRYDEN. 


* +9 Cedat uti conviva ſatur. ] Horace here had his Eye on this 
Line of Lucrettus : : | 7 
. | Car 


* * 
_ a ; 
£6545 a. 
- 


ine mallem. ] There is a Paſſage like this in 
ahi: Forfomuch as this People refuſeth the 
Waters | of Shiloah, that flew ſoftly ;, Behold ! the Lon 


Va 


* * —_ 
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cur non, ut Blenus vita conviue, wee ? 


And thoſe which follow : 


Sed quia ſemper aves quod abeſt, braten temnic, 
X Inborfebta tibi elaßſa eſt ingrataq; vita, 

Et nec opinanti mors ad caput adſtitit, ante 
Duam ſatur ac plenus poſſes diſcedere rerum. 

Why riſe we not, as at a plenteous Feaſt, 
Cramm'd to the full with Food, the ſated Gueſt — 
Unſatisfy d with all that Nature brings; a 
Loathing the preſent, fond of abſent things: 
From hence it comes, our vain Deſires at Strife 
Within themſelves have tantaliz'd our Life; 

And ghaſtly Death appears before our Sight, 

Ere we have gorg'd our Senſes with Delight. 


DRT DEN. 
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SATIRE I]. Omitted. 
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That we ought to be zndulgent to the Imperfotion 
of our Fri ends, and not look on ſmall Faults as 
Crimes. 3 


LL Songfters in this common Fault agree, 
When aſk' d to ſing, they never will com- 
N 
But, if nnaſk'd, will fig from Morn till Night. 
"Such was Tigellius ; for if Ceſar begg'd 
A Song, by his own Friendſhip and his Sire's, 
(Cæſar, who might command) he begg'd in vain. 
But, when the Whim es 'd, he then would 
78 chant, 
All Supper- time, a a. Bacckunalian Song; 
In Treble riſe, or fink in folemn Baſe. 
Never was Man ſo inconſiſtent: Now 
Swift he would fly, as if a Foe purſu'd ; 


Then 
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Then ſtalk majeſtic, like the Maids who beat 

Great Juno's ſacred Veſſels to the Fane; 

Oft had two hundred Slaves, and oft but ten. 

Now big he talk d of Tetrarchs and of Kings; 

And now in humble Strain, Grant me, ye Powers! 

A three-legg'd Table and a Shell of Salt, 

© A Gown, though coarke, to guard me from tho 

Cold, 

But give this frugal, this contented Man 

Ten hundred thouſand Sefterces z within 

The Week, they will be ſpent. The jovial Night 

He drinking paſt, and ſnor'd away the Day. 

No Man was ever fo unlike himſelf. 

ut have you then no Vices of your own ?- 

Ves, many; but, I hope, not quite ſo great. 
When Manius rail'd at Novius ; hold! fays one, 

Do you not know yourſelf? or do you think 

Your Character unknown to Us? I know, 

Said he, but am indulgent to my Faults. 

This blind Self-love deſerves to be rebuk d. 

Why are you Eagle-ey'd, d, to ſpy the Faults 

Your Friends commit, but over-look your own? 


G 2 e 


— s ; 8 | 


3 = — — 
— p 7«7ͤßÜðc⁶ es 


84 SATIRES off Hoxacs. 

The Conſequence is this; your Friends, in turn, 

Will as minutely ſearch, and cenſure yours. 
He is a little peeviſh, and ill-bred,” | 

You ſay, nor can converſe with Men of Wit. 

And who but ſmiles to ſee that awkward Dreſs, 

© His Beard ill ſhav'd, the Wideneſs of his = 1 

© Unſuited to his Foot. Suppoſe alt this; | F 

The Man is worthy ; not a worthier lives; 

A Friend to you; and, hid beneath _ Caſe, 

Rude as it is, a noble Genius lies. 
Examine well yourſelf ; ſee with what Faults 

3 Nature or Habit has deprav'd your Mind ; 

For Fern, or Brambles, fit alone to feed 

| The Flames, will over-run th' uncultur d;E =" 
The Lover' s Eye his, Fair-one's Blemiſhes 

O'er-looks, or thinks thoſe Blemiſhes a Grace: F 

Balbinus ev n admires his Hagne's Wen. 

O! could we thus i in Friendſhip kindly err, | 

Virtue would, ſure, adopt the generous F ault. 
Let us, indulgent to our Friends Defects, 

As gently treat them, as a Sire his Child. OY 

What you would call a Squint, he calls a Leer; 

Is he, like + S:yphus, a lumpiſh Elf, 

* n He's 


BOE I. ; 85 
He's then his Puppet, and his tiny Toy. 
With Legs diſtorted ſhould he walk, he limbs. 

Purſue this Rule in common with your Friends. 
Call one, that's covetous, a thrifty Man. 

Is he impertinent, and full of Words? 
Say, he is free, and ſtrives to entertain. 

If haughty, ſay, he's open and /incere. 

If paſſionate, he is, perhaps, 200 warm. 

This, if I judge aright, will Friends procure, 
And bind them to us in the Links of Love. 

But we miſconſtrue ev'n their beſt Deſigns, 
And brand their Virtues with the Name of Vice. 
Suppoſe our Friend a modeſt, humble Man ; ; 

We call him dull, inſenſible and cold. 

But is he always on his Guard, to ſhun 

Each ſubtle Snare 3 as living in an Age, 

Where Calumny and Envy keen prevail; 

| Whom we ſhould deem diſcreet, we crafty ſtyle. 
Ik! one, unpoliſh'd in the Graces School, 

(Such as, with conſcious Shame, I freely own, | 
Mzcenas, I am often found by you) 
With idle Chat breaks in upon his Friend 
e or ee with a Sneer we cry, 


The 


Aud ſayours more of Madneſs ? ſome flight Fault 
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The Fellow's mad, and void of common Senſe, 
Alas! how rafhly we*condemn ourſelves : 
The Seeds of Vice ſpring up with every Man; 
Happy! whoſe Faults are of the lighteſt kind. 
A Friend well- natur d (as is fit) ſhould weigh, 
In equal Scales, my Habits bad and good, 
(If he himſelf deſires to be beloy'd) 
And, if the laſt prevail, incline to thoſe. 
In the fame Scales his Worth ſhall then be try'd, 
Can you expects your Hump ſhall not offend 
Your Friend, yet cavil at hrs freckled Face ? 
One, who needs Pardon, ought to give it too, 
But now, fince we can never wholly quell 

Anger, and other Vices, in the Soul 

Deep fix'd, her Beam let ſteady Reaſon hold, 
And, in exact Proportion to th' Offence, 
Award the Puniſhment. Suppoſe your Slave, 
When bid to clear the Table, ſhould devour 
The broken Fiſh, and guzzle down the Soup, 
If you command him to be crucify d, 

All ſober Men will juſtly think you mad. 
TT But wears not your Offence a deeper Dye, 


Is 
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Is charg d upon your Friend; ſhould he not meet 
With your Indulgence, well may you be deem'd 
Unkind and cruel ; but, inſtead of That, 

You hate and ſhun him, as from Rigo flies 

His wretched Debtor, who, unleſs he pays 
The Loan, or Intereſt, at th' appointed Hour, 
Seiz d at the harpy Plaintiff's Suit, muſt hear 
The tedious Scroll, and hie away to Jail. 


Perhaps my Friend in Liquor ſtain'd my 
Couch, 


Or from the Table threw an antique Vaſe, 
Wrought by Evander's Hands; or from my Plate, 
7 Hungry, a Chicken ſnatch'd ; does this deferve 
Reſentment ? What if he had robb'd me, broke 


His Word, nor would th entruſted * Pledge re- 
ſtore ? 


They who maintain all Vices are alike 
Faulter, when try'd at Truth's impartial Bar. 
Againſt this Doctrine, 9 Senſe and Law reclaim, 
And i0 public Good, the Source of Juſt and Right. 
When every living Thing firſt rx crept from 
Earth, | 


Mankind, a"? dumb 2 wretched n., with 13 
+... 4. 
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And Fiſts for Caverns and for Acorns fought, 
Their common Food]; and afterwards with Clubs; 


And then wich Arms, which: Uſe at length had 
forg'd. 


Thus Diſcord reign'd, * till Names to Things By 


gave, 0 
And Words invented, to expreſs their Thou ghts. 


Then Rapine ceas d, and *5 Cities then they built, 
And fortify'd with Walls ; and *5 Laws ordain'd 
From Dread of Injuries, or to prevent, 
Or puniſh Robbers, Thieves, Adulterers. 
For long ere Helen liv d, debaſing Luſt 
Has been the Cauſe of War; but all have died 
Unknown, who fell by ſtronger Brutes. The Bull, 
- . By Force alone, thus lords it o'er the Kine. | 
If you conſult the Annals of the World, 
Fear of Injuſtice, you muſt needs allow, 
Gave Riſe to Laws; for Nature cannot Right 
From Wrong diſcern, though, taught by her, we know 
To ſhun things hurtful, and purſue the good. 
- Reaſon can never prove, that one who robs 
The facred Temples of the Gods by Night, 
Is guilty of no greater Crime, than he 
Who ſteals a Cabbage from his Nei ghbour s Grounds. 


Then 


BOOK I. +, = 

Then let the Law adapt to every Crime 
Its proper Pain; nor one with Scourges flay, 
Whoſe ſlighter Fault deſerves the Switch alone; 
For that you'll err upon the milder Side, 
Cannot, I think, be fear'd ; ſince you. maintain 
Theft is as great a Crime as Sacrilege ; 
And threaten, if you were a King, to lop 
Both great and ſmaller Faults with equal Hook. 

x7 If your wiſe Man is rich, and knows all Arts ; 


If be alone is handſome, and a King; 
n wiſh you then for what you now poſſeſs Y 


ST OIC, 

You underſtand not what Chry/ippus ſays ; 
Though the wiſe Man nor Shoe nor Sandal frame, 
Yet ſtill he is a ſkilful Shoemaker. 

HoRACE, 
Inform me how. 
S roc. 
| Juſt as Hermogenes 
-— Mn 11 in Song and Muſic to excell, 
Though he nor plays, nor ſings: TW ſure, you 1 


con; 
And though Alfenus Shop be ſhut, and all 
His Razors ſold, he is a Barber till. - 


\ 
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So the wiſe Man is fkill'd in every Trade, 
As ſoon as wile; the beft Artificer : 
And thus he is a King. 5 
Hos aer. 

| | Beware l beware! ö 
For ſhould you teach, O mighty King of Kings! 
This Doctrine in the Streets, the hooting Boys 
Will gather round, and pluck you by the Beard; 
In vain you'll ſnarl, and burſt yourſelf with Spleen, 
Unleſs you drive em from you with your Staff. 

But to conclude ; while Tu, my Royal Sir, 
Bathe for a Groat ; and in your Equipage 
No other Guard than vain Criſpinus boaſt, 
My Friends ** indulgent will excuſe my Faults, 
And I will pardon theirs Thus ſhall 7 live 
A happier private Man, than Tou a King. 


D. 


NOTES. 


B 0 0 K I. 
NOTES. 


# tracundior eft aulo.] The old Commentator communicates 
to us a remarkable Tradition. He tells us that this and the 
five following Lines mark Virgil, 1 Horace defends againſt 
the Railleries of Augu/tuss What makes this Tradi- 
tion very probable is, . the Picture he here draws of Virgil is 
very like him ; for he was homely, and had an awkward Air, 
The Author of his Life ſays of him, Gorpore et ſtaturd fuit 

randis, aquilo colore, facie ruſticund. He adds, that he was ſo 

zaſhfal, that as he walked the Street, if he ſaw any one follow 
to look at him, he farged inte the' next Houſe to conceal him- 
ſelf, Dae. 


—4t ingenium ingens. 3 This Character too agrees 
fectly well with Virgil, who was called by Cicero, FE 
altera Rome, on the bare hearing one of his Eclogues ; of 
whom Propertius ſays, ſpeaking of the neid, 


Neſcio quid majus naſcitur liade. 


Bentley imagines that Horace has — us his on Picture 
here; but it is highly improbable that he would have applied 
ingenium ingens to himſelf. The late Mr. Miller's Parody on 
thi: Character deſerves to be inſerted here. 


What though ſage Horace is not quite a Beau, 
What though his Shoes no Diamond Buckles ſhow, 

Though coated in a Taſte uncouth, and breech d 

With Trowſers often calling to be hitch'd, 

Shall he for this on Satire's Wheel be broke, 

Or made the Courtier's.Gibe, and Coxcomb's Joke ?. 

No; one, who wants the poliſh'd Trim-and Grace, 

The ſupple Knee, and promiſſory Face, | 

May yet be Maſter of a noble Heart, 

Prepar'd to act the friendly, generous Part: 

For many an outward Ca e, though rough or droll, 

Contains an honeſt, brave and upright Soul. 


o Natues aut weg confurtude mala.) Our Vices, as well as 
our Virtues, l from theſe two Sources, viz. Nature, or 
Habit, the View: of Habit axe dd cee as 


Seneca 
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* Seneca rightly obſerves in his 39th Epiſtle, Def nit eſſe remedio 
locus, ubi que. Fuerant vitia, mores 1 85 


| 4 ut abortivus fuit olim 

Sihyßhus ] The Dwarf of Mark Antony. He was but 

two Feet high, and ſo witty and acute, that he was called Si- 
Phu for Siſyþhus was the moſt ingenious Man of his Time; 

dean aroſe the Proverb, SH Pbi artes. | 


5 Nui, ne leihe propriis offendat amicum, 
Poſtulat, ignaſcet verruces illius. ] This is a divine Precept; ; 
fince our Saviour has adopted and ſanctified it, though in other 
Words, in the 7th Chapter of St. W 44. 


6 menſave catillum, 

Fvandri manibus tritum, LIN J The Stoics, who par- 
doned no Faults, would not have pardoned a Slave who. had 
broke ſo valuable a Diſh. Epictetus, who well knew that this 
Sentiment was unworthy a Philoſopher, afterwards corrected it. 


7 Aut poſitum ante med quia pullum in parte cat ini 

©. Suftulit eſuriens.} According to the Doctrine of the Stoics 
it was an unpardonable Fault to take any thing at. a Feaſt be- 
Jonging to another, or to help one's-ſfelf to the largeſt or beſt 
Part of any-thing ; becauſe this ſubverts that Equality which 
is the Foundation of Society. Epictetus, who corrected in 
many things the Harſhneſs of that Sect, ſoftens alſo theſe 
convivial Precepts. | 7 


8 Commiſſa fide.) Fide for fidei, as Virgil ſays; die for diei. 
Libra die ſomniq; pares ubi Yu horas. | 
And Ps Vix decima parte die 


9 


Senfus moreſq; RE 

Ai: ipſa utilitas.} This Opinion of the Stoics is contrary ; 
to Common Senſe ; for no Man can believe, that he, who only 
ſteals a Cabbage, is guilty of as great a Crime, as he who has 
robbed a Temple. Manners alſo oppoſe it, as we ſee by the 
Practice of all People; nor will public Utility allow it; for, if this 


were true, all Men being in ſome degree Offenders, they” * 


1 
* 


D 
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all deſerve to be capitally puniſhed ; the Conſequence of which 


would be, that they would be plunged in Deſpair, and give 
themſelves up to all manner of Crimes. DACIER. 


B. 10 juſti prope mater & gu! 
And public Good, which is the Parent of Juſtioe and 
Equity.“ | | 1 


Things. Public Good neither is, nor can poſſibly be, the 
Source of Juſtice and Equity; but, on the contrary, the ge- 
neral Practice of Virtue (which includes Juſtice and Equity) 
would certainly produce the Happineſs of Society, or public 


This Doctrine of the Epicureans inverts the natural Order of 


But if he only means, that Laws were firſt enacted to pro- 
mote ſocial Happineſs; in that Senſe the Propoſition will, 
indecd, be true, but is inaccurately expreſſed. _ os 

1 Prorepſerunt.] This Word is very proper to expreſs the 
Origin of Men according to the Notion of the Epicurzans ; for 
they imagined that they ſprang from the Bowels of the 
Ear th. i ; : . | ks 


12 Mutum & ture pecus.] According to the Epicurians, Men, 

at the Beginning of the World, were no better than Beaſts. 
They had not yet learned to expreſs their Thoughts: Nature 
had only taught them to utter vague and harſh Sounds; their 
Language was nothing but obſcure Cries, till Neceſſity had 
given them Words, as Lucretius ſays ; 


Utilitas expreſſit nomina rerum. DaciER. 


\ 13 Unguibus & pugnis, dein fuſtibus] Thus Lucretius, in 
his fifth Book, ver. 1282, &. eg. 


Arma antiqua, manus, ungues, denteſq; fuerunt, 
Et lapides, & item ſylvarum fragmina rami ; 
Et flamme, atq; ignes poſtquam ſunt cognita ;— 
Peaſterius ferri vis eft æriſque reperta, 
Et ferro ca ßere ſolum proſcindere terræ; 
Exæguatague ſunt creperi certamina belli. 
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Ere Cruelty was yet improv d by Art, | | 
And Rage unfurniſh'd with the Sword ot Dart, 

With Hands, Nails, Teeth, or Clubs, our Fathers fought, 
Or Stones, the only Weapons Nature taught.— 
Then Fire was ſtruck : By Fire the {ron Share 

Was forg'd for Perce 3 the Sword far doubtful War. 


10 Donec verba 3 voces, &c. ] This Brutality continued 


All they had found Words to make themſelves underſtood, and 


had given fixed Names to things, which removed Confuſion, 
and eftabliſhed Order. 


= Obpida erin munire, & ponere leges.]} 
W cocles follows the ſame Order in Jfecrates ; for he fays, 
© When we had found out the Secret of making ourſelves un- 
derſtood, and of perſuading one another, we not only quitted 
© this brutal Life, but * in Societies, we built Cities, 
* made Laws, &c. Er op ; 


« r Horace ſays in brief, that if 
we trace Hiſtory from the earlieſt Times, we ſhall be obliged to 
own, that the Fear of Oppreſſion and Injuſtice gave Riſe to 
Laws. Taking it in this Light, Juſtice is manifeſtly the 
Daughter of Utility; for it is Utility, and our own Intereſt, 
that inſpire this Fear. Thraſea ſays in Tacitus, that evil Actions 
are the Parents of Laws: Nam culpa quam pena tempore prior; 
emendari quam peccare poſterius t. Crimes precede Penal- 
ties; and we muſt be wicked before we can be reformed.” 

What therefore Horace ſays here ĩs true of written Laus; but 
the Law of Nature, which. is the primitive Juſtice, is quite an- 
other thing. Thus Cicero excellently obſerves, in his ſecond 
Book. De Legibus : There was a: Reaſon which ſprung from 
the Boſom of Nature herſelf. This prompts to „and 
* deters from Evil. This Reafon did not then begin to be a 
* Law, when it began to be written, but was ſuch from its 
* firſt Exiſtence; and it was cozval with the Divine Under- 
«* ſtanding. On whieh Ac:connt, the true and original Law, 
* which ought to be enforced by human Laws, is no other than 
the Reaſon of the great Gop himſelf,” So that, according 
to this Doctrine, which is agreeable to Truth and Reaſon, 
when Cain killed his Brother Abel, though long before the 


„ written 
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Vritten Law, which ſays, Thou ſbalt not kill, this Murder was 
nevertheleſs a Sin; becauſe it was committed againſt the Law 
of Nature. 


is a cutting Raillery. Horace breaks off the Difpate, and, on 
the Stoic's ſaying, that if they were Kings, they would puniſh 
the ſmalleſt Faults as ſeverely as the greateſt, he takes Occafion 
to railly them on their pretended Royalty. For one of their 
principal Opinions was, that their wiſe Man is every-thing ; 

at he alone is a good Shoemaker, a good Cook; that he alone 
is rich, beautiful, and in ſhort a KING. Horace therefore fays 
to them, © Why are you ſo inconſiſtent with yourſelves ? Why 
© do you wiſh for what you have already? For you are even 
now Kings according to your own Principles. But we muſt 
55. forget, that the Railleries which Horace here uſes did not 

inder him from drawing, in other Places, excellent Truths 
from this very Opinion. In fact, if we reduce this Notion to 
its firſt Principle, we ſhall find, that the Founder of this Sect, 
Zeno, meant no more than that the Wiſe and the Virtuous are 
ſuperior to Kings; and that Virtue beſtows on her Votaries 
Sceptres and Crowns more valuable, than thoſe which are de- 
rived from the Suffrage of the People. See Book II. Ode 2. 
and Book IV. Ode . | | 

But the ſame thing has happened to Zeno, which commonly 

happens to the Founders of new Se&s. Thoſe who ſucceed 
them often interpret their Rules in ſo. groſs and fooliſh a Man- 
ner, that it gives Occaſion for turning into Ridicule both them 
and their Opinions, ; DACIER. 
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* 


18 Ing; vicem illorum patiar delicta libenter.] Pliny has given 
ſome Advice for our Conduct towards our Friends agreeable to 
the Rules here laid down by Horace. I muſt eſteem (ſays he) 
that Man the beſt and the moſt perfect, who acts, by forgiving 
* Errors, as if he was continually committing them; and yet 
« abſtains from Faults, as if he never pardoned them.” And 
afterwards: * We ſhould ever keep in Remembrance the 
Maxim of Thraſea, whoſe remarkable Humanity rendered 
his Greatneſs conſpicuous in that Virtue as in all others, He. 
«who hates Faults, hates Mankind” Pliny's Epiſt. B. VIII. 
Ep. 22, Traallated by the Earl of Cokk x. 2 IN 


The 
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The noble and learned Tranſlator (whoſe Obſervations are 
no leſs valuable than the Text) juſtly remarks, that Pliny here 
writes as if he had been influenced by the Doctrines ſo excel- 
lently diſplayed in the Goſpel, .. =» SED 

Notwithſtanding the Raillery of Horace, which is carried to 
a great Length, we are not to-imagine that Zeno and all his Fol- 
lowers abſolutely baniſhed Complaiſance and Compaſſion. Epic- 
tetus, or his Commentator Simplicius, ſomewhere ſays, that 


© we ought to extenuate the Faults which our Friends commit 


© againſt us, in order to pardon them ; and to aggravate thoſe 
© we commit againſt them, to correct and reform ourſelves.” 
The Stoic Philoſophers, who were for a long time the Re- 
poſitories of Virtue and Wiſdom, knowing the Weakneſs of 
human Nature, urged the Practice of Duties incompatible with 
it; that Mankind, by making an Effort to follow their Pre- 
cepts, might, as it were, ſtop in the Middle; as we bend a 
Tree farther to the oppoſite Side, to make it grow ſtrait. 
1 | DACIER- 


SATIRE 


s AT IRE W. 


He excuſes the Liberty gaben by Writers of Gris, 
1 eſpecially that which he takes himſelf. | 


HE I comic Dots of the Gretian Stage, 
Wo forim d the rifing Manners of the Age, 
Dar d Murder, Theft, Adultery, to blame, 
Nor fear'd notorious Criminals to name. 
The fame free Spirit! in 2 Luctlius reigus, 3 
The Metre chang d; but careleſs are his Strains, | 
And rou gh his Diction. Twas his chief Delight | 
Two hundred Verſes in an Hour to write. 
Through Indolence he never could ſuſtain 
The Toil of writing; writing n Fs: 
For writing much can claim no Share of Praiſe. 
But ſee ! Criſpinus dares me. Take, he ſays, 
Pen, Tk, and Paper, and the Taſk: be thine, 
Boch Time, and Place, and Keepers to aſſign; | 
Wei. I. Ht c Then | 
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c Then ſee me of us two can write the moſt. 


"Horace: 


| I, Thanks to Heaven, an humble Spirit boaſt - 


Little I ſpeak, and ſeldom. You may blow 
Your ſwelling Bellows, 'till the Metals grow 
Plyant and ſoft. Fannius in Phoebus Shrine 

Can place his Buſt and Poems: None read mine; 
And public Repetition much ] fear, 

Becauſe ſo 3 few can honeſt Satire bear. 


Take whom you — his Mind ſome Paſſion 
ſways, | 


And Avarice or Ambition he 8 

One doats on Boys, and Matrons one admires: . 
This likes a Silver Vaſe, while That deſires 
Corinthian Braſs ; from Climes where dawns the 
To Regions warm'd beneath the ſetting Ray, 

This wafts his Wares, and through all Dangers flies, 
Like Clouds of Duſt when rapid Whirlwinds riſe, | 


| To add more Wealth to his abundant Store: 


All theſe hate Verſes much, the Poet more. 


Fp, fly betimes; avoid th'unmuzzled Bear! 


Fly, or hell rend you. Never does he ſpare 


Book. I. - ous” 


© A Friend, to vent his Jeſt; and then all Eyes, 
Old Women, Boys, muſt read him, or he dies. 
Briefly my Anſwer hear. A Poets Name 
Firſt be aſſur d I never dar d to claſm 
That Name muſt juſtly be to thoſe deny d, 
Whoſe Verſe, like mine, to Proſe is near ally d. 
His be that Name alone, + whoſe lofty Line 
Breathes lofty Thoughts, and boaſts a Flame di- 
A 5 | | 
Hence ſome refuſe a Poem's Name to grant 
To Comedy, ſince that muſt ſurely want, 
Both in the Words and Theme, the vivid Force- 
To Poetry eſſential; from Diſcourſe 
By Verſe alone diſtinguiſh d. Tis reply d, 
In ſwelling Terms an angry Sire may chide 
His iſpendthrift Son, who madly will refuſe 
A Wife well portion d, and a Miſtreſs chuſe, 
Or from the Tavern reel in open Day, | 
By Torch-light through the Streets. To this I fay, | 
Would not Pomponzus from his Father hear, 
Were he alive; Reproaches as ſevere ?- | 
Tis not enough that we a Verſe compoſe 
Of Words correct, in which, reduc d to Proſe, 
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I never follow'd; why. are you afraid? 


To Sale, nor is it ſoil'd by vulgar Hands. 
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A Father might in Converſe vent his Rage 


No leſs than angry Demea on the Stage. 
If from the Verſes which I now indite, 
Or thoſe which old Lucilius us d to write, 


The Feet and ſtated Meaſure you ſhould take, 


And of the Words the firſt the laft ſhould make, 
| Changing the Order, you would ſeek in van 


The Poets ſcatter'd Limbs. But in-this Strain. 


5 © When Diſcord fell the Bolts and brazen Gates 


Of. War had burſt,” invert it as you wilt, 75 


The Soul of Poetry informs it ſtill. 


Enough of this. Some future Work ſhall bow 


If Comedies are Poems. I would know 


Why my ſatiric Lays your Heart appall? 5 
When * Caprius hoarſe and Sulcius through the Hall 


With their long Libels walk, though conſeious Fear 


Betrays the Thief, yet he, whoſe Hands are clear 
And innocent of Theft, may both defy. 

Though had you, 7 Byrrhus- like, to 1% 16A WH 
Been long addicted; an — 


No Book of mine on Shops or Pillars b f 


Or 


or © 


Or by Tigellius read. I but repeat | 
To Friends, who force me; not to all I meet. 


Some in the crowded Forum read their Verſe : 3 


Some in the fweetly-echoing Bath rehearſe, 


Careleſs of Time and Place. But what you write 


43 Pale Envy prompts; in Slander you delight. | 


Will thoſe ſupport this Charge who know me well? 


Will thoſe condemn me, amongſt whom 1 dwell i : 


Whoe' et can ſlyly ſcoff an abſent Friend, 
Or, when he's flander'd, dares not to defend; 
Who, pleas'd with lawleſs Laughter, for the Name 
Of Droll, can trifle with his Neighbour's Fa ame, 


What he ne'er ſaw invent, nor hide things ſeen, RA 


Of him beware ! for Baſeneſs lurks within. 
Oft is a Table crown 4 with many a Gueſt, 
Where one with Freedom jokes on all the reſt, 
Except his Hoſt ; nor even him he ſpares, 
The Heart when Truth- revealing Bacchus bares. 


Though Foe to Vice, yet at his Mirth you mile, | 


1 


While if my Muſe 8 this Man, in humorous Style, l 


A Goat, and that a Civet- Cat ſhould call, 
In Me 'tis Envy, and Detraction all. 

If Mention of Petillius Theft is made, 1 
While y you are by, you ſtrait, as uſual, plead 


H 3 5 | His 
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His Cauſe. 1 with hy Friendſhip have been bleſt, 
© Ev'n from his Childhood; and, at my Requeſt, 
He did me many a Favour. I rejoice 
Io ſee him ſafe, but wonder how the Voice 
Of Juſtice could acquit him. Envy's Weed 


Thus ſhoots unſeen, and choaks fair . = 
I CE 


But for myſelf to anſwer, 1 declare, 3 4. 
With ſolemn Truth, no Sentence ſo ſevere 

As this, my Mind, much leſs my Paper, tains, 
But you "11 not wonder if in freer Strains 

1 rally Vice: Since? thus my Sire his Son 
Inſtructed by Example, how to ſhun _ 

The Shelves, on which the Diſſolute were loſt: 
When he advis'd me how to make the moſt 
Of All that he could leave me, he would cry, 
Mark Albius Son! ſee Barus | Miſery 1. 

© Shun their Profuſion, if their Fate you dread, . 

| To warn me from the Harlot's dangerous Bed. 
4 3 only would repeat Sectanus Name: 
And that 1 ſhould not court the wedded Dame, 
When I with lawful Pleaſures might be bleſt, 
7 rebonius's Detection was no Jeſt. 


— 
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The Grounds of Good and Evil, when you grow 
To riper Years, Philoſophers will ſhow ; 
Enough for me, Youth's Ardour to reſtrain 
* By our wiſe Fathers Precepts; and maintain 
Vour Life unſully'd, and your Fame ſecure, 
Wbile you a Tutor need; when once mature 

In Age you grow, you'll ſafely walk alone. 
| Such tender Care was by my Father ſhown! 
And that his Words due Influence might receive, 
Like ſuch a Man, he cry d, reſpected live 
Then to deter me, * Can you hope to claim, 
* By Deeds like theſe, a good and virtuous Name ? 
If ſo, that Convict place before your Eyes, 
* Whom all that know, abandon and deſpiſe.” 

As when a Glutton's Funeral paſſes near, , 

Abſtemious grows the Patient, chill'd with Fear; 

So from the Shame, which Knavery purſues, 

The tender Mind ſuch Crimes with Horror views, 
Thus uninfected by great Faults, I own 
My Guilt in thoſe of leſſer Kind alone; 
And ſome of theſe, as I by Years improve, 
A Friend, or my own Reaſon, may remove: 
For thus I love to commune with my Heart, 
55 2 g on my Couch; or when, apart 
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From Company, I rove; * Yes, That is right; 

* This muſt endear mg, and my Friends delight, = 
How baſe was that Man's Conduct! Flaceus, fly. 
* From Crimes like theſe, replete with Infamy. 

t when a yacant Hour 


MF 3c f 2 AO + +3 | wit 4-4 24 


Tempts me to ſteal into the Muſes' Bower. 


Jo Paper I commit my idle Thoughts, 

This may be rank d among my leſſer Faults ; 

But, ſhould they for your Pardon plead in vain, - 

I trait will ſummon to my Aid a Train | 
Of Bards, a numerous Race; and, like the Jews, 


To draw you to our dect, we Force will uſe. 185 


. 
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NOTES. 


» = 


5 Eupolis, Sc.] 


Eupolis, Cratinus, and Ariſtophanes, were three contemporary 

Poets of the old Comedy, who lived about 400 Years before 
Jeſus Chriſt. It was uſual with them in their Plays to call Per- 

ſons by their Names, and to expoſe their Failings to the Laughter 


of the People. Ariſtophanes had the Boldneſs to ridicule So- 
crates. He was alſo very free with the Conduct of Cleon, Mi- 
ezas, Alcibiades, and other Governors of Athens. In a word, 
that which we call the old Comedy was full of ſatirical Reflec- 
tions and ſcandalous Slanders. We have nothing now left of 
- Eupolis and Cratinus, Ariſtophanes is {aid to have written fifty- 


four Comedies, of which there remain but eleven. He excells 


in the Force, Purity, Sweetneſs,,and Harmony of his Style. 


* Lucilius.] | 


—_ 


Lucilius.] A Poet of 0 Equeſtrian Order. He wrote 
Satires after the Manner of Ennius and Pacilpius, but gave 
them a more graceful-Turn. He cloſely imitated the old 
Grecian- Comedy. He lived A.U. © Goa, + nth. . 


3 Quad funt quos. genus hoc minim? juvat. Horace ſays, that 
People did not ke Pleaſure in reading Satires, leſt they ſhould 
find their own Pictures drawn there. Thus Juvenal. 


Rubel auditor, cui f frigida mens eſt 0. 
Criminibus; ; tacita ſudant precordia culßd. Sat. I. ver. 166. 


When conſcious Guilt appalls the wicked Heart, 
Cold Sweat falls down in Drops from every Part. 


4 Iagenium cui fit.] This is a juſt Definition of an Herols, | 
Tragic, or Lyric Poet; but he who has not ſo great an Eleva-- 
tion my be a Poet, if the Verſes he writes are adapted to 
his Su a. As there are different Species of Eloquence, fo - 
are there alſo of Poetry ; - and though ſome of theſe are much 
inferior to others, the Author who treats them dalla. r 
tainly deſerves the Name of a Poet. 


5 Peoftquam Diſcordia tetra 


„ ferratos pofles portaſq; refregit.] Theſe Lines are 
taken from 105 Annals of Ennius. E has imitated them in 
his Eneid: | 


— morantes 
Impulit 7 mani 8 &. carding verſo. 
Belli ferratos rupit Saturnia foſter. Book VII ver. = 1. 
Then Heaven's dread Empreſs, while the Prince delay d, 
Shot down, and both the burſting Gates diſplay'd : 
The Bolts fly back, with every brazen Bar, 
And, like a Storm, broke forth th impriſon'd War. 


e's | x. 


6 Sulcius acer 5 
Ambulat, & Caf rius. ] Sulcius and Caprius were two famous 
Informers, who uſed to walk the Streets carrying under their 
Arms the Libels they had written „ant Delinquents. 


7 Similis 


/ 
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7 Similis Byrrbi.] Byrrhus was à young Man, whoſe Luxury 
had prompted him to commit all Manner of Crimes. 
$ Paſtillos Rufillus volet, Gorgonius hircum.] This Line is 
taken from Satire II. which conſequently muſt have been writ- 
ten before this. The laſt. Part of this Line, no doubt, gave 
the greateſt Offence, and, as I imagine, particularly to the 
' Stoics, who were great Patrons of Filthineſs, or at leaſt would 
not ſuffer it to be ridiculed. - But I cannot help thinking, that 
if theſe good Philoſophers had been more neat themſelves, they 
would not have been ſo zealous to prejudice others in Fayour 
of Naſtineſs. Surely it is no Breach of Charity to rally Men 
on a Fault, which it is in their own Power to correct. How- 
ever, we muſt here except Epifetus, who ſays, that © the 
< Cleanlineſs of the Body is an Emblem of the Purity of the 
Soul: That © Nature has furniſhed us with Baths, Eſſences, 
Linen Cloths, Bruſhes, Vitriol, and other Drugs, to cleanſe. 
us from Filth and Sweat: And that he who does not 
make Uſe of them ſhould not be looked upon as a Man, but 
'a-Hog, and ſhould renounce all Commerce with Mankind, 
and not go into the Temples to poiſon others“ DAc ER. 


O 


9 Inſuevit pater optimus, &c. ] In the ſame manner Demea 
in Terence inſtructs his Son : ; | 
_ . Nihll prætermitto, conſuefacio ; denique | 
Inſpicere tanquam in ſpeculum in vitas omnium 
Fubeo, atq; ex aliis ſumere exemplum ſibi; 
Hoc facito, et hoc fugito, &c. ER 
5 | ADELPH: Act III. Sc. 3. 


10 Cum lectulus, Kc. Horace here follows the Precept of the 
Pythagoreans, who adviſe us never to go to Sleep without 
thinking three times on whatever has paſſed in the Day, 


Nec prius in dulcem declinent lumina ſomnum, 
Omnia quam longi reputaveris acta diei. 


. 


: *SATIRE 
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SATIRE v. 
By WILLIAM CowrPes, Eſq; 


A humorous Deſcription of the Author's Fourney | 
From Rome 0 Brunduſium. | 


WAS a long Journey lay before us, 
When I and honeſt Heliodorus, 
Who far in Point of Rhetoric 

Surpaſſes every living Greek), 

Each leaving our reſpective Home, 
ogether ſally d forth from Rome. 

Firſt at * Aricia we alight, 

And there refreſh,” and paſs the Night. 

Dur Entertainment? rather: coarſe _ 

Than ſumptuous, but I've met with worſe. 
Thence o'er the Cauſeway, ſoft and fair, 

To » Appii-forum we repair. 

But as this Road is well ſupply'd 
Temptation ſtrong !) on either Side 


With 


By briſker Travellers in one. 


And kick the Mule into his Gears. 
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With Inns commodious, ſaug and warm, 
We ſplit the Journey, and perform 


In two Days time, what's often done | 


" 
— ne 


Here rather chufing not to ſup . nn 
Than with bad Water mix my Cop, 
After a warm Debate, in ſpite” 
Of a provoking Appetite, . wi 
I fturdily reſolve. at laſt 7 — 
To balk it, and pronounce a Faſt; 820 1 NS 
And, in a moody Humour, wait *.. 
While my leſs dainty Comrades bait.” 
| Now Ger the ſpangled Hemiſphere. 


Diffus'd, the ſtarry Train appear, 


When there aroſe adeſperate:Brawl j _ 

The Slaves and Bargemen, one and all, Tl 
Rending their Throats (have Mercy on us!) 
As if they were reſolvd to ſtun us. | 


Steer the Barge this Way to the Shore! 
bg I tell you, weill admit no more -- - 


Plague! will you never be content! 
Thus a whole Hour at leaſt is ſpent,” - 
While they receive the ſcveral Fares, - 


Happy! 
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Happy ! theſe Difficulties paſt, 

Could we have fall'n afleep at laſt; 
But, what with humming, croaking, biting, 
Gnats, Frogs, and all their Plagues uniting, 
Theſe tuneful Natives of the Lake 
Conſpir'd to keep us broad awake. 

Beſides, to make the Concert full, 

Two maudlin Wights, exceeding dull. 
The Bargeman and a Paſſenger, e 
Each in his. Turn eſſay d an Air | 
In Honour of his abſent Fair. 

At length, the Paſſenger, oppreſt 

With Wine, leſt off, and ſnor'd the reſt. 
The weary Bargeman too gave O er, 

And, hearing his Companion ſnore, e 
Seiz d the Occaſion, fix d the Barge, 4 vai 
Turn'd out his Mule to graze at large, 
And flept, forgetful of his Charge. | 

And now the Sun, o'er Eaſtern Hill, 
Diſcover d that our Barge ſtood till ; a 
When one, whoſe Anger vex'd him ſore, iN | 
With Malice fraught, leaps quick on Shore; "run 
Plucks up a Stake; with many a Thwack 
Ala the Mule and Driver's me 


| 
1 
| 
i 
: 
(| 
9 
| 
| 


Then, 


y | 


110 SATIRES of 170 | 


Then, flowly moving on, with Pain, 
At ten, 3 Feronia's Stream we gain, 
And in her pure and glafſy Wave 
Our Hands and Faces gladly lave. . 
Climbing three Miles, fair + Anxur's Height | 
We reach, with ſtony Quarries White. | 
While here, as was agreed, we wait, 2 M 
Till, charg'd with Buſineſs of the State, | | 
_ Macenas and Cocceius come, of 
(The Meſſengers of Peace) from Wy 1 
My Eyes, by watry Humours bleer a 
And fore, I with black Balſam ſmear. 7 
At length they join us, and with them 
Our worthy Friend Fonteius came; 


A Man of ſuch complete Deſert, N 
Antony lov'd him at his Heart. V 
© At 5 Fund; we refus d to bait, V 
And laugh'd at vain Aufidius State; F. 
A 5 Prætor now (a Scribe before) * 
The purple- border d Robe he wore; ; 
His Slave the ſmoking Canſer bore. 1 W 


Tir'd, at Mans $ We repoſe | 


l . At 7 Formia wh at Copito . as x 


: * 
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7 Wi! Smilles the riſing Morn we greet; 3: 
At 8 Sinueſſa pleas d to meet 
With 9 Plotius, Varius, and the * Bard, 
Whom Mantua firſt with Wonder heard. 
The World no purer Spirits knows, 
For none my Heart more warmly glows. 
O what Embraces we beſtow'd, 
And with what Joy our Breaſts o'erflow'd ! 
Sure, while my Senſe is ſound and clear, 
Long as I live, I ſhall prefer 
A gay, good-natur'd, eaſy Friend 
To every Bleſſing Heaven can ſend! - 

At a ſmall Village, the next Night, 
Near the Vulturnus we alight ; "A 
Where, as employ 'd on State Affairs, | 
We were ſupply'd by the Purvey'rs. 
Frankly at once, and without Hire, 
With Food for Man and Horſe, and Fire. 
Capua, next Day, betimes we reach, 
Where Virgil and myſelf, who each 


3 * 
ann... FIR 
—_—. 
» 


hs. on... a * — — 


1 VIRGIL. | 1. 
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Labour' d with different Maladies, - 
His ſuch a Stomach, mine ſuch Eyes, Y 


As would not bear ſtrong Exerciſe, = ay 
In drowſy. Mood to Sleep teſort; gh 5 —— 
Meacenas to the Tennis- j. 7 2 1 


OY Next at Cocceius Farm we'fe bead, : | | c 
Above the Caudian Tavern ſeated ; „ JETTA i, N 
His kind and hoſpitable Board Ihe". C 


With Choice of Wholefottte Fare n fie 4 
Now, O ye Nine, inſpire -my Layss 3 
I0o nobler Themes my Fancy taiſe! 

| Two Combatanits, who ſorn to gu 
The noiſy Tongue diſ puted Field, 
Sarmentus and Cicirrus, claims 

A Poet's Tribute to their Fate. 8 
Cicirrus, of true 12  Ofcran Breed "_ | 
Sarmentus, who was never freed; 

But ran away; we don't defame TEM 
His Lady Ives, and ſtill may e 
Thus dignify d, in hardy Fray 


Theſe Champions their been Wir per 
Aud firſt Sar mentus led the roach Ig 


| * 


— 


Thy 


Boox l. ++ - Jan 


< Thy 3 quoth he, ſo rou hs 1 coarſe, 
© Look like the Mane of ſome wild Horſe.” 
We laugh. —Cicirrus, undiſmay ” 
« Have at you, cries ; and ſhakes his Head. — 
© "Tis well, Sarmentus ſays, you've loſt _ | 
© That Horn, your Forehead once could boaſt, 
© Since, maim'd and mangled as you are, 
© You ſeem to butt. A hideous Scar 
Improv'd, tis true, with double Grace 
The native Horrors of his Face. 
Well, after much jocoſely ſaid 
Of his grim Front, ſo fiery red, 
For Carbuncles had blotch'd it o er, 
As uſual on Campania s Shore; 
© Give us, he cry d, ſince you're ſo big, 
A Sample of the Cyclops Jig; cad 
« Your Shanks, methinks, no Buſkins aſk, 
© Nor does your Phyz require 4 Maſk.” 
To this Cicirrus: In return, 
Of you, Sir, now I fain would learn 
© When 'twas (no longer deem d a Slave) 
© Your Chains you to the Lares gave? 
For though a Scrivener's Right you cam 
* Your Lady's Title i is the fame. 5 
Vol. II. 5 „%%% ( 


Ihe Kitchen ſoon was all on Fire, | 


| Striving, amidſt this fad Diſaſter, 
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+ © But what couldmake you run away, 
Since, Pygmy as you are, each Day 


A ſingle Pound of Bread would quite 
O'erpower your puny Appetite. 


Thus jok'd the Champions, while we laugh d, . 
And many a chearful Bumper quaff d. d. 


To 13 Bene ventum next we ſteer, 


Where our good Hoſt, by. over- care 
In roaſting Thruſhes, lean as Mice, i 


Had almoſt fall'n a Sacrifice. 


And to the Roof the Flames aſpire. 1 
There might you ſee each Man and Maſter 


: 


To fave the Supper then they came 


With Speed enough to quench the Flame, 


From hence we firſt at Diſtance ſee 


 Th'Apulian Hills, well known to Me, 


Parch'd by the ſultry Weſtern. Blaſt, 
And which we never ſhould have paſt, 


Had not * Trivicus, by the Way, RE 
| Receiv Y us at the Cloſe of * : 


n 


* A Vilg fo called, 2 
1 | But 


— 


But 
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But each was forc d, at entering hve; 
To pay the Tribute of a Tear 


6 


For more of Smoke than Fire was ſeen, 1 


The Hearth was pil'd with Logs ſo green. 
From hence in Chaiſes we were carry'd 
Miles twenty-four, and gladly tarry'd 


At a (mall * Town, whoſe Name my Verſe 29 


(So barbarous is it l) can't n 
Know it you may by many a Sign; 
Water is dearer far than Wine; 
Their Bread is deem d ſuch dainty Fare, 
That every prudent Traveller 


His Wallet loads with many a Cruſt; 
. For, at + Canufium, you might juſt | 


As well attempt to gnaw a Stone, | 


As think to get one Morſel down. 
That too with ſcanty Streams is fed : 


Its Founder. was brave Diamed. 


Good Varius (ah! that Friends muſt part 0 


Here leſt us all with aching Heart. 


At *5 Rubi we arriv'd that Day, 
Well od 7 the Len gth of ys 


lt th. 


And 
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And ſure poor Mortals ne' er were wetter. . 
Next Day, no Weather could be better, 1 
No Roads fo bad; we ſcarce could crawl 
Along to fiſhy ** Barium's Wall. 
„ 'Th' Egnatians next, who, by the Rules 

Of Common-ſenſe, are Knaves or Fools, 
Made all our Sides with Laughter heave ; 

Since we with them muſt needs believe 

That ** Incenſe in their Temples burns, 

And, without Fire, to Aſhes turns. 

To Circumeiſion's Bigots tel 

Such Tales. For Me, I know full well 
2 That in high Heaven, unmov d by Care, 
The Gods eternal Quiet ſnare; 

21 Nor can I deem their Spleen the Cauſe 
Why fickle Nature breaks her Laws. 

22 Brunduftum laſt we reach, and there 

Stop ſhort the Muſe and Traveller. 


NOTES. 


E S. 


Near this Place was a Fem 


ſecrated, to Juno. 


Boon l. ö £1. 


NOTE . 
ee ee and Antony, both aſpiring to ae pose fre- 


_ quarrelled. Their Reconciliation was never laſting, 


never ſincere. Among the Negotiations ſet on foot for 
that Purpoſe, Hiſtory diſtinguiſhes two; one in 714, the other 
in 717. Macenas took Horace with bim to this ſecond Con- 
ference, which was at firſt held at Brunduſtum, and afterwards 


concluded at Tarentum, by the Mediation of Octavia. Thar 


Journey gave Occaſion to this Satire, which is a Maſter-piece 
in its kind. It has been imitated by ſeveral modern Poets; but 
perhaps by none better than Monſieur Huet, in his Deſcription 
" his J ourney to act aged written in \ Eatin Verſe. 


SANADON. 


; Aricia.l Aricia, now La Riceja, is fared on the Appian 
Way, about twenty Miles from Rome. 


* Forum aebi A lite » Town, abour org fc Mile om 


Rome. n 


3 Feronia.] A little Villa x: within Three Miles of 8 
ple, a Grove, and a Fountain, con- 


8 3 3 now e was nic on 2 Hill, 
on the Sea · ſide, walch reaches from Oftia to Naples, 


S Fundos.] Fundi was twenty Miles from Anxur, famous for 
its excellent Wine, 


" Pretore. 4 The — was an Officer created to aſi the 
Conful in adminiſtring Juſtice. © | 


. bn 1 Formia was remarkable for the 


Birth of Mamurra, one of the richeſt and moſt conſiderable 
Men 8 2 WN Muræna and Capita had Houſes 


WE PM 12 A City hear rhe Rive Lirir, where now ſtands 
aces nd . 


* | 


13 Maes. Phtius 
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9 Plotius et 8 r 


What an agreeable Meeting muſt this * been between four 
Perſons of ſuch diſtinguiſhed Merit as Virgil, Horace, Plotius, 
and Varius! Horace never appears in a more amiable Light, 
than when he is ſpeaking of his Friends. His Heart, on theſe 
Occaſions, dilates: itſelf. Wich a Tenderneſs which ſhows his Hus 
manity ; and Humanity is infinitely. preferable. to Wit. It is 


this, that q ualifies us for Shoſe ſwoet ee which are the 


 SANADON: 


Pand of. s ety. 


4 e 1 10 the fir Jollen Law, Was this Article, : 


a the Towns and. Villages through which a Roman Magi 


rate paſſed, in his way to the Provinces, ſhould be obliged & 10 | 


' ſupply him and his Retinue with Salt, Wood, Corn, Lodging, 
* Coovenlencies, 


= Capug 3 Capua, the chief City of Canani, al upon 


at 7 nl, 


055 — — genus 52 3 The Gen. were a 2 People of Campania, 
of the moſt infamous Character i in all Italy. 


* i Beneventum,]. A City i in, the Territory of Naples, [z 38 


| agg 15 A Towe ſituated on the Side of ; a Hl, now 
called Canqſa. 
's e ubes 855 A ben 1 ae "= | ben E Ca- 


AF Bari, J A \ Town ſuated 0 on i.e Adriatic. 


* A \ 
„ 


Fl Dum flammd, ſine, Kc "8 
The: Prieſts at Egnatia exhibited a pretended Muscle, They 
placed on a Stone, in the Portal of che Temple, ſome Grains of 
Incenſe, or Pieces of Wood, which were immediately con- 
ſumed, without the Application of Fire. Horace had not 
Faith enough to believe ſuch ridiculous Stories, which were 
only invented to amuſe Fools. | DACIER. 


4 
at 
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A Miracle of the ſame kind is now ſuppoſed to be wrought 

at Naples, viz, the Liquefaction of  Fanuarius's Blood at the 
Approach of the Saint's Head. Mr. Addifon was Witneſs to 
this pretended Miracle twice; but thought it one of the moſt 
bungling Tricks he ever ſaw, He fays, it ſeems to be copied 
from the Miracle here referred to. Dr. Middleton too, in his 
Letter from Rome, after quoting Father Majillon's Opinion 

about the Manner of ming this Trick, proceeds as 
follows: RA 198 e | 
But by whatever way it is effected, it is plainly We 

elſe but the Copy of an old Cheat, of the ſame kind, tranſ- 
© ated. near the ſame Place, which Horace makes himſelf 
merry with in his Journey to Brundiſium, telling us, that the 
FPrieſts would have impoſed upon him and his Friends at a 
© Town called Gnatia, by perſuading them that the Frankin- 
© cenſe in the Temple uſed to diſſolve, and melt miraculouſly 
* of itſelf, without the help of Fire.” Letter from Rome, 


e e den | . 
. The learned Author of the Criterion, ſpeaking, of the ſtand- 
ing Miracles boaſted of by the Papiſts, which, be ſays, upon 
Examination, will be found to be mere Legerdemain Tricks, 
or brought about by a ſuperior Acquaintance with the Powers 
and Properties of material Compoſitions, gives us the follow- 
ing Account of the Liquefaction at Naples. re EN 
That a Subſtance viſibly dry and ſolid, having the Ap- 
« pearance of coagulated Blood, incloſed in a Glaſs hermeti- 
* cally: ſealed, actually doth melt, while held by the Prieſt in 
his Hands, and brought near to the Saint's Head, which is 
placed on the Altar, is a Fact which Thouſands of Spectators 
are Eye- witneſſes of every Year, But, however extraordinary 
this may ſeem, to ſuppoſe as the Neapolitans do, that there 
is any Miracle in the Caſe, would be to make the Experi- 
ments of the Natural Philoſopher, and the Tranſmutations 
of the Chemiſt, deſerve that Name; as ſome of them are 
far more ſurpriſing than the Liquefaction of this Saint's pre- 
«.tended Blood. The particular natural Cauſe is not, indeed, 
* abſolutely agreed upon. Some have imagined that the Heat 
« of the Hands of the Prieſts, who keep tampering. with the. 
© Phial of Blood during the Celebration of Maſs, will be fuf- 
© ficient to make it melt, Others, again, have been inclined to 
© believe that the Liquefaction is effected by the Heat of vaſt. - 
e 11 Numbers 
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Numbers of Wax Tapers of a moſt enormous Size, with 
, which the Altar is decked out, and many of which are placed 
* ſo conveniently, that the Prieſt can, without any Appearance 
of Deſign,” hold. the Glaſs ſo near toi them as to make it hot, 
and conſequently diſpoſe the incloſed Subſtance to melt.—I 
| . ſnould be inclined to ſubſcribe to this Opinion, had I not 
met with a more probable Solution. 
I am informed (for I never tried the Experiment myſelf) that 
* a Compoſition of Crocus Martis and Cochineal will rerfetly re · 


ſemble congealed Blood; and by dropping the ſmalleſt Quan- 


* tity of Aqua fortis amongſt this Compoſition, its dry Particles 


will be put into a Ferment, till at laſt an Ebullition is excited, 


and the Subſtance becometh liquid. 


That a Glaſs may be ſo contrived as to keep che Aqua Fortis - 


+ ſeparate from the dry Subſtance; till the critical Moment when 
the Liquefaction is to be effected, may be eaſily conceived. And, 
in fact, the Phial which contaigeth the pretended Blood is. ſo 
© conſtituted; Itis ſomething like an Hour-glaſs, and the dry Sub: 
ſtance is Jodged in the upper Diviſion. - Now in the lower Di- 
_ *o-viſian'of the Glaſs a few Drops of Aqua fortis may be lodged, 
£4 without furniſhing any Suſpicion, — the Colour will prevent 
its being diſtingtiſhed. 
KAll the attendant Circumſtances of this r Trick (as 
$ Mr. Addiſon calls it) are perfectly well accounted for, by admit- 


+: ting this Solution. Whenever the Prieſt would have the Mi- 


racle take Effect, he need only invert the Glaſs, and then the 
Aua fortis being uppermoſt, will drop down. upon the dry 


_ + Subſtance, and excite an Ebullition which reſembleth melting; 


and upon reſtoring the Glaſs to its former Poſition, the Spec- 
Stator will ſee the Subſtance, the Particles of which have been 
* ſeparated by the Aua fortis, drop down to the Bottom of the 
Glaſs, in the ſame manner that the Sand runneth through. 
The Meapolitans (as fit Subjects to be impoſed upon as the 
+ moſt ſervile Bigotry and ſuperſtitious Credulity can make them) 
© eſteem this annual Miracle as a Mark of the Protection of 
Heaven; and whenever the Blood faileth to welt, a general 
Panic enſueth. 


the Prieſts can prevent the Succeſs of the Miracle whenever 
they pleaſe; and accordingly we know that they actually do ſo, 
when they have any Proſpect of advancing their own Intereſt, 
by mining a — into the Minds of the Neapolitans, that 


* Heaven 


* 1 7 * 


Now, upon a Stppoſition that I "5M aſſigned the real Cauſe, 


eder 1. 1 


* Heaven js angry with their Nation.” Criterion, or Miracles 
examined, &c. By John Douglas, D. D. p. 243.—246. 
For what follows we are alſo indebted to the ſame Author. 

Whether or no I have ſucceeded in pointing out the real 
© Cauſe of this pretended Miracle, I muſt leave to the few, who 
© have the Honour of tampering with the ſacred Phial, and of 
conducting the annual Shaw : It is enough to the many, if I 
© have aſſigned a Cauſe, which will account for every thing 
© that happens; and that I have aſſigned ſuch a Cauſe, every. 
one may ſatisfy himſelf. 4 PE Po WD 

When I publiſhed my Account af the liquified Blood, I had 

© not, at that Time, tried the Experiment of the Crecus Martis 
and Cochineal; and, therefore, I could lay leſs Weight on the 
Solution of the Trick, as mentioned to me by a Friend, But 
now I can ſpeak from my own Knowledge, and conſequently 
©. with greater Confidence. Since I have lately mixed up ſome 
© Gochineal with a larger Quantity of Crocus Martis, and this con- 
* ſtitates a hard Lump, perfectly reſembling coagulated Blood, 
© and which might well bear to be produced on St. Zanuarius's 
Altar. Upon dropping ſome Agua fartis on this ſolid Lump, 
« inſtantly there was excited a Fermentation and Bubbling of its 
Parts, till by Degrees the whole Lump diſſelved, and it be- 
© came a Liquid of about the Conſiſtence of thick Blood. This 
Experiment 1 performed (I aſk Pardon, I ſhould have ſaid. Mi- 
race) in the Preſence of a Phyſician of Learning, who aſſures 
© me, that beſides Aua fortis, Spirit of Vitriol, or any other 
© mineral Acid, by being dropt upon the coagulated Matter, 
vill produce the deſired Effect. But Spirit of Vitriol, which 
© is clear as Water, will deceive the moſt curious Spectator moſt 
*. effetually; and by the help of this, and the other Ingredients, 
any good Proteſtant may challenge the Prieſts of Naples, to try 

* which of them ſhall perform the Miracle moſt dexterpuſly.” 


| iO: —_—mrtm—m—_——_—— Credat Judæus Apella, &c. A 
Scaliger, and ſeveral other Critics, believe that 4þella is the 

pe Name of ſome Jew, then well known at Rome; but it 
eems more natural to derive it from ſine pelle, circumciſed. It 
is well known, that the Heathens often ridiculed the eus on 
this Account. Thus our Poet, in the ninth Epiſtle of this 
Book, ver, * | e WW | 


* 


— Vin 


* 
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It is Sn that the Poet ere alludes to the Miracle at 
by Elijab, in cauſing Fire to deſcend from Heaven, and conſume 
a Bullock cut in Pieces, the Wood, and the Stones, &c. after 
be had three times poured Water on the Sacrifice, and alſo filled 
the Trench with Water. See the Story at large in the firſt” 
Book of Kings, Chap. 18, 

The Jews, who had a Faith "M fuch fore of Miracles, which” 
proved the Truth of their Religion, were thought by the Hea- 
thens credulous and ſuperſtitious, Therefore Horace refers the 
Miracle wrought at Egnatia (which much reſembles that of 
Elijah) to a Jew, as worthy his Belief. Dacixn. 

Dacier is not ſo kind as to inform us how he came to be ſo 
very fure that Horace had read the Books of the Old Teftament ; 
nor does the laſt Clauſe of this Remark furniſty ay | dave that 
our learned Critie was humſclf too o eredulous. b D. N > 


82 Namęue Deos didici. I KO kf. 
Horace was an Epicurtan ; ; "and the Ebicurtans 8 that the 
Gods are vnconcerned about the Affairs of this World. It 
may be -obferved by the way, ou” this Philoſophy, which 
taught that God WB; an idle Spectatot of human things, and 
neither wrought Good nor Evil, was known to the Fews, and 
reed its Followers at Jeruſalem, above three hundred Vears be- 
icurus eſtabliſſied his School in Greece For thus God 
e ſpeaks by his Prophet Zephaniab, Chap. I. ver. 12 
nd it all come to paſs at that- Time, that Iwill ſearoh Jeru- 
ſalem with Torches, and puniſb the Men that are ſettled on their 
Lees (chat is; thoſe who fare deliciouſly), who Jay«in N ere 
7 he LoxD will not do Cod, neither” will he db Evil. 
We may collect from hence, that this Philoſophy v was em- 
braced by the Rich, who ſeem chiefly. intereſted, that Gon 
_ ond not concern himſelf with human Ow e cen 


SE Me. F 125 miri ere 12 
* Horace was of Opinion, that this ſuppoſed Miracle might be 
_ wrought by the Knowledge'of ſome natural, Secre et, N 9 
Lad Intervention of wy God, 


8 | | Thus 
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Thus gare ſhows, that the Hirpinians walking unhurt with 
Feet on the live Coals of the Sacrifices, which they of- 
fered every Year to Apollo, was not owing to that God, but to 
the Virtue of an Ointment with which they rubbed: the Soles 
of their Feet. DACIER. 
The foretelling that the Sun ſhould be darkened on a certain 
Day; or the holding of live Coals on the Tongue, without 


being burnt ; or the making a Voice deſcend from a Chimney, 
' when there is nobody in it; each of theſe would, no doubt, 


- 


in the Times of * Ignorance, have been looked on as 2 
3 = Brundifum * finis 8 24 Fel" "hh noW. 
Brindes, a Town ſituated at the Beginning of the Adriatic. It 
has an excellent Port. 
Horace juſtly calls his Journey a long one, ſince it was th 

| and ſevgnty Miles from Tome to Brundufum. K 
travelled thither in fourteen Days and one Night, as as \wilt ap- 
pear to thoſe who examine the 1 i. e, at a Medium, 
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The Qualities of true Nobility... TATE 
- Inferibes to the EarL of CORKE.' 


FHAT tha no \ Lydian, on Etruria 8 OY 
A nobler Birth than you, Mecenas, boaſts; 

What though to Chiefs, who Legions us'd to guide, 

Each of your generous Parents was ally d, 

Yet you ne'er ſcoff, like moſt of high Degree, 

Thoſe meanly born n, or F 5 s Sons, like Me; 


Since you're conding d, no gw obſcure 
Our Parents, r our Morals ate but pure; 
Perſuaded, chat erk: Tullius reigg', there liv'd 
Many, who, thou gh-from Vulgar Stem deriv'd, 
Were yet as high in Honours as in Worth; 

While to Lævinus (though he trac'd his Birth 
From fam'd Valerius Race, who from the Throne 
5 Expell d PT oud Tarquin) no Regard is ſhown 


By 


. What are his Tecth, his Hair, his Legs, his Face. 


By the ride Multitude, who yet, you know, 

Oft, on the Worthleſs, Honours will beſtow, - 
Led by falſe Notions; and with wondering Eyes 
High-ſounding Titles and old Statues prize. 


How ſhould thoſe act, who from the vulgar Train 
Notions ſo widely different entertain? 


Vet grant they rather would Lævinus chuſe, 
And » Decius, of ignoble Birth, refuſe, 


And grant that 3 Apprus would reject my Plea, -, , 


Since from a Father ſprung, who was not free . 


(And juſtly fince + I choſe not to remain 

In my own Sphere) yet Glory in her Chain 
Drags both the noble and the vulgar Crew - _ 
Behind her ſhining Chariot What to You, ... 
S TiHhus, avail'd it, that again you worre 


Vour Robe, and Tribunitial Honours bore? 


Hence Envy roſe, which in a private State 
Was leſs When one is choſen to the Weight 


Of Senatorial Duty, all enquire 


Who is this Senator, and what his Sire? 
For as the Fop, who ſtudies to compare 


With beauteous Barrus, and be thought as FRY „ 


Will hear the Girls enquire, in every Place, 


So 
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So if you ſwear to guard, with watchful Eyez 17 70 
The Roman People, ' City, Italy, 25 
And Temples of the Gods, all ſeck to kn, 
Your Birth if You to vulgar Parents owe. | 
Shall a Slave's Son from the Tarpeian Hill 
Preſume to throw, or bid the Lictor kill 
A free- born Roman? But you ſay, To Me 
Novius, my Collegue, yields by one Degree: 
He and my Sire are juſt as mean by Birth. 
This then, you think, will give you equal Worth 
With 7 nobleſt Senators But in the Street 
Should Cars two hundred, and three Funerals meet, 
Novius, you know, would raiſe his Voice more loud 
Than Trumpets, Horns, and all the jarring . 
This to the Populace gives great Content. 
And is eſteem d a vaſt Accompliſhment. 
To my own Story now again attend, 

Whom all, becauſe Mecenas is my Friend, 
Now view with Looks of Envy, as before, 
Becauſe a * Roman Tribune's Charge I bore. 
Far different this. My Station might, AG 
With ſpecious Plea the Flame of Envy feed; 
Not fo your Friendſhip. You with that, 'tis known, 

(Such is your Care) the worthleſs never crown, 
27 And 


BOOK I. 3 ay 
And ſcorn Intrudero No one can . | 
That Fortune's Favour gave me ſuch a Friend. 
Virgil long ſince, then Yarius too declar d 
My Character And when I firſt appear d 
Before you, ſhort and faultering was my Speech, 
(For Modeſty an Infant's Part will teach) 
I never ſaid, that round my Fields I rode 
On ambling Steed, and no great Lineage ſhow'd ; 
But told you who I was. You little faid, 
As uſual I departed—But obey'd, 
In nine Months time, your Summons to attend, 
From thence diſtinguiſh'd by the Name of Friend. 
Proud that diſcerning Judgment to delight, 
L Which nicely marks the Bounds of W and 
Right, 
Not by a noble Birth, but worthy Mind. 
If, fave ſome leſſer Faults, you in me find 
No grand Defects (as, in the faireſt Face, 


Some Moles, ſome Fimples, we e perchance may 
nac); 
If I with Juſtice can the Charge day 
Of fordid Manners, Luſt, Debauchery ; 
And if, (to praiſe myſelf) by many a Friend A 
l live below d, nor knowingly offend, © Co 
= 1  - "Thanks 


The grateful Praiſes I ſo juſtly owe ; : 
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| Thanks to the Prudence of my Sire I owe : 


Though ſindll his Farm, he choſe not I ſhould go 


To Fhavius School, where great Centurions ſent 
Their Sons, who with their Slates and Pencils went, 
And crea cramm 'd with E Books, and could a ac” i 


count 
How high would Intereſt every Mancha 1 | 
| To Rome itſelf he boldly brought his Boy, 


| Such Studies to purſue; as might employ 
I "The Sons of Knights or Senators; and thoſe, 


Who ſaw my Dreſs and Servants, might ſuppoſe ; 
That from an ancient family Eſtate, th | 
I drew Supplies for an Expence ſo great. 


Himſelf, the beſt of Tutors, kept his Eye 


Oer all my Teachers, and was ever ' nigh. 


Hence Modeſty I learnt, the very Grace 


Of Virtue : Hence, I learnt, of all that 8 baſe 


To be in Thought no leſs than Action clear. 
Nor did he from the World Reproaches fear, 


Becauſe he taught his Son no gainful Trade, 
Nor, like himſelf, a Tax-Collector made. 


Hence from my Tongue (Complaints apart) muſt 


flow 


Nor 
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Nor ſhall L REV my Mind i is found, 8 
My Birth, though mean, or of my Sire repent, 
Or urge in my Behalf that vulgar Plea, _ 
That though my Parents were not rich, or free, 
_ "Twas not my Fault—Opinions I retain 
Quite the reverſe : For could paſt Years again 
Return, and might we other Parents chuſe, 
Contented with my own, I would refuſe | 
Thoſe whom the Conſulſhip and Toory Seat 
Adorn ; ſure from each vulgar Tongue to meet 
Reproach; but not from yours, that Ia State 
So high decline, unequal to the Weight. 
Far greater Riches I ſhould then require, 
Muſt make moreF riends, and more Attendants hire; | 
Never muſt move without a ſervile Train; | 
Chariots muſt put rchaſe, Slaves and Steeds maintain. 
Now to 10 Tarentum, when I pleaſe I ride 
On acropt Mule; my Spurs indent her Side, 
My Wallet galls her Back; yet I diſclaim 
Avarice, like that, which all in 7 22 blame, 
When he, though Prætor, on the Road five Boys 
To bear his Wine and Utenſils employs. 
Hence, noble Senator, I taſte more Eaſe © * 
Than You and thouſands more Where er I pleaſe 
vol. 2 EY A 
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Alone I walk; the Price of Barley know, | | 
Or Herbs; to the deceitful Circus go 
At Evening Hours, or through the Forum roam, 
And hear the Augurs; then returning home, 
Sup on Leek-Broth, and with delicious Beet 
Regale; three Boys attend 1 me while I eat. 
My Marble Slab a Beaker and a Brace 
Of Glaſſes holds : Next ſtands a vulgar Vaſe, 

A Baſon anda Cup, cunponian Ware. EL 

I then to Bed retire, devoid of Care, : 8 D 
Since in the Morn I need not early riſe 5 
To viſit *4 Marfjas, whoſe diſdainful Eyes 
| Scarce bear the younger Novius | in their Sight. 


15 Till ten I lie. When dreſt, 8 forth, « or 


write, 

Or with a Book my leiſure House 8 
Then for the Games anoint; not with that Oy 
Of which the Lamps vile Natta us d to cheat 
The Martian Field, or Tennis, foro d by Heat, 
17 Glad 1 forſake, and to the Bath retreat. 
I with a flight Repaſte my Stomach ON 
Trifling at home the Afternoon away. 

1 Such are che idle Comforts that 1 ſhare; 3 
But, free from all the Weight of public Care, 7 


ee aca =» 


More 


More 


War -: 
More happy am I in this humble State, 


Than if my Sire had filld the 1 Quaſtor's Seat. | 


5 


. 0 
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Horace ſhows in this Satire, that true Nobility does not con - 
ſiſt in being deſcended from a long Train of illuſtrious Anceſ- 
tors, but in right Sentiments and. Probity of Manners. _* 
The Gratitude he teſtifies to his Father's Memory, does more | 
Honour to his own, than the Friendſhip of Mæcenas, or even 
that of Augigſtus. * 313 | . | 2 
\ If this Satire was written after the Death of Virgil and Va- 
riut, as it probably was, by the 54th Verſe, &c.—— Optimus 
olim Virgilius=—it was after the Year of Rome 735, and Horace 
muſt have been above forty-{even Years old. | its Tis 
| - DacitR and SANADON, ., 


r Ante poteſtatem Tulli atque ignobile regnum.] ]) 
Servius Tuwllius, the. ſixth King 21 He was the Son of 
Ocrifia, who was taken Captive by the Romans at the Sacking 
of Cornictulum. Becauſe his Mother was in a State of Servi- 
tude when he was born, he was called Servius. It is on this 
Account only, and in Alluſion to the Opinion of the Popu- 
lace, that Horace here applies the Epither ignobile (ignoble) to 
his Reign; for he was in fact a wiſe and valiant Prince, and 
his Reign was glorious. This Paſſage is thus tranſlated by 
Dacier : * You juſtly think, that before the glorious Reign of 
* Tullius, who was the Son of a Slave, there have been many 
* Perſons obſcurely born, who have lived with Honour, and 
*. by their Merit obtained the higheſt Lignities.” x 


* Duam Decio mandare novo. 85 | 
Publius Decius Mus was the firſt of his Family who diſtin- 
err himſelf, and obtained the Conſulſhip by his Merit. He 

evoted himſelf for his Country in a Battle againſt the Latins, 
in.the Year of Rome 417, three hundred and thirty-four Years 


| before the Birth of Chriſt. His Son followed his Example forty 


Years afterwards. | 
Os. K 2 — Cen- 
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—— Cenſorque moveret 


a Þ | 
Appius Claudius Cæcus, who was choſen Cenſor in the Year of 
Rome 443. He was diſtinguiſhed by the Severity with which 
he exerciſed this Office for five Years. 

The Buſineſs. of the Cenſor was to ſurvey the People, and 
to cenſure their Manners. He had Authority to puniſh Immo- 
ralities in any Perſons, of what Rank ſoever, Senators them- 


| ſelves not excepted. 


7 Duoniam in proprid non jell a | 
He 5 alludes to the Fable of the Aſs in the Lion' s Skin. 


OPP Tilll.] This Reading 3s found in the moſt ancient 
Copies: Others read, Tulli. Tillius was a Perſon of an ob- 


ſeure Birth and bad Morals, and was obliged by Cæſar to lay 


aſide the purple Robe, for having joined with Pompey:; but 
after Cz/ar's Death he reſumed it, and was created Tribune ; 
all things being then in ſo great Confuſion, that the vileſt Slaves 
were —— created Senators. 


6 — morbo Barrus. ) f 

Titus Veturius Barrus. All that we Wer is this thy Fellow 

is, that he was an egregious Coxcomb (a Woman's Man to be 
ſure) and fo extravagant, that he ruined himſelf. - He was at 

alk put ie Dean for corrupting one of OC = | 


OR 3 8 
5 ere, Padus Emilus and uh ci. two 
Woſtrions 


8 — Mihi pareret lis es Tribiins, HT 

Horace ſerved i in the Civil Wars as a Tribune in Brutus' 8 Arty, 
and was preſent at the Battle of Phil;pþi, where, however, he 
8 no Honour, as he himſelf owns, in Book II. Ode 17. 


Philipþas, et celerem fugam 
- Senſe relictà non bene parmuld. 


1 Tad conſiſted of -tHirty Manipuli, or Bands, which 
made about fix thouſand Men, and was commanded by ſix 
7 — or Colonels. © | 
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9 Bl mihi * incorrußt Nmus omnes © © — 

Gircum doftores aderat.] It was very difficult to WU 
the Morals. of thoſe Boys untainted, who were ſent to the 
great Schools. Therefore they never went abroad without 
being accompanied by a ſort of Guardian, or Governor, who 
was ſtyled Cigſtos and Rector. But as ſuch Perſons too often 
connived at the Vices and Extravagancies of their Pupils, the 
Vigilance of our Poet's Father ſupplied that Office himſelf, well 
knowing that Learning would 15 too oy purctaſed at ns 
a re of Morals. 


. uſque Tarentum. 
Now Taranto, a City of the Province of Otranto, in the King- 
dom of Naples. Horace was ſo pleaſed with it, that he want 


have been glad to have ſpent the lattzr Part of his Life there,” 


It abounds, ſays he, with excellent Honey, delicate Oyl, and 


Wine little inferior to that of Falernus : An early Spring, and 
a ſoft Winter, render it a delightful Habitation for. an old Man, 


See Book II. Ode 6. 


' -—rxulceret atque ener armos.] | 
The Critics puzzle . themſelves about the Meaning of theſe 
Words. Dacier ſays, he galled his Mule by his awkward 
Manner of ſitting. Sanadon contends for the Poets good 
Horſemanſhip, and is of Opinion that it was occaſioned by his 


Weight only; for he was fat and unwieldy. The Tranſlator 


dares not pretend to decide this im portant Queſtion. 


12 Fallacem Circum, &c. Y | 
Mr. Creech here introduces theſe Lines : 


Through cheating Rome, about the Cloſe of Day, 
© Freely walk ; I go to Church and pray. | 


11 is to be ſuppoſed that Horace was a good Chriſtian, 


* Lachanique catinum. ] 


But other Copies read, eee catinum, A 8 we Pan- 


Cakes. The Reader may chuſe which Diſh he likes be 


K 3 1 4 : 
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Marſyas was a Phrygian Muſician, wh . to challenge | 

Apollo to play with him on the Flute, was 2 and 

flayed alive. 

. . His Statue was placed in che Forum, facing the Bench, where 
| the Judges ſat, and the Lawyers pleaded. 

ITybe Pain Marfyas felt to ſee ſuch a ſordid Wretch as Novius 

| among the Judges, made him forget what he had ſuffered from 
- Fpollo, This Thought is the more happy, as his Statue had 

one Hand raiſed : And Horace aſeribes this Poſture to his In- 
dignation againſt Novius. DaciER. 


5 Ad quartam jaceo.] | 
1 he a-bed till the fourth Hour; i. e, till ten o & Clock. But 
we are not to. under ſtand by theſe Words, that he ſlept ſo long; 
for none but Sluggards indulged themſelves. in Sleep even al 
fix.o' th? Clock. See. Epiſt. I. ver. 17. & 18. No, he applied 


himſelf to Reading or Writing on his Couch, "ww was A, 
| cominon Practice among the Ancients. ; by. 


< Neque enim cum ene aut me 
\ Paorticus excepit, deſum mihi. Book I. Sat. IV. 5 
Nor when my Bed or Portico receives me, | 
' Dol forbear to commune with myſelf. © 


Thus Seneca in his 72d Epiſtle: 2 
Some things may be written, even in a. cher; but 
© others require the Bed, Leiſure and Retirement.” | "my 
And Pliny : \ 

© Catus Fannius dreamed one Night, that he. Fn On his 
2 Couch, in an Undreſs fit for Study, With a Deſk, as =? ben 
« fore him.” B. V. Ep. 5. Tranſlated by the Earl of Conxs, | 


| 5 Natta J This was a famous Miſer, who 1 455 men- 
5 tioned by Juvenal, Sat. VIII. 95. and by Perſius, at II. io 
Wen pudet ad morem diſcinthi vivere Nati? 


Are you not _ to lead ſuch 2 e as that aint 
5 B Natta?s? 
3 — Fugio rabiofi f tempera Ani. = ERS 
Ty Bur, SPY to * a yery ancient 22 oY 
Wo < | | | Dei 
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|  Fogis campum lufumque trigonem. 


This Reading is adopted by Bentley, Cuningham, and 8 
Ps and followed by the TLandator. Horace plainly ge, | 
to point out here the Hour of 'the Day, and not the Seaſon of 
the Year. Tt is ridiculous to ſuppoſe with Dacier, that he 
bathed only in the Dog-days. By Campus he means the Campus 
Martius, or Martian Field, where the public Exerciſes were 
performed; and this Line explains the preceding Words, Ungor 
olive ; for he was anointed, to make his Limbs the more at 
for Exerciſe. I 8 


8. — — N Hæc 7 

Vita folutorum miſerd ambitione gravique,] I 
Horace has Reaſon to boaſt of his Happineſs, What Contraſt? - 
On one ſide, we ſee the conſtrained and reſtleſs Life of the 
Great, whom Ambition drags along, chained, like Slaves, to 
the Chariot of Fortune; an the other ſide, the free and peace 
able Life of a private Man, who taſtes, in his moderate State of 
Competence, Repoſe without Troubles, and Pleaſureavithout 
Solicitude ; and whoſe Laboury afford him a uſeful and agree- 


able Amuſement. N a SANA DOeN. 
Ir rn o e ſuaviꝭu, ac ſe 
Quæſtor avus,] 


The Queftor was the Treaſurer of the n This 


Office is put here for any . Charge. It was the firſt 


Step to mount 8 88 SANA DON. 
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*SATIR E VII. 
An avi 8 a wrangling Quarrel between Perſius 


and Rupilius King. 
OW Perfius on Rupilius King, 
Proſcrib'd by Cæſar, dar d to fling 
YL His own rank Venom, I ſuppoſe 


Each paltry * Quack and Barber knows. 
Perfius had long to * Clazomene 
Profuſely dealt; as long had been 


In wrangling Suits with King engag d ; 


Was bold and arrogant; and rag'd : 
So loud, that not to ſuch a Pitch 
Could * Barrus or 3 Siſenna reach. 
| In vain had many Attempts been try'd 
To make their choleric Blood ſubſide. 
At length on Afia's wealthy Shore 
When Brutus held Pretorian 22a 
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;® The Reading of Bentley is FE followed, 
Omnibus et medicis notum et tonforibus fe. 
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Our Champions met ; fo match'd, as dn 
+ Bacchius and Bithus to our Thought. 
s When Warriors fight of equal Fame, 
Death only can decide their Claim, 
For, ſpite of Reaſon, each Pretence | 

Is juſtify'd by Inſolence. | | 
Hector and Pelkus- Son contended, 
And but with Life their Conteſt ended. 
But when two, ſtruck with Coward Pread, 
Or (s Glaucus-like with Diomed) | 
When Chiefs of Strength unequal meet, 
The weakeſt buys a fafe Retreat. 

Into the Hall with lowering Mien 
They ruſh'd ; ſuch Objects neer were ſeen. 

Perus unfolds the Cauſe ; much Sport 
Enfues ; with Laughter rings the Court. 
He loads with many an Eulogy . 
Brutus, and all his Army; He 
Is Afia's 2 SUN; his Chiefs, he fays, -- 
Are STARs of moſt propitious Rays: - 
Save King; he, Terror to the Swan. 
Like the fierce Doc-STAR burns the Plain. 


Swift roll d his Speech; as, through a Wood, 
nn rolls a a wintry ! Flood, 


— 
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Reply d, in foul- mouth d Ribaldry ; 

Such as in Vineyards reigns among 
The Gatherers, whoſe opprobrious Tongue 
Is ſure to hoot each Paſſer-by Cy | 
With * Cuckow, Cuckow, as they "HIP 
Language ſo coarſe at length inflames 
Perfius Reſentment He exclaims, 


o 
3 * 


£ O Brutus, by each Power above n 4c g7 


1 beg, that, for thy Country's Love, 1 

| © Thou, to vheſe Sites ſuch Glory ſprings 
From rooting out the Race of Kings, 

« Wilt now, like them, deliver Rome, - 
And let Rope be this Kane's Domi — 
1. D. 
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Publius Rupilius Rex being proſcribed by Off wvius Ceſar i in 
the Triumvirate, made his Eſcape, and took- Refuge in the 
Camp of Brutus. He was born at Preneſte in Italy. Perfi bug 
was deſcended from a Grecian Father and àa Roman Mother 


Horace here preſents us with a Dialogue well ſupported be- 
. . tween theſe two Perſons in the mack Hercic Style. Perhaps it 


might be deſigned as a Parody on ſome of the ſ{coffing Scenes 
in the Hliad. It ſeems to have been our Author's firſt poetical 
Eſſay, and was probably written in the Year as Jes 2, a 
little _ the Battle of 1 - 


. * N 
a 43 8 24 IS tn 4 L * 


b ; x chan 


Nera 


K 


bee 


re 


„ \Clazamenis. 

ak of leſſer Aa in bnie.” 1 s Brüste 
dn the Coaſt of the Egian Sea, betweęn Smyrna and the Tlai 

of Chior. It had been called Gryne; hence 2 Halb was ſtyle 
 Gryneus, from a celebrated Temple erefted to him there. It 


was the Birth- of the FIN e ras. See Str, 
Book KI. e pher Auaxage W 


* 6, Siſennas, M 


Barrus and Si ena were two W of wind Mas: | 
ve, the c ee, ſee the Notes on e 
tire. 


12 - ae tis n 6 e 
rs and Bithus were two . Won in BOY Reign 91 4 
guftus, who never failed to Kill all thoſe with whom they & fought. 
At length being matched againſt each other,” both' fell on the 
Spot. 


s The Tranſlator has 8 a few TH here. A Pa- 


rentheſis of nine Lines, uncouthly placed, breaks the "RT 
and disfigures the Original, 


© — ut Diomedi 
Cum Lycio Clauco.] This alludes. to that Paſſage in the 
ſixth Niad, where Glautus e his Armour of Gold for 
. 5 of Braſh, . h 


— e Tode, Rader eu t 0. 
Xpvota , ,j. AE , eG. 

For Diomed 's Braſs Arms, of mean Device, 

For which nine Oxen paid (a vulgar Price) 

He gave his own, of Gold, divinely wrought, 

A hundred Beeves the ſhining Purchaſe bought. 


'PopE. 


* 


7 Solem Aſiæ. 


Nothing is gg common than theſe ſwelling Tropes i in mo- 
10 Tra G7 5 ies, They delight the Players, and generally gain 


the Galleries, 


* — Cucullum. ] 


4 SATIRES of 8 


| r This was a Term of Re proach 88 
applied to the 8 aiarore We denoting a Loon, 
oF. ap idle worthleſs Fellow.  * Perhaps,” fays Dacter, be- 
N * cauſe the Cuckow is a lazy. Bird, who will not be at the Pains / | 
of hatching her own Eggs, but drops them in the Neſt of 
a Fs Birds—Sempergue Parit in alienis nidis.” = 


A Cuſtom not — wa this prevails among us, viz. the 
People on Shore crying out to the Bargemen, as the Weſt⸗ 
Country er are paſſing by, Ba/ Ba! to upbrald them with 
| S . 
A late 28 Taking of the firſt Lines of this Satire, 
| Juſtly obſerves, that here even * the courtly Horace ſinks into 
| mean and farcical Abuſe.” Mr. Marten in the — 
| Ne 133. _ 
3 "The Pun, with which i it "cloſes, would not 2 be. expe f 
1 * in any Writer above the Rank i | 
7 : f | 
„ 8 2 4 , ih 
3 ; 5 2 95 | $4 4 
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PR. 8 A T1 RE OY 
Priarvus's Complaint againſt the Witches, wwho 


to | infeſted the Hill of Eſquilie. © 

a F old, a Fig tree (uſclefs Wood 1) 

8 Was I; when long the Joiner ſtood | 
Debating, if to make of Me 
A Joint-ſtool, or a Deity: _ 
At length the latter he preferr'd ; > 


Hence (Terror to each Thief and Bird) 
Priapus chreatening F orm I wear; 
The Club that in my Hand I bear, 
And my red Stake the Robbers, dread ; 
While the Reed, waving on my Head, 
From Birds this new-made Garden frees, 


Though Fruits hang tempting on the Trees, g ry 
; Of old, the Carcaſſes of Knaves, ly 
5 4 Buffoons and Rakes, their Fellow-Slaves Ws 4 
E : R | | | ' Bore 7 | 3 


11 
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Bore hither in a paltry Cheſt ; 
Each i ina narrow Cell to EF x | 
That Stone a Witneſs has tea d eee 
The Field one thouſand Feet contain d 
In Front; three hundred in the Rear 8 
Sequeſter'd from the lawful Heir. 
Now we may range th Efuilian Grove, : 
And er the Hill enraptur'd rove, 
Where, with Concern, we lately viewd 
The Ground with Bones unſcemly ſtrew d. 
But neither Thieves nor Beaſts of Prey, 
Which here of old in Ambuſn lay,” Re 
Such Tumults i in my Breaſt excite, | 
As thoſe vile Hags, who here delight 
Diſtraction in the Mind to raife - 5 | 
By venom'd Drugs and magic Lays, | 
Nor can ] theſe deſtroy or chaſe, 
But, -when at Night her comely Face | 
Bright Cynthia rears, with Shrieks and Groans 
They gather baleful Herbs and Bones. 


Theſe Eyes Canidia s Form have ſeen, | 
Stalking, with pale terrific Mien, | 


In 


7 | 
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| Diſhevell'd, flow'd ; her Feet were bare ; ; 
. Her Siſter Sagana was there: A 
; Their Screams re-echo'd all around, 
While with their Nails they ſcoop'd the Ground, 
And, with their Teeth, in Pieces tore 
A * fable Lamb; the reckin g Gore 


Diſtill d into the Trench; à Spell, 2 I 


In fable Robe * upeirt; her Hair, Oo | | 


Io call the 3 ſhadowy Ghoſts from Hell, 
And faithful + Anſwers to compell ! 
Thither they brought two Images, 4 
Of Wool was one; the other leſs, 
Of Wax; the Woollen, large and tall, 


| Severely ſcourg” d the Waxen ſmall; 
, Which, dreading Death by horrid Pain, 
Suppliant for Pity pray di in vain. _ 
This Beldam calls on Hecat?, 
And That on dire Tifiphone. | 
5 Snakes too and Hell-hounds might be ſeen; 
To ſhun which Sight, with modeſt Mien 
The Moon, retiring, made a Gloom, 
Skulking behind a ſpacious Tomb. 
May Ravens mute upon my Head, 
In | And Julius, and ſuch n ſpread 
| Their 


Their Ordure round me, if I he! 


| But Time would fail r me ſhould I try. 
Each Prank to tell, how; ſhrill or 13 a 5 g 

The Hags and Spectres held Diſcourſe 2 = 
Or how the Fangs of ſpeckled Snake, wh 
And a Wolf's Beard, by Stealth they take, 
And bury; how a magic Blaze 


On the ſmall waxen Image preys ; 1 
or how, to their eternal Dread, 


by ' wreak'd my Vengeance on their Head. 


Loud as a Bladder burſts aſunder, 
1 rattled my poſterior Thunder. EE 
Strait to the Town they fled away; 


What Mirth muſt riſe at ſuch Diſmay 3 
Her borrow'd Teeth Canidia loſt, 


And Sagana no more could boaſt 
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a” 
* 


Her Tower of Hair; from off a 


And Spells lay fruitleſs on the Ground; 


Their Herbs were ſcatter d all around. 


| Th' enchanted Bracelets dropt; the Charms 


r 
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1 had made Gardens on the Efquilian gl, which was 
before uninhabited and unhealthy, on account of the Graves 


with which it was filled, and the Bones which covered it. Ho- 


race is glad of an Occaſion to ſpeak. of theſe Gardens, and of 
the Pleaſure they gave the Public. At the ſame Time, it gives 
him an Opportunity of inveighing againſt the Witches Canidia 
and Sagana, and of deſcribing their Pranks every Night in that 
Place. | 

But this is not his only End : His principal, Deſign i is to mock 
the idle Superſtition of the Romans, and their Bigotry for Idols, 


whom they adored as true Gods. He treats this Subject with 


great Wit and Delicacy. For he does not attack theſe Idols 
like a dry Philoſopher, who deduces his Principles from firſt. 
Cauſes, and by a long Detail of Reaſoning, but like a philo- 


7 ſophic Courtier,, who knows that in Caſes, of this Nature Ridi- 


cule is more prevalent than the cloſeſt Syllogiſms. 
Dcr. 
Perhaps the Reaſoning which Dacier here makes uſe of 
might be turned againſt the Superſtition of the Papiſts, if we 
put Images for Idolc. And, if his Argument be juſt, it will 
hold in favour of the Irony and ſtrong Railleries, employed by 
15 lotfon, and other Proteſtant Divines, N their * 
urdities. b 


Fa nigra ſuecinctam vadere palld . 
Canidiam. ] Canidia and Sagana are the ſame of POLES he 
ſpeaks in Book V. Ode 5. Canidia walks with her Robe tucked 
up, her Feet bare, and her Hair diſhevelled : As Ovid deſcribes 


Medea; 


Egreditur tectit * induta, 3 | 

— Nada hedem, nudos humeros infuſa es | | 
— her Ancles bare! 3 

"Her Garments cloſely girt, and looſe her Hair. 


The only Difference is; that Medea wears her Robe looſe : But | 
it may be ſaid, that Canidia oaly tucked it up to walk more 
conveniently. DaciER, 


- Pullam agnam.] They 1 offered black Victims to the 
infernal Gods. Thus Medea, in Ovid: | 7 
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— cultros in guttura velleris atri 


5 ut a a 

Mane iris There was ins of which the Ghoſts 
were ſo fond as Blood. Ulyſſes in Homer is obliged to draw 
his Sword to keep off the Ghoſts, and to hinder them from 


drinking the Blood which he had poured into the Trench for 


Fireſias. They could neither foretell future Events, nor anſwer 
Queſtions, All they had firſt taſted this Blood. 

We ſee clearly by this Falls, that the Manes are nothing 
but the Souls of the deceaſed | 


4 


animas reſponſa daturas 3 The backen 


| by which Ghoſts were raiſed, in order to know from them 


what ſhould happen, were in uſe long before Homer. We ſee, 


in the firſt Book of Samuel, that $2 conſults the Witch of | 


Ender, who by her Enchantments calls up the Ghoſt of Samuel. 
And Saul lived at leaſt 350 Years before Homer, as it would be 


_ .caly to prove. .DacieR. 


5 — Serpentes atg; videres ' 
Infernas errare canes.] The Serpents proclaimed the A 


. proach of Tiſhhenè, and the Hell+hounds that of Hecatè. Thus 


N on the like Occaſion, 


viſeq; canes ululare per umbram,  _ 
Adventante Ded. Zn. VI. 257. 

And howling Dogs in glimmering Light advance, 

_ Ere Hecat came. DRI DEN. 


6 —— Hþi barbam paris cum heats colubræ. ] Inſtead of 
hiding in the Ground a Wolf's Beard and a Snake's Tooth, as 
here in Horace, Shakeſpear's Witches, in Macbeth, are ſuppoſed 
to throw into their enchanted Cauldron, among other Ingre- 


dients, a Wolt's Tooth and a 3 Fillet. Wr A IV. 
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AF FRE HK. 
Adapted to the preſent Times. 
By W. C. Eſq; | 
N be Deſcription of an Impertinent. 


:C Aunt'ring along the Street, one Day, 

On Trifles muſing by the Way, 3 

Up ſteps a free familiar Wight, 

(I ſcarcely knew the Man by Sight) 

Carlbs (he cry d) your Hand, my Dear 

Gad! I rejoice to meet you here; 

Pray Heaven I ſee you well “80, fo, 

Een well enough, as Times now go; 

The ſame good Wiſhes, Sir, to you. 

Finding he ſtill purſu'd me cloſe 

Sir, you have Buſineſs, I ſuppoſe z=— 

My Buſineſs, Sir, is quickly done, 

« 'Tis but to make my Merit known; 

* Sir, I have read O learned Sir 

You; and your Reading, I revere ©; 210 
; RWWIoli 
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Then, ſweating with Anxiety, 

And ſadly longing to get free, 

Gods! how I ſcamper'd, ſcuffled for t, 
Ran, halted, ran again—ſtopp'd ſhort— 
Beckon'd my Boy, and pull'd him near, 


And whiſper d nothing in his Ear. 
Teaz d with his looſe unjointed Chat. 


© What Street is this ? Whoſe Houſe is Aut * 


O Harlow] how I envy'd thee 
Thy unabaſh'd Effrontery, 
Who dar'ſt a Foe with Freedom blame, 
And call a Coxcomb by his Name. 
When I return'd him Anſwer none, 

Obligingly the Fool ran on 
« I ſee you're diſmally diſtreſs'd, 

Would give the World to be releas d, 
But, by your Leave, Sir! I ſhall ſtill 
© Stick to your Skirts, do what you will— 
Pray which Way does your Journey tend = 
O! its a tedious Way, my Friend 
| Acrofs the Thames, the Lord knows where, 
I would not trouble you ſo far. 
Well, I'm at Leiſure to attend you' — 


4 are © you? ? (thought I) the De el befriend you !—— Ki 


1 
2. 4 


No 


* 


8 


Sir, I know little of myſelf, 
| (Proceeds the pert conceited Elf) 
© If Gray or Maſon you will deem 


Have you no Parents, Sir? no Friends, 


Parents, Relations, ſay you? No 


Alas ] to — with my Fate: 
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No Aſs with double Panniers rack d. 

Oppreſs d, o erladen, broken- back d, 

E'er look d a thouſandth Part fo dull 

As I, nor half fo like a Fool. 


l 


Than Me, more worthy your Eſteem. 

Poems I write by Folios, | 5 5 

As faſt as other Men write Proſe. 

Then J can ſing fo loud, fo clear ! | 

That Beard cannot with Me compare; 

In Dancing too I all ſurpaſs, 

Not Cooke can move with ſuch a Grace -- 
Here I made ſhift, with much ado, 

To interpoſe a Word or two 


Whoſe Welfare on your own depends ?— — 


They're all diſpos'd of, long ago 
Happy! to be no more perplex'd— K 

My Fate too threatens; I go next. * 4 1 

Diſpatch me, Sir! tis now too late, F. 


T3 


2 
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Well ! Im convinc'd my Time is come; 
| When young, a Gipſy told my Doom; 
The Beldam ſhook her paly'd Head, 
As ſhe perus'd my Palm, and faid— 5 
* Of Poiſons, Peſtilence, or War. 
© Gout, Stone, Defluxion, or Catarrh, | 
© You have no Reaſon to beware. 
© Beware the Coxcomb's idle Prate, 
© Chiefly, my Son, beware of that; 
He fare, when you behold him, fly 
Out of all Ear-ſhot, or you die. 
To Rufus Hall we now drew near, 
Where he was ſummon'd to appear, 
Refute the Charge the Plaintiff brought, 
or ſuffer Judgment by Default. 
For Heaven's fake, if you love me, wait 
© One Moment, T'll attend you ſtrait'— 
Glad of a plauſible Pretence— © 
Sir! I muſt beg you to diſpenſe 
Wich my Attendance in the Court; 
My Legs will ſurely ſuffer for t— 
<« Nay, pr'ythee Carlos, ſtop awhile'— 
Faith, Sir, in Law I have no Skill; 
4 | " Beſides, 


Dorer l. 

Beſides, I have no Time to ſpare, 
I muſt be going you know where 
Well, I proteſt, Im doubtful now, 
© Whether to leave my Suit, or you 
Me, without Scruple—l reply—- | | 
Me, by all means, Sir !— No! not I-— 
© Allons, Monfieur '-—Twere vain, you know, 
To ſtrive with a victorious Foe ; 
So I reluctantly obey, 
And follow where he leads the Way. 

« You and M rk are fo cloſe, 
© Still Hand and Glove, Sir, I ſuppoſe 
N—tk, let me tell you, Sir, 
Has not his Equal every-where— 
Well! there indeed your Fortune's made ; 
Faith, Sir, you underſtand your Trade. 
Would you but give me your good Word, 
© Juſt introduce me to my Lord— 
© I ſhould ſerve charmingly, by way 
Of ſecond Fiddle, as they fay—— 
What think you, Sir ?—'twere a 2 

« *Slife ! we ſhould quickly ſcout the reſt. 
Sir, you miſtake the Matter far 
Me have no ſecond Fiddles there 


L 4 5 Richer 
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Richer than I, ſome Folks may be we! 1 


More learned; but it hurts not Me; 


Friends though he has of different kind, 
Each has his proper Place aſſign d— 

* Strange Matters theſe alledg d by you ! 
Strange they may be, but they are true. 
Well! then I vow tis mighty clever; 
Now I long ten times more than ever 
© To be advanc'd extremely near lt cs 


One of his ſhining Character.” 
Have but the Will, there wants no more; 


Tis plain enough you have the Power, 
His eaſy Temper (that's the worſt). 


He knows, and ſo is ſhy at firſt; 


But ſuch a Cavalier as you! 


Lord, Sir! you'll quickly bring him to 
Well —if I fail in my Deſign, 
© Sir, it ſhall be no Fault of mine; 


© If by the ſaucy ſervile Tribe 

Deny d, what think you of a Bribe ? 
« Shut out To-day, not die with Sorrow, 
But try my Luck again To- morrow 


Never attempt to viſit him, 


* But at the moſt convenient Time; 


* Attend 


tend 


* Attend him on each Levee Day, 
And there my humble Duty pay. 


And they muſt ſtoop, who mean to riſe,” 


(For which you'll gueſs I wiſh'd him hang d) 


3 pinch him, pull him, twitch his Sleeve, 
Nod, beckon, bite my Lips, wink, pout, 
Do every thing, but ſpeak plain out-— 

| While he, fad Dog! from the Beginning 


Inſtead of pitying my Curſe, 
By jeering made it ten times worſe— 


Carlos] well talk of that herea ter 


BOOK I. 


EGF 


Labour, like this, our Want ſupplies ; 
' While thus he wittily harrangu'd, 


Campley, a Friend of mine, came by, 
Who knew his Humour more than 3 
We ſtop, falute ; —* And, why ſo faſt, 
Friend Carbri-—whither all this Haſte ? 
Fir d at the Thoughts of a Reprieve, 


* LO 4 


Determin d to miſtake my Meaning, 


c Campley, what Secret, pray, was that, 
© You wanted to communicate? 
I recollect, but tis no matter; 


Een let the Secret reſt; twill tell 
? Another Time, Sir, juſt as well.—— | 
Wag 


Rs + 
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Was ever ſuch a diſmal Day 
Unlucky Cur ! he ſteals away, 


And leaves me, half bereft of Life, 


At Mercy of the Butcher's Knife 
When, ſudden, ſhouting from afar 
See his Antagoniſt appear! 


The Bailiff ſeiz d him, quick as Thought, 
Ho! Mr. Scoundrel, are you caught! 


Sir! you are Witneſs to th' Arreſt.— 
Aye! marry, Sir, I'll do my beſt'—— 
The Mob huzzas—away they trudge, 
Culprit and all, before the Judge; 


1 Mean-while T, luckily enough, 


(Thanks to Apollo) got clear of. | 


8 


1 


NOTES. 


* Tham, &c.] TheDeſign of Herace in his a ects 
Precepts to form the Manners, and to diſtinguiſh Virtue and Vice. 
But as mere Precepts muſt neceſſarily have a Dryneſs in them, 
which is apt to tire the Reader, Horace chuſes to inſtruct by 
Pictures. There is nothing ſo difficult, and at the fame Time 


fo uſeful, as to propoſe Images and Characters, which being pre- 


ſented to the Eye kindle in the Heart the Love of Virtue, and 


the Hatred of Vice. Perfus, in his fifth Satire, ver. 37. very 
juſtly calls this Rule, Fallere folers : 


. func fallere 1 
2 intortot extendit regula mares. 


Then 


Then 
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Then thy ſtrait Rule ſet Virtue in my Sight; 
The crooked Line reforming by the right. 
He means that Gornutus had inſtructed him by Examples. 
Theophraſtus was the Inventor of this Kind of Writing, or 
urſued the Idea which he had drawn from Homer. However, 
he is the firſt who has exemplified theſe Rules in the Fragment 
which he has left, entitled, Characters. But Horace excells him 
in the Picture he has here drawn of an Imßertinent. It is perfect 


in its Kind, both with regard to the Likeneſs and the Height of 
the Colouring. 25 | Dacre, 


domus hic nec purior ulla eſt, | 1 
Nec magis his aliena malis.] In the Houſes of the Great 

every thing is uſually carried by Cabal and Party. Their Do- 
meſtics — Favourites generally get ſuch an Aſcendant over 
their Minds, that they warp their Eſteem and Friendſhip at 
their Pleaſure. Macenas did not ſuffer himſelf to be thus go. 
verned. He ſaw with his own Eyes, judged of every thing 
himſelf, and valued every Man according to his Merit. Virgil 
did not prejudice Horace in his Eſteem, nor Horace Varius or 
Virgil. Every one held the Rank which he deſerved—EF locug 


unicuique fuus, ß. Dacizs. 


SATIRE 


STALE X. 
Inſcribed to Jonx HAWKESWORTR, LL D. 


5 He juſtifies the Opinion he had given of Lucilius, and 
* down ſome excellent Rules for writing Satire. 


— 


Said, tis true, Luci lius Lines were rough, 
1 And what Admirer has he weak enough | 
To contradi& it? But with genuine Wit 
His Satires, as I freely own'd, were writ. 
Vet though I grant him a due Share of Praiſe, 
1 never thought Perfection crown'd his Lays. 
As well might I, as * beauteous Works, pretend 
| Your Pantomimes, Laberius, to commend. 
"Tis not enough that we your Poems read 
| With Laughter, though ſome Merit this may plead 3 
| 4 For Brevity and smoothneſs we require; 
| L Words harſh, or uſtleſs, ſoon our Ears will tire. 
| j : Be ſerious now, and now Jocoſe your Strain, 
| 


The Bard and Orator by Turns ſuſtain, 


| | Or, like a Courtier, with the ſubtleſt Skill 
Of Words be ſparing, and your Strength conceal, 
| Well⸗ 


te] 


5 
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Well-ſeaſon d Irony will oft prevail, 5 

When ſtern Rebukes and ſtrongeſt Reaſonings toll. | 
The Writers of the ancient Comic Lay 

In this excell, and point us out the Way. 

Though fair Hermogenes has never read 


Their Works, nor that miſhapen Bard, whoſe Head 
id || Is fill d with Calvur and Catullus Lines. 3 


But Praiſe Lucilius merits, ſince hej joins | 
« Greek Words with Latin. Do ye think that hard, 
Pedantic Fools! which by the Rhodian Bard 
Was practis d? But, you cry, more ſweetly flows 
That vary d Metre which both Tongues compoſe, | 
Like rough Falernian in a Chian Caſk.” 
Well, ſince you Verſes write, I fain would aſk 
| | 3 Were you (hard Taſk!) to plead Perillius Cauſes 
Would you in foreign Phraſe enforce the Laws ; 
Though born at Rome, the Roman Tongue refuſe, 
ead; | And rather the Canufian ] argon uſe, 
While Pedius and Corvinus ably ſtrove, 
"= Your Plea in pureſt Language to diſprove ? 
When I in Grecian Numbers thought to write, 
I, born in Latium; at the Dead of Night, 
When Dreams are real, Romulus diſclos'd 
eat, || To View, my raſh Intention thus oppos d:. 
—_— - 
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© Who to the Wood fends Timber is leſs mad 
Than he, who to the Grecian Bards would add.” 

Hence, while the chryſtal Current of the Rhine 
Alpinus ſtains with many a turgid Line, 


And ſtabs his Memnon, I ſuch ſportive Verſe | 
At Leiſure write, as I would neer rehearſe 
Where Tarpa judges ; nor, the People's Ears 


To charm, repeat in crowded Theatres. 


Fundanius, you alone of all the Tribe 


Of Moderns, can in Comic Scenes deſcribe 
A crafty Slave or Harlot. Polo fings, 


In bold Jambic Lays, the Deeds of Kings. 
Who can like Varius ſoar to Epic Heights? 


+ The Muſe, which in the Sylvan Scene delights, 


Gives 5 Eaſe and Elegance to Virgil's Strain. 
Satire remain'd, by Varro try d in vain, 


And many more, whom though I could vil | 


I to th' Inventor yield; nor would I try 


To tear the Ivy Garland from his Head, 
' Worn with ſuch juſt Applauſes. But I faid, 


That rough and turbid was Lucilins Lay, 


And oft chuſe leſs than I ſhould:throw awa gies 
Say, does great Homer always merit Praiſe ? 


Did not Lucilius alter Attius' Plays? 
- | 


A ah. 


Has 


Has he not various Faults in Eunius found, . 


Vet grants as great in his own Lines abound? 
And may not we with equal Reaſon aſk, 


Whether the Hardneſs of the Poet's Taſk, 


Or Want of Care, produc'd ſuch rugged Strains? 
Who thinks that Verſe is finiſh'd, which contains 


Six Feet, may write two hundred Lines, before 


He dines, and afterwards as many more: 


Like Tuſcan Caffius, whoſe Invention flows 


Swift as a Flood; of whom the Story goes, 


That his own Writings form'd his funeral Pile. 


Grant then Lucilius witty, grant his Style 
Much more correct, than his the Way who led 


Through Paths, where Grecians never dard to tread, 


Or than our ancient Bards, yet Tl engage 
That had his Life been lengthen'd to this Age, 
Superfluous Lines he would have prun'd away, 


Nor ſpar d one uſeleſs, ornamental Lay, 


But oft, while, loſt in Thought, he Verſes writ, 
His Head he would have ſcratch'd, his Nails have bit; 
7 Employ a Spunge, and write with Care again 


What merits to be. read, nor wiſh your Strain 


Should charm all Readers; be content with few. 
Would you expoſe your Verſes to the Vie, 
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Of paltry Schools? Not ſo would I My Care 

Is only to delight th' Equgſtrian Ear. 

Thus prais d by few, though by the Vulgar ſcorn'd, 

Their Scoffs * Arbuſcula with Scoffs return d. 
Shall low Pantilius Sneers my Spleen provoke, 

Or, abſent, ſhall I dread Demetrius Joke, 

With Slander fraught ; or let Tigellius Gueſt, 

Dull Fannius, with his Scandal break my Reſt ? 
Let 9 Photius, Varius, Virgil, 10 Valgius praiſe, 

And good OZavius but approve my Lays, 


5 Meæcenas and ** the Viſci let me name, 


With 13 Fiſcus; and without caballing claim 

Thy Friendſhip, *+ Palio; candid Furnius, thine ; 

To theſe the two *5 Meſalas let me join, | 

With 25 Servius, 17 Bibulus; nor need I dwell 
On many more, who equally excell - 

In Friendſhip and in Learning ; Men like theſe, 


I wish my Strains, ſuch as they are, may pleaſe, 


And grieve whene er my Wiſhes are o'erthrown. 
Their Lines to female Ears, in whining Tone, 
Demetrius and Tigellius may recite. ; 


© Go, Boy, and in my Book theſe Verſes write. 
| = Ibo D. 


NOTES. 


2 


„Db 1. "x64 


N 0 TE S. 
Lucilius had at Rome, in the Time of Auguſtus, many Ad- 


mirers, who- were very extravagantly ſo ; on which Account, 
the Liberty which Horace had taken, in his fourth Satire, of 
— his Satires as harſh and obſcure, had given great Of- 


fence 


or moſt People are very unwilling to give up Opinions 


they have once embraced. This gave Occaſion to Horacęs Ene- 


mies to ſay, that he cenſured Lucilius through Envy, and in 
order to exalt himſelf above him. 
Horace, being informed of this Report, compoſed this Satire 
to maintain his former Judgment; which he performs with much 
Force and Addreſs. 'He- refutes the Opinion of thoſe Bigots, 
who thought that the Satires of Lucilius were perfect, becauſe 
they excited Laughter : He ſhows; that a Piece may perhaps 
have this Quality, and yet be, in other Reſpetts, full of Faults: 
He points out the principal Qualities it ought to have, to be 
eſteemed perfect, and ſhows hereby the Difference between the 
Beautiful and the Agreeable. 

After this he attacks the Reaſons that the Adaiirers of Lor 
tius gave for their Taſte, and proves their Abſurdity. He ex- 


cuſes the Liberty he has taken by the Example of Lucilius him- 


ſelf, who had cenſured many things in the Works of Attius and 
Ennius, and by the Example of thoſe who have found Faults in 
ona, without e to place denen above him. 

DAE I ER. 


4 


. incompoſeto dixi pede currere e verſus. y This was in his 
fourth Sure, where he ſays, * | | 


durus componere v*r/us, | 0 


and 5 
{ Cum flueret lutulentus, c quod tollere velles. _ 


b. . — u pulchsa beimata, ] Every thing which is agreeable 


is not therefore beautiful; for there is a great deal of difference 


between the Agrecable, re ndu, and the Beautiful, To. ud. 
Plato and Ariſtotle never confound them. The Agreeable is 
that which gives us Pleaſure, and. this is the Quality of Panta- 
mimes and Farces; but the Beautiful is that which is decent, 
excellent, and Worthy of high Praiſe, which the Pantomimes 
$ Var. II. M | can 


7 


\ 
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can "OW no means deſerve. And therefore they ought not to be 
ſtyled -pulchra potmata. DACIER, 


3 Dura tibi peragenda rei ſit cauſa Petilli. J This is the . 
Petillius whom he mentioned in the fourth Satire. He was 
accuſed of having ſtolen a Crown of Gold from Jupiter's 


Statue in the Capitol, but was r by the Favour 4 
Auguſtus. 


4 


Sylvan' Muſe, on account of his Eclogues and Georgics, This 
is a Proof that this Satire was wrote before the Appearance of 
the Eneid. To ſpeak properly, that Work was not publiſhed till 
after the Death of Virgil. No Part of it had been ſeen under Au- 
iftus's ninth Conſulſhip. For while that Prince was in Spain 
| + wrote to Virgil, deſiring him to ſend him the firſt Sketch, or 
, rough Draught, of that Poem, or at leaſt ſome Specimen of 
it. * declined complying with his Requeſt. But a good 
while afterwards he read to him the ſecond, fourth, and ſixth 
Books. Now Virgil died fix Years after this ninth 'Confulſhip, 
It clearly appears from hence, that Horace had not ſeen the 
Zneid when he wrote this Satire. He therefore wrote it be- 
fore he was forty-one Years old, viz. between the Year of 
Rome 723, when the Georgics were finiſhed, and the Year 728. 
This is all that can be known with Certainty concerning the 


Date of this Piece. For it is impoſſible to date it more 


preciſely. DACIER. 
From the 28th Verſe, in which the Temple of Apollo Pala- 
tine is mentioned, Sanadon proves, that this Satire muſt have 


been compoled in the Year 727, or 728, becauſe that TI 


was not dedicated before 726. 


5 


molle atque facetum 

Virgilio annuerunt.] Horace here juftly declares, that the 
rural Muſes have appropriated to Virgil their Elegance and 
Sweetneſs ; who, as he copied Theocritus in his Deſign, has 
reſembled him alſo in his Succeſs; for, if we except Galþhur- 
niut, an obſcure Author of the lower Ages, I know not that 


a ſingle Paſtoral was written after him by any Poet till the 
| Revival of Literature. CT WARTON. 


6 Nen 


gaudentes rure Camene.] He a V irgits the 


Book I. 


Nen ridet verſus Enni gravitate minores ?] Ennius was one 
of the greateſt Poets that Rome ever had. He wrote his Annals 
in Hexameters, of which there are ſtill ſonie beautiful Frag- 


163 


tam religionem. 


ments left. 
in Honour of Scipio Africanus. WS 
The following fine Fragment is taken from that Work: 
Mundus cœli vaſtus conſtitit ſilentio, | 
Et Neptunus ſevus undis aſperis pauſam dedit : 
Sol equis iter repreſſit ungulis volantibus : 
Conſtitẽre amnes perennes ; arbores vento vacant. 


The vaſt Machine of Heaven in Silence ſtood, 

And cruel Neptune calm'd his raging Flood ; 

The Sun reſtrain'd his flying Chariot's Force; | 

The bar their Quivering ſtopt, th eternal Streams their 
Courſe. 


There is ſo much Strength and Beauty in theſe Lines, as 


juſtifies the Opinion that Lucretius has given of his Works, 


when he ſays of him; 


ä — primus amano 
Detulit ex Helicone perenni fronde coronam. 


— — — on whoſe Brow 
* The firſt and freſheſt Crowns of Laurel grow 
That ever learned Zaly could ſhow. CREECH. 
Nuintilian has given a Character of him no leſs juſt than 
noble. Ennium ficut ſacros vetuſtate lucos adoremus, in quibus 
grandia et antiqua robora jam non tantam habent ſpeaiem, quan- 
We ſhould eſteem Ennius as we do thoſe 
* Groves, that are made venerable by Antiquity, in which the 
* tall and aged Oaks have more religious Awe than Beauty.” 


7 Sepe ſiylum vertas.) The Ancients wrote upon their 
Tablets with Steel Pens, made almoſt like the Pencils that 
we uſe for our Pocket-Books, ſharp at one End, arid flat at 
the other, 
- written, 


The flat Part ſerved to efface what had been 


M 2 — 


He wrote alſo an Heroic Poem in Trochaic Verſe, 
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1 1 Arbuſculg. Arbuſcula was a cele- 
brated Actreſs at that Time. Atticus, writing to Cicero, aſks 
him if Arbuſcula had performed her Part well in the Andro- 
mache of E nnius, which was then acting. Cicero anſwers; 
Nuaris nunc de Arbuſcula. Valde placuit. 

Theſe Lines are mad imitated by the Earl of Ro- 


cheſter: 
Can'ſt thou be ſuch a vain miſtaken thing 


To wiſh thy Works may make a Play-houſe mw ? . 
Not I: I've no Ambition on that Score, 


But fay with Betty Morris heretofore, 
When a Court Lady call'd her Bucthurſt's Whore, 
I pleaſe one Man of Wit, am proud on't too 
Let all the Coxcombs dance to Bed to you. 


* 


Plotius Tucca is the ſame who was mentioned i in the fifth 


Satire. 


10 Titus Falgius, to whom he 3 the ninth Ode of 
the ſecond Book. 


vt Oftavius J An excellent Poet and Hiſtorian. He 
died ſuddenly at Dinner i in a violent Paſſion, 


— Sſeorum = — ne The two Sons of Vibius Viſcus, 
a Roman Knight, who was highly eſteemed by Auguſtus. 


1 Fuſcus.] Ariftius' Fuſcus, to which he addreſſed the 
ER ama! Ode of the firſt Book, and the tenth Epiſtle of 
the firſt Book. | | 


14 Polio *. Aſinius polis, a great t Poet, ate; Hiſtorian, 
and General. See the Notes on Ode I. Book II. 


25 — candide furni. This is the ſame Furnius who 
was Conſul ſome Years after with C. Julius Silanus, to whom 
Cicero wrote two Letters that are till extant. See his tenth 
Book. a 


. 
— 


— Maſala. ] 


% 
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— Me 121 Maſſala Corvinus, who had all the Endow- 
ments of _ Head and Heart. See Book III. Ode XXI. 


o 


Servi.] The Son of Servius Sulpicius, to whom 


Cicero addreſſed ſome Letters. 


Bibule.] This was perhaps the Son of that Bi- 
bulus, who was Conſul with Julius Ceſar in the Year of 
Rome 695. 
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SATIRES of "SOLOS 
SATIRE, 6 
Horacs and Tarzarius. ! 


| '1 N ? 
E. ofts the Opinion f Trebatius, an emi ien Lawyers 


whether be ought 1 to Forbear writing Satire. 


\ # 
3.71 8 


Hot act: bw A1 0b 
HERE are,who think ese are too bold, 
And more ſevere, than Satire's Laws allow 
But FO ſay, whatever I compoſe 
Is without Nerves; and that a thouſand Lines, 
Such as 1 write, might in a Day be ſpun. 


Adviſe me, NOW), . ebatius, what to do. Oi 


LS 
= 


1 8 [TREBATIUS, bad 


HoRAcx, 


1 sATIRES K 


| Horace. 
What ! mean you by this, a 
Should write no more? 4 r 


TREBATIUS, X 8 
V 
HonAcx. 


By all the Gods, 
va Counſel! right: But then I cannot ſleep, 


_—_— * - 


TREBAT IUS. 

Let choſe, who court Sleep's balmy Power in vain g 
1 Anointed, thrice acroſs the Tyber ſwim, = 
Or drown, at Night, their buſy Thoughts in Mine,, 
But, if you needs muſt write, dare then to fin 8 
Victorious Ceſar 8 Deeds ; ; ur to meet : 


B | „ 0m 


| Horaer. 


Though warm with Zeal, I own 


My Strength! is far unequal to the Taſk. 
It is not every-one, who knows to paint 
Our valiant Troops drawn up in dread Array, 


The Gauls, transfix'd with Spears, whoſe Staves are 


broke ; 
The — Parthian falling: from his Horſe I- 


TREBATIUS. 


PA DO£aAmm =«- 


Bo HJ. ws 
TREBATIUS. ve 
Paint th the milder Glories of his Reign ; 


Deſcribe him temperate, juſt, and merciful, 
As wiſe Lucilius virtuous Scipio drew. 

\ 05 72 "OK ACE: 

When fit Occaſion offers, to myſelf 
I never will be wanting ; Cæſar's Ear 


Muſt be approach'd with nice Addreſs, when he 
Is diſengag d from Buſineſs of the State: 
Each raſh Intruder will be ſpurn d with Scorn. 


TREBATIVUõS. 


How much more prudent this, than in oath Verſe 
Buffoons and Spendthrifts to attack by Name ; 


For thoſe you ſpare, fear for themſelves, and hate 
you, 
Horace, h 
How i you have me act? for « every one 
The Bent of his own Genius will purſue. 
» Millonius dances, when he's warm with Wine, 
And double Luſtres ſwim before his Eyes. 
 Caftor delights in Horſes ; while his Brother, 
Sprung from the ſelf-fame Ess the nn 
loyes, 


Us. 1 => 
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A thouſand Men, a thouſand different Taſtes. 
Satire amuſes Me; for which I pledg 
Th' Example of Lucilius ſo rever d. wo” 
Whatever happen'd to him, good or bald,. 
The old Man's tattling Muſe diſclos d to all; 
And his whole Life is in his Satires Ken 12 o 
As in a votive Picture fairly drawn. ; 

Him I attempt to trace ; 3 but whether I 1 To, 
5 Apulun or Lucanian ſhould be deem' d, 8 - 
Is to the Critics left; for my Lau hos 


Borders on both: Thither a Colony n me 
(As ancient Fame reports) was ſent from Rome, 
After the Sammites were expell'd, to 70800 10 


Lucania and Apulia's Song in Au , ð·-- 
Leſt through the vacant Realm the Foe ſhould on 


. - and meditate a March to Rome. 
But,“ unprovok d, my Pen no Mortal wounds ; 35 


Tis like a Sword, which in the Scabbard lies 


Merely for Self-defence. Why ſhould I a 0 it, 
Unleſs beſet by Thieves, or Hi ghwaymen'' ? 
O Fore, dread King and Father, grant my Prayer; 
And rather let it be conſum d with Ruſt 
Than I provok d to uſe it, who abhor 
Diſcord and Strife; but if I once am rouz d, 

; : The 


If Turius is your Foe, and ſits as Judge. 


By Premiſes like theſe with me conclude ; 
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The Man, who hurts me, ſhall his Folly rue; 
Through the whole City laugh'd at by the Crowd. 
Cervius to thoſe who dare provoke him, threatens 
The Penalties of Law, and fatal Urn: | 
Canidia, Poiſon : And your Cauſe is loſt, gs 


That each will uſe his proper Arms, you my » 


Wolves with their Tecth contend, and Bulls - N 
Horns; 3 : 


By Inſtinct, in a the School « of Nature, > : 
His long-liv'd Mother truſt to Sceva's Care— 
6 oo * 


— Pp p — OS, — — — — * — 2 22 2 - * r W f 4 
Coro c 1 


e CERaeptius. 

Huſh, huſh ! 
With impious Hand he will not fb her. 
HoRAcE. 


Allow 'd: The Ox ne'er bites ; ; | the Wolf ne er 
gores; 


But Hemlocꝶ in a Cake will ſerve as well. £ 


To ſum up all : 5 Tf peaceful Age expects me; 7 
Or Death ſhould hover round with ſable Wing; n 
If rich or poor; at Rome, in Baniſhment; ad 


Whatever be my Lot, I ſtill muſt write. 


'TREBATIUS. 
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| TREBAT1VUS. 
Alas! my Son, I pity thee; and fear 
Thy Days - will be but few. Some great Man's 8 


Slave 


Will ſhortly give thee a compoſin g Drau ght. 


— 


Horace. 

What! when Lucilius with like Boldneſs wrote, 
And from each Villain dar'd to pluck the Maſk, 

Fair to the Sight, but rotten at the Heart, 
Was Lælius e er provok'd to Wrath, or * he, 
Who from demoliſh'd Carthage took his Name? 
Did they complain? or to rhemſelves apply , 
His ſcourging Lines on Lupus and Metellus ? 
The baſe Patrician and baſe Commoner, 
From Tribe to Tribe, he ventur'd to-purſue ; 
To Virtue only, and her Friends, a Friend. 


Yet when, from Crowds and public Scenes retir'd, 


Lelius * the Wiſe, and virtuous Scipio, 

Taſted the Pleaſures of a calm Retreat, 
9 Without Reſerve they lov'd with him to ſport, 
And trifle, till their frugal Meal was dreſt. 
Whate er I am ; and though confeſs d in Rank 


— 


= — * 3 
* —” _ ——_— 


* SCIPIO AFRICANUS. 


And 


nd 
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And Wit inferior to Lucilius, yet 

Spite of herſelf, mult 3 Envy own, that! 
Live happy in the Friendſhip of the Great: 
And, ſhould this Viper nibble at my Name, 


— 


She'll break her Tecth-—Now you have heard my 


Plea, a 


| Say, learn'd Trebatius, what haye you r object? 


TRERBATrIVus. 
Nothing of Weight. Yet be upon your Guard, 


. Left, unacquainted with our facred Laws, 
' You Penalties incur. The Statute's clear 


| * all thoſe, who publiſh wicked F erſe. 


HoRAcx. 
10 Toms wicked Verſe. But what if it be good; 
And ſuch as Cæſar will himſelf approve? 


TREBAT Ius. 
Indeed The Caſe is alter d; if, of enn 
Guiltleſs yourſelf, you rally Knaves, the Judge 


Will ſmile; diſmiſs the Bill; and ſet you free. 
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8 enn 

| . Tiberim, ſomno quibus eft opus * 1 It was na- 
tural for Trebatius to adviſe the Poet to ſwim, thrice croſs the 
Tyber, to cure the Want of Sleep, as the Advice it ſeems was 
peculiarly. agreeable to his own Practice and Character. Thus 
Citero, in one of his Epiſtles,” * wonders that as he (Trebatius) 
© was ſuch a Lover of Swimming, he could not be prevailed on 
to ſwim. in the Ocean.” ,Neque in Oceano natare voluiſti homa 
Audigſſſimus natandi, Ep. Fam. VII. 10. MiDDLETON. 


1 * 


2 Millonius.) An ancient Copy ſpells this Word with a 
double /, which is followed by Sanadon. . This is juſtified by 
the old monumental „„ 09491 30 Qi 4G) 


3 Lucaniis an 1 Abpulus, anceþs, &c. ] | 
Horace here /humorouſly_ imitates the 8 of Luciliue, 
Taken in any other Senſe, this will R vol pe ob- 


* a flat and inſipid Digreſſion. 


42 —ů—ů— Hie ſtylus haud petet ultra 
3 animaptem.] The true Character of Horace s 
ironical Apology is to this Purpoſe: Nature has given all 
Creatures the Means of Offence and Defence: The Wolf has 
© Teeth, the Bull has Horns, and T have a Talent for Satire.” 
And at the ſame Time that he vindicates his Claim to this his 
natural Weapon, Satire, heiſhows its moral Ule ; it was to op- 
poſe to the noxious Qualities which Nature had given Cervius for 
informing, Canidia for Poifoning, and Turius for paſſing Sentence. 
The Turn of this enten is fine and delicate. 


92 | WARBURTON. | 
5 — — Sen me . — Horace was then 
about forty- four. N 
6 — mitis ſapientia Leb. Lælius was ſurnamed 


the Wi Pies and | is often mentioned by Cicero with Applauſe. 


5 7 Pk RS d, eincti. ] With their Robes ungirt, or in 
55 Diſbabill: ; j 22 1 — it is to be underſtood mefapvorically. 


8 Cum 


2 o magnis vixiſſe i invita fatebitur uſqus | | 
Iuvidia.] To have pleaſed great Men, aceoeding to Horace, 


g js a Praiſe ; but not to have. flattered them, and yet not have 


diſpleaſed them, is a greater. ö 
9 Horace here alludes to the known Fable of the File and 
the Vi Per. F'Y | | 


10 Efto, ſi quis mala ; | fad bona fe quis, Ke! He quibbles on 
the Word mala, wicked. The Law underſtands by it abuſive, 
or defamatory ; but he takes it for dull and fupid, withour 

Art and Spirit. r . 


1 

d | | 7 | | 3 J 5 . 
Vor. II. N *SATIRE 
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"SATIRE bY Bos: 


of FavGALITY. ws 155 VT 


_ 


THAT, mis how great, the Benefits, Ar be 
From Temperance, here learn, my Friends, 
; | with Me; 
(For tis not I, but good Ofellus ſpeaks, 
Taught by pure Nature, wiſe without the Schools) 
But come not to his Lecture, gorg d with Food, 
From ſplendid Tables and laxurious Feaſts, 
Where fooliſh Pomp corrupts [1 c Judgment's Eye, 
But faſting come: Why faſting, you will ſay ? 
You ftrait ſhall hear. Can any Judge, when-brib'd, 
| Sift out the Truth, and follow Reaſon's Lore? 
Go hunt, he cry d, or rein th unbroken Steed, 
Or Roman Arms, in mimic Warfare, wield ; 
But if, ſoft- train d to Grecian Revelries, 
© You think this manly Exerciſe too hard, 
* At” Tennis play, or hurl the maſly Bar; 
c The plating Sport will leſſen all your Toll. 
| © * 


len 
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Wen thus you have remov d your ſickly Qualms, 
When hungry and azthirſt, ſcorn fimple Fare ; 
© Nor drink the harſh Falernian Wine, unleſs. 


© With Artie Honey mellow'd to the Taſte. 
The Butler is abroad; the wintry Sea, 


« Black'ning with Rn defends its Tenant- 


Fiſh; 


© Yet now with Bread and Salt you can "_ 
© Your craving Appetite : What is che Cauſe ? 


© 'Tis plain the Reliſh from yourſelf proceeds; 
And not from Meats high- flavour'd: But do You 
© Cook Dainties for Yourſelf by Sweat and Toil. 


© The Man, with late Debauch ſo puff'd and pale, 


Nor foreign Ortolans, nor Turbots pleaſe.” 
But, ſpite of all I.fay, I doubt, if now -r 
A Peacock and a Pullet came before ye, 


You would regale on that, and this reject, 


Miſled by Show. For the rare Bird is bought 

At a high Price, and with its painted Tail e 
Delights. What to the Purpoſe this? In Taſte 

It is no better than a common Fowl. 

Vou cannot eat the Feathers you admire, | 
Nor does it boaſt theſe Honours in the Diſh. . - 

12 85 N 2. Say, 


180 SATIRES f Hoxacs.. 


Say, by what wond rous Inſtinct you diſcern, 
Whether this Pike was in the River caught, 
Or i in the Sea; and if between the Bridges, -- 
Or near the Fountain of the Tuſcan Stream 
You fondly praiſe a Mullet of three Pounds, 
Though cut in Pieces, ere it can be ſtew d. 
The outward Form of Things deceives the Mind. 
Vou hate ſmall Mullets, Pikes when large; becauſe 
Nature has made theſe large, and ſmaller thoſe. 
Give me, the harpy-throated Glutton cries, 
#3 A mighty Turbot i in a mighty Diſh Fa 
O haſte, propitious South-winds, haſte, and taint ' 
His Food !- But why ſhould I invoke your Aid? * 
His own Exceſs will pall his Appetite, "Fe 
And make the Boar and Turbot, freſhly hs 
Rank to his Taſte; and ſoon he muſt repair 
To! acid Herbs and Radiſn for Relief. * 
Yet ſome Remains of our old ſimple Fare 
Are ſeen at royal Banquets ; there cheap Eggs 
And fable Olives ſtill maintain a Place.” 
Not many Years ago, of Luxury - 
3 Gallonius was convicted, on his Board 7 
Becauſe a Sturgeon ſmok'd. But did-not then 


The 
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The Sea as many Turbots feed, as now? 
But ſafely in their watry Bed they ſlept; 
And ſafely in her Neſt the Stork repos'd ; 
Till longing to be Prætor, Rufus firſt 


Inſtructed you to eat this dainty Food. 


And even now, if any one will vouch, 
That roaſted Cormorants are excellent, 
Our Youth, ſoon warp'd to Ill, will follow him, 


And Cormorant will be the reigning Diſh. 


Wide is the Difference, Ofellus thinks, 


Between a laviſh and a frugal Meal: 


Then with Diſcretion in the Middle ſteer, 
Careful to ſhun th' Extremes on either Hand; 
Frugal, not mean; and free without Exceſs. 
Avidienus, who was ſtyl'd the Dog, 

And merited the Name, was wont to eat 
Olives of five Years old, and Cornels wild; 
Nor other Wine would for Libations grant | 
Than what was eager ; and, when s rob d in white 
He kept his natal, or his wedding Day, 

He from a Cruet, which'contain'd a Quart, 
Diſtill'd upon the Coleworts Oyl ſo rank, 
His Gueſts were almoſt poiſon'd with the Stench; 


| But as pour'd the mother) Vinegar, 


N 3 What 


Reſigns his weary Limbs to ſweet Repoſe, 
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What ſort of Life ſhould now the wiſe Man chuſe ? 
Here ſtands Extravagance ; there Penury ; 
Frugality points out the middle Road; 

Bids him be neat, and yet Profuſion ſhun. 

He will not be ſevere, like old Albutius, 

Who to each Slave aſſign'd his proper Poſt, 
When Gueſts he ſummon d; and, without Remorſe, 
Puniſh d the leaſt Miſtake: Nor yet, like "_ 
So ſlovenly, to give them greaſy Water. 

This a wide Error on the other fide. _ 

Now learn the various Bleſſings that will low 
From 2 Temperance : Of theſe, the firſt is Health, 
Reflect how ſprightly were the Days of Youth, 
When on one Diſh you could contented dine. 
| But ſince, at once, Meat'boil'd and roaſt you mix, 
'  Shell-fiſh and Fowls ; the ſweet and acid jar, 

And wretched Tumults in your Bowels raiſe ; 
Cold Phlegm, and Bile aduſt, fermenting there. 

How pale, from Treats luxurious, riſe the Gueſts! 
Nay more; the Body, heavy with the Load - | 
Of Yeſter-night' s Debauch, * chains down. Rath 
That Particle of Breath divine, the Soul! | 
The temperate Man ſnatches a frugal Meat, | 


And 
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And riſes active to his daily Toil. 
Yet he can ſometimes take a chearful Glaſs, 
When circlin g Years bring round a feſtal Day, 
Or to invigorate his 9 feeble Form, 
Or when weak Age a milder Treatment claims. 
If now, while young and ſtrong, you waſte your 
Days 30, 5 we. 
In Blandiſhments, what Solace can you hope, 
Oppreſs d with languid Health, or liſtleſs Years? 
Our Fathers prais'd a tainted Boar; and yet 
They had a Noſe. Their Meaning, as I gueſs, | 
Was this: They kept it till their Friends ſhould 
come, 
And W che Feaſt; nor wald Cu 8 
Devour it by themſelves entire and ſweet. 
O that the vigorous Earth had brought me fort! 
Among the Heroes of that Golden Age! 


Regard ſt thou Fame, which ou n to . the 
"Eat! 


Beyond the ſweeteſt Verſe ? or W hos not, 
That coſtly Treats will hurt n 
No leſs than thy Eftate? Nay, add to this, wy 
That, by thy Children, Friends, and Self, accurs 1505 | 
Thou wilt not have a ſingle Penny left. 
„ 55. To 
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To buy a Cord, and end thy wretched Life! 
Why aye, tis right, the wealthy Traſius cries, 
© Thus to rebuke the Man, whoſe ſmall Eſtate 
Will not ſupport the Table that he keeps. 
But what is this to Me, who am poſſeſs d | 
of Wealth enough to dignify a King? 
Indeed ! why therefore doſt thou not employ 
That Wealth ſuperfluous, to a nobler End? 
Why does a worthy Man repine in Want, 
| Whil& thou art rich? Wherefore in Ruins lie 
The ancient Temples of the Gods? O fa, 
Mretch as thou art, why doſt thou not beſtow 
Some Portion of thy Pelf to ſerve thy Country ? 
© What! will kind Fortune ſmile on thee alone, 
And never, never change? Hereafter, thou, 
'Boorn'd by thy Foes, ſhalt dearly rue thy Folly, 
| Gay, which is moſt ſecure; ſhould Fortune ſhift, 
Ihe Man, who gratifies each Appetite, 
” Pamper d each Day in Body and in Mind ; 
Or he, who, bleſt with little, fears the worſt, 
And prudently 1 in Peace provides for War! 755 
But, by an Inſtance to confirm my Words, 
5 Gene + I remember when a Boy,, 
| Who with the fame W 20. then liv! d 
- In 


M 


; In Affluence, as Now he => lives reduc'd, _ 
You till may ſee this ſturdy Hind, who plou ghs - 
Thoſe Fields for Hire, of which he once was Lord; 
And, as he works, he thus accoſts his Sons: 

On common Days I was content to dine 
On a ſmok d Flitch, with ſavoury Coleworts join d. 
But when a Friend, long abſent, came from far, 
Or a kind Neighbour on a rainy Day, 

And by foul Weather we were kept at home, FF.» 
« 13 I feaſted them with home-bred Kid and Fowl, 

a 0 And not with Fiſh from Rome. S long pre- 

ſeryv d, 

C « Walnuts and Figs, N d our 1 C 4 
© The Dinner o'er, with grateful Hearts we paid 
« To *4 Ceres due Libations ; and implor'd | 

Fer Influence, to bleſs the ſpringing Corn; 

Then chearly circled round the generous Bowl, | 


And ſmooth'd our wrinkled Brows with Bacchus' 
Ws 


Vet was ha Gueſt from all Cage free, 


A And Temperance reign'd ſole Miſtreſs of the Feaſt. 
Let Fortune frown, and farther Tumults raiſe, | 
L From Me how little can ſhe take? Havel, 


F My Boys, liv'd worſe, or are your Looks leſs leck, 


Since 
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1 Since this new Tenant came, and ſeiz d our Land? 


91 call him Tenant, whom you deem your Lord; 
«#5 That Farm, which by Oel Name once ware 
Is now Umbrenus's ; the Uſe alone, 


Not Property; which can to none belong : 


For neither him, nor me, nor any one, 

< Hath Nature truly form d Proprietor” © © 
Of what he holds, This Man ejected me; 
Him, or his own Debaucheries, or Quirks 

Of wicked Law unknown, may ſoon eject; l 
Or on his Heir it muſt at laſt devolve. 


Live then, my Sons, contented with your Lot, 


18 Aud meet each adverſe Chance with pron Mind! 


** 


— — —— 


| Horace has givin us, in this Satire, an mir e Lecture in 
Recommendation of Frugality and Temperance, and againſt 
Luxury and Extravagance, under the Character of Cyellus, who 


was ejected from his Patrimony in the Diſtrict of Mantua or 


Cremana, after the Battle of Philippi, when the Lands in thoſe 


Parts were diſtributed among the Veterans by Odtavius Cæſar. 


He was now the Tenant of Umbrenus, to whom his Eſtate had 


been aſſigned. 
He bas ſhown the fatal Conſequences: of Luxury and Extra- 


þ _ ſuch as Loſs of Health, Fortune, and Character, and, 
d 


cribed the wretched State of the Perſon ſo reduced; who 
can neither. help himſelf, nor find any one to pity or relieve him. 
The Speech of Ofellus to his Sons, as he was labouring with 
MY OY them 


n' rene PE 


8 28 


2 


came both agreeable to the Taſte, and very wholeſome. 
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them in the Field, exhibits an amiable Picture of the Simplicity | 
of Manners. in the old Times. 


1 velox.] The Ancients had four ſorts of Balls, 


1. The Follis, or Balloon, which they ſtruck with their Arms, 


guarded with a wooden Bracer. If the Balloon was little, they 
uſed only their Fiſts. 2. The Pila trigonalis, which was like 


our Tennis Ball. To play with this three Perſons ſtood in a 


Triangle, ſtriking it round from one to. the other. He that firſt 

let it fall was the Loſer. 3. Paganica, a Ball ſtuffed with Fea- 

thers. 4. Harpaſtum, a harder kind of Ball, which they 

played with, dividing into two Companies, and ſtriving to 

throw it through one anothers Goals, which was the conquer» 

ing Caſt, DUNSTER. 
This laſt ſeems to have been like our Cricket. a 


In moſt of the printed Editions, this Line here follows, 
Jejunus ſtomachus rarò vulgaria temnit. | | 
A faſting Stomach ſeldom diſdains ſimple Fare.” But it 


evidently interrupts the Connexion; and is therefore rejected 
by Tengo, as an aura from the Margin. 


3 3 magno magnum ſpectare catino. ] This Line by che 
Slowneſs of the Spllables where four Spondees follow one an- 


other, well expreſſes the enormous Bulk of the Fiſh which the 


Glutton prayed for. The Romans in their Entertainments were 


very fond of great Diſhes. Sylla had one of maſly Silver of one 


hundred Pounds weight. They: proceeded at laſt to ſuch a 
Height of Extravagance, that at the Time of Claudius, Druſil- 
lanus Rotundus had a Diſh which weighed above five hundred 
Pounds. And Vitellius had one of that prodigious Size, that 


it was called Minerva s Buckler. 


4 


eum rapula plenus * 
þ e acidas mavult inulas.] Kadi kB and Elicampane. 
Though the latter was naturally an Enemy to the Stomach, the 
Romans pickled and preſerved it in ſuch a manner, that it be- 


' DACIER. 
5 Gallon pracoms erat acipenſere menſa 


Infamis.] Gallonius was fo * for his Gluttony, that 
fs Name became a Proverb, | ; 
6 Feſtos 
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N Feſtas albatus celebret.] The Romans always wore white 


Robes on Holidays or Feſtivals. © The Difference between the 
roga alba and toga candida was this; the firſt was the natural 
Colour of the Wool, the other an artificial white. 


7 The Reader will not be diſpleaſed to hear the Sentiment 
of the Son of Sirach on the ſame Subject with our Author: 


A very little is ſufficient for a Man well- nurtured ; and he 


© leth-not puffing and blowing. 


Sound Sleep cometh of moderate Eating: He riſeth early, 


© and his Wits are with him: But the Pain of Watching (or 
* Wakefulneſs) and Choler, and the Pangs of the Belly, are 
* with an inſatiable Man.“ Ecclefia/t. XXXI. ver. 19 & 20. 
There is ſcarce any applauded moral Maxim in the ancient 
Philoſophers, but the ſame Thought may be found to Advan- 

in the Book of Ecclefiaſticus. It were to be wiſhed it 


could be admitted into our Canon, inſtead of Solomon's Song. 


Mr. Pope has NN imitated this Paſſage in his humor- 
ous Way.: 
The Soul ſbſides, and wickedly Wir 2a 
_ To ſeem but mortal, ev'n in ſound Divines. 


But he has miſtaken the Senſe of Horace in the following 
Lines: 
On Morning Wings how active ſprings the Mind, 
That leaves the Load of Yeſterday behind! 


donde, in Recommendation of Temperance, ſays, that the 
Man, who ſnatches a light Supper, awakes with his Faculties 
Bvely i in the Morning: But, according to Mr, Peþe, this is the 
Conſequence of a Debauch ; for what other Senſe can be put 
on the Words, leaving the Load Load of Yeſterday behind? If we 
conſult Horace and Experience, they both aſſure us, that zhis 


| 92 257 will not be We behind, but attends us the next Day : 


— — corpus onuſtum 


. Guat vitiis animum quoque pregravat una. 


5 That Dryden by the Word Load underſtood a Debauch, is 


evident from a Paſſage in his Tranſlation of the firſt Iliad, 
where (indecently enough, and without any Authority from 
his Maſter Homer) he makes Jupiter go to Bed drunk. 
Drunken at laſt, and drowſy they depart. - 
SI. ; f H c 


ing 


Boo ri: :: : 5 ae 
He here * of the ſubordinate Gods, with e and the 
Muſes: But ge content with that) he adds; 


— The thundering God, 
Ev” n "Fo withdrew to Reſt, and had his Kat. 


9 tenuatum corpus 7 
i. e. His Boch emaciated by too cloſe Application, by hard Labour, 


or Diſtempers.. Qfellus allows but three Things which ſhould 


make us treat ourſelves more delicately than ordinary, viz. 
Feſtivals, Nu occaſioned by Diſtempers or Labour, and 
the Infirmitizs of Age. But under the Name of Feſtivals all 
extraordinary Occaſions are compriſed, ſuch as a Birth or 
Wedding Day, the Viſit of a Friend, Cc. Dacia. 


Bs 


— Cur, improbe, Ry --..: 

Mon aliquidpatrie tanto emetiris acervo? ] Horace remem- 
bk and hints with juſt Indignation at thoſe luxurious Patri- 
cians of his old Party, who when they had agreed to eſtabliſh 
a Fund in the Cauſe of Freedom, under the Conduct of Brutus, 
could never be perſuaded to withdraw from their expenſive 
Pleaſures what was ſufficient for the Support of ſo * a 
Gan Goo ARBURTON. 


uz Horace "__ have ſeen Ofellus at Rome, for he lived 3 
from his ninth or tenth, to his twentieth or twenty-firſt year, 
when he went to Athens, to proſecute * Studies. 


DacliER. 


12 NQ uam nunc acciſis.] 


- Mr. Pope has condeſcended to give us a low Pun here, to 


have a Fling at the Exciſe, 


In South-Sea Days not happier, REA ſurmis'd 
The Lord of Thouſands, than if now excis'd. 


To be ſure he had his Reaſons for it ; and it probably anſwered 
his Purpoſe at that Juncture. 

Taſſo ſeems to have had Ofellus in his Eye, when he wrote 
the Epiſode of Erminia and the Shepherd on the Banks of 
Jordan in the ſeventh Book of his Jeruſalem Redeemed. It is 
tranſlated by Mrs. Rowe. See her Poems, 12 1749. Vol. I. 

2 | 
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* Mr. Pope's Imitation here excells the Original: 

*Tis true, no Turbots dignify my Boards, 

But Gudgeons, Flounders, what my Thames affords: 
To Hounſlow Heath I point, and Banſted Down; - 
Thence comes your Mutton ; and theſe Chicks my own : 
From yon” old Walnut-tree a Shower ſhall fall; 

And Grapes, long-ling'ring on my only Wall; 
. And Figs, from Standard and Eſpalier, join 
*. fe venerata Ceres. ] "Ceres, the Daughter of Saturn and 


Oþs, firſt taught Men to till the Ground and ſow Corn. The 
Reader may ſee this Fable 3 at large by M. le Clerc, in 


his Biblioth. Univerſ. Tam. VI. 


2 There is a pretty Epigram in Lucian, Wan . gnd juſt 


| the __ Thought. 


\ Logui tur ager. (The Field ſpeaks, ) 
| 2 was of Achemenides the Field, 
But by Meniþpus' Name I now am known; 
Each thought me his: But I Obedience yield 
Jo Fortune's Nod, and am her Slave alone. 


SATIRE 


D @& a. 


RE 


*SATIRE III. 


Daus ierus. | Horace. 


In this Dialogue ene explains at large, and | 
illuſtrates by Examples the Doctrine of the Stoics, 
That every wicked Man is a Fool or Lunatic, as he 
himſelf had learned it in a Lecture 2 the Stoic 
Philofopher Stertinius. 


DaMaAsS1PPUs. 
F you 10 rarely write, that, through the Year, 


You ſearce four times "yt Pens and Scrolls | 
demand, 


Wa all you 1 already writ; 


And nought produce, that merits public Praiſe, 


Though conſcious you indul ge in Wine and Sleep, 
If this muſt be allow'd, what can you plead? 
Hither from : Saturn's Revellers you fled, 

More ſober, fire: Then now, retir d, perform ; 
Your mightyProtiſes. Begin. What—Nothing?— 


N ay; tis in vain'to blame your Pens, and curſe 
. harmleſs Wall, in evil Hour-uprear'd. 


{ And 
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And yet you ſeem d to threaten glorious Things, ' 
Soon as you reach d you Vi 


Why bring you hither your 3 Menander, 4 Plato, 
s Archilochus; and & Eupolis 2 Why ſuch 
Illuſtrious Company? Think you to blunt 
The Shafts of Envy, by forſaking Virtue? 


Wretch as you are, Contempt ſhall be ae Lot. 


You muſt avoid that 7 wicked Siren, Sloth ; 
Or be content to give up all th' Applauſe 


The Studies of your? better Life have won. x 


Hoxacs. ' 


May, * Damaſippus, for thy ſage Advice, 


The Gods and Goddeſſes a Barber give thee! 


But whence haſt ou Og d this —_— of 


mer . -:.; i voy ls 
"nc. __ 


Since at th' "oy jan I loſt my whole Eſtate . 
By unſucceſsful Barter, I attend 


Th' Affairs of other Men, driv'n from my OWN. 
I dealt before i in Statues, Pictures, Coins; 


Knew to diſtinguiſh modern from antique; | 


And lov'd to purchaſe Cauldrons rare, in which 
The ſubtle 11 S bus had lav'd his Feet; 


7 


3 5 


e 
A perfect Connoiſſeur, with niceſt Taſte 
Diſcern d the Hand of each Artificer, — 
Who caſt each Vaſe, and who each Buſto wrought 3 
And for one Statue gave fix hundred Pounds ; 
12 For I was ſhrewd, and knew it cheaply purchas'd, 
Gardens, and ſtately Houſes. too, 1 bought "Ag 
And fold again with Profit : Hence the Crowd 
Were pleas d to ſtyle me Hermes 1 urite. 


Hor act. 


This I have heard; but wonder by what Means 


You were reſtor d to Dany of Mind. 


7 


DaMas1 PPUS. 7 


A new Diſtemper oft expells the old : 


Thus Pleureſies and Head-achs ſhift their Seat, 
And, flying to the Bowels, there aſſume 
Another Shape: Thus the lethargic Man, 
Rouz d from his Slumber, his Phyſician beats. 


HoRACE. ES, 2 2x $ 


This mn ſpare, and act what Part you pleaſe _ 


| - DaMas1PPbs. 
Be not 410 d, my Friend; nor think that oh 
Am mad alone ; for you, and every Fool, 


Are mad no leſs than I; if true the Lore | 
Vol. II. O Ster i 
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Stertinius boaſts ; from whom I docile learnt | 


Theſe wondrous Precepts, when, oppreſs d with 


r „ 
On the Fabrician Bridge, *3 with muffled Head 
I ſtood, prepar d to plunge into the Stream. 
He taught me firſt to wear this reverend Beard, 
Compos'd my Mind, when frantic with my Loſs, 
And made me thence return ſedate and calm ; 
For, luckily, he then was by—* Beware, 
(He cry d) how you commit fo. raſh a Deed. . 
Idle your Shame: Why ſhould you fear alone 
To be thought mad, amon g a Crowd of Mad- 
men? 
Firſt, let us feek the Meaning of the Word; 
And if it ſhould agree with you alone, 1 
« Fulfill your Purpoſe ; nor will I oppoſe it. 
The Man, by reſtleſs Pafſions blindly led, 
Or Ignorance of Truth; this Man, I fay, 
© x5 Chry/ippus and his School condemn as mad. 
The Charge, you ſee, is general; and includes 
Both High and Low, the Subject and the King; 
« Ali but the V ;je—Attend, and you ſhall hear, 


How thoſe, who call You mad, are mad them- 
fe tor. 's. | 


— 


0 6 A. 
8 ü k As 


© Tuſt ſuch is Life! Then think yourſelf indeed 


He hears no more than Fuſius, when of old, T's 
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© As in a Foreſt, Crowds, by Error led, 
© Miſtake their Way; this, on the right, 1 
© That, on the left; yet both are in the wrong; 
Though eagerly they different Paths purſue; 


© (As you are call d) a Feo/; and yet the Man, 
© Who laughs at you, trails his own dangling Tail, 
© One fort of Frenzy makes Men ſtand nods 
© And tremble at imaginary Ills. 
© When walking on the level Ground, they cry, 
© That Foun and Rocks, and Rivers bar * 
Way. 
Another kind, not wy extravagant, 
Through Flames, or boiſterousFloods, will head- 
long ruſh; 
Jo Him his Mother, Siſter Friends and Wife 
© Cry out in vain, Lo! here a Precipice z | 
© And there a mighty Rock obſtructs your Paſlage; 


* {hone he play d, ſuppos'd to ſleep ; 
But, in a drunken Fit, he ſlept fo ſound, 
© That Catienus and two thouſand Mouths 


© Bellow'diin vain; ** « Siſter ! bei and help 
4 me.“ 


O 2 Inox 
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I now proceed to ſhow, that all Mankind 
Are with ſome epidemic Frenzy ſeiz d. 
© Lou; Damaſi pus, act a frantic Part 
In purchaſing Antiques. But frankly ſay, 
© Is not your Creditor as mad as you? 
© Let us now fully canvas this Affair: 


— Should Iaccoſt you thus, < Here take this Gold; 


« Employ it for your Uſe without Account, 


Would you be deem d a Fool to take the Gift; 
Or would you not be mad, if you refus d? 


Reply; He gives his Bond for all I lend him. 


_ _ ©?Tis well.: Conſult Cicuta too, who knows 


* Totie the ſtrongeſt Knots of Law; and yet 

© This wicked Proteus will elude your Skill; 

* And, when arraign d, will iu laugh at oy hy | 
PENCE 34540: >; | 

Transform himſelf into a Tree, or te, 

Be now a Bird, and now a briſtly Boar. 

If bad Oeconomy from Folly ſprings ; 

* Wiſdom's the Source of good Oeconomy. 

* Then is Perillius Head leſs ſane than yours, 

Who takes a Bond, You never can diſcharge. 


be Ho! to my Legture haſte, whatever Wretch 
won't > 6 c ls 


8 


18 
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© Is pale with wild Ambition, or the Love 


Of Wealth: Compoſe your Robes, and ſilent 
A 5 | 


A 


Let ſuch, as gloomy Superſtition haunts, | 

And thoſe, that glow with Riot, ſenſual Joys, 

Or other haneful Malady of Mind, 

© In order come; and liſten, while I prove, 

That each of theſe muſt rank with Lunatics. 
The Miſer juſtly claims the largeſt Share _ 

Of Hellebore : I know not, if good Senſe 


Will not allot him all *7 Anticyra. 


© Staberius order d his Executors 
o grave upon his Tomb-ſtone what he left em. 
Which if they ſhould neglect, they were to feaſt 
The Citizens, as Arrius ſhould direct; 
To give an hundred Pair of Gladiators, 
And as much Corn, as Afric's Harveſts yield. 
If this be right or wrong, fays the Teſtator, 

© Is not your Care. I will it: That's enough. 
© Staberius, as J gueſs, might argue thus— 


| DAMaAs ps. | 
Argue ? Could he have Cauſe t'enjoin his Heirs 
To carve, upon his Tomb, the Sums he left em? 


O 3 


STRR· 
i l 5 
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STERTINIUS. 

Long as he liv'd, he reckon'd PoverTy 

The greateſt Vice; and nothing ſo much fear'd, 
As to have died in lower Circumſtance. 


His Conſcience would have check'd him, as more 
wicked 15 


By how much leſs he- left For is every Grace, 
Or Human or Divine; Courage and Honour, 
Beauty and Fame, fair Wealth! are giv'n by Thee 
And he, who piles up Gold, will ſtrait become 
Renown'd, brave, juſt and wiſe ; and en a King; 
Or whatſoc'er he pleaſe—By this he thought 
To merit the Applauſe of future Times, 
As Riches are the ſtrongeſt Teſt of Wiſdom, 
But how unlike to him was 20 Arifippus ? 

For as he travell d oer the Libyan Plains, | 
He bid his Slaves, retarded by the Gold, 
To throw itall away. Which of theſe two 
Should be rank d firſt among the Claſs of Mad- 
men ? ? 

DAMASIPPUS. 


eures but vs not t ſolve the Queſtion, 


Frs 
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| STERTINIUS. 

0 we now a Man to purchaſe Lutes, 
And them, fo purchas'd,. in a Store-houſe keep, 
Unſnkill'd to play, and taſteleſs of each Mule ; 
Or to provide himſelf with Paring-knives 
And Laſts, though he had never made a Shoe; 
Or Sails and Tackling for a Ship; unvers'd 

In Sea Affairs, to Commerce never bred ; 
Would not the Crowd with Juſtice ſay, that he 
Was in a State of Lunacy, or Dotage ? 

But is his Head more found, who Sums immenſe 
Of Gold and Silver hides ; and ever dreads, 

As if 'twere Sacrilege, to ſpend a Doit ? 
What if the Owner, with his out-ſtretch'd Staff, 
Watches his Stores of Corn both Day and Night; 
Nor dares, though hungry, touch a ſingle Grain; 
His meager Body feeds with bitter Herbs ; | 
And, though his Vaults a thouſand Caſks contain 
Of Chian, or of old Falernisn Wine, 

Drinks nought but what is ſour as Vinegar ; 

Tho in his eightieth Year, ſhould ſleep on Flocks, 


While Moths and Worms his _ and Down 
_ devour, 


| Which, rotting in his Cheſts, are hoarded up. + 
"2 3 x 
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If ſuch a Man is thought inſane by few, 

The Reaſon is, becauſe the ſame Diſeaſe 
Infects ſo great a Part of Human-kind. 

Dotard ! ungrateful to the bounteous Gods, 
Who doſt defraud thyſelf for fear of Want, 
That thy wild Son, or manumitted Slave, 
May ſquander all thy Wealth on vagrant Luſt. 
How little would, each Day, thy Treaſures ſink, 
Should' ſt thou ſweet Oyl upon thy Lettuce pour, 
Go neatly dreſt, and feed on wholeſome Fare? 
How few are frugal Nature's juſt Demands ? 
Why then forſwear thyſelf, pilfer and ſteal, 


To heap up uſeleſs Wealth? Is not this Madneſs ?._ 
Should'ſt thou with Stones purſue the gaping 


Crowd, 


And cv'n the Slaves which thy own Pelf has 


bought, 


The Boys and Girls would hoot thee through the 


Street. 


And is not he of Mind inſane, 22 WE, Mito 4 | 
His portion d Wife, or kills by baneful Drugs. 


His jointur d Mother True; the Fact, indeed, 8 . 
Was not at Argos done; nor, with thy Sword, 
Did'ſt thou, like mad Oreſtes, ſtab. the Dame. 0 


What 


— 1 FW] * 
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What! doſt thou think, his Brain was only touch d 
After the Murder? No; th' infernal Hags 
Haunted his Soul, before his vengeful - Hand 
Plung'd in his Mother's Breaſt the pointed Steel. 
For, from the Time that he was deem'd inſane, 
Nothing he wrought, that could be juſtly tax d. 
He did not with his Sword Electra ſtrike, 
Nor Pylades; ** but only call'd her, Fury, 
And branded him, ** as ſplendid Choler prompted. 
Opimius, in the midſt of Plenty poor, 5 en 
And brooding o'er his Heaps of Gold and Silver, 2 
On Feſtivals would drink prick'd Veian Wine 
5 In Earthen Vaſes; and, on common Days, 
5 Such as was flat and vapid : Heretofore 
80 deep a Lethargy had ſeiz'd his Senſes, 
8 That his glad Heir was rifling all his Cheſts. 
When, to his Aid, his faithful Doctor flew, | Io 
Who diligently watch'd the happy Crifis, 
And by thisStratagem awak d the Wretch; 
«< Cloſe to his Bed (he cry'd) a Table place, ; 
And Bags of Money jingling on it throw; 
Then various Hands employ to count it oer. 
He halloo'd in his Ears, while this was doing, FE 
Awake! ariſe | or your rapacious Heir 


< Will 


tl 
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Will phinder all. What! while I live?” faid he. 


© Your Appetite will quite be pall d, unleſs 


are empty. 

« Here! here! be quick l. pour down this Soup of 
| Rice.” | 2 
What is the Coſt? —< A daun © What ??— But 

Eightpence. 

Ah! what avails it that I Thieves 3 

J by Doctors Fees and Slops muſt die? 


_ Damasrepvs. 
| Who then is ſane? | 


SrrRTIxIUs. 
The Man, who is no F ool. 


Dauasirrus. 


The Miſer, what * 


75 * -STERTINIUS. eh IO - 
85 A Madman and a Fool. 
DAMASIPPUS. . | 


But i is the Man unſtain d with Avarice 
To be accounted lane? 


n 


_ SrER- 


Then rouze yourſelf, and to my Words attend ; 


< Baoy'd up with wholeſome Broths; your Veins 


1K 4a 


3 
By no means ſo, 


Damas IPPUS. 
Your Reaſons, Stoic 2 


'STERTINIUS, 
Thus in order take them, 
s This Patient's Appetite,” ſays ** Craterus, 
Is not amiſs.” But ſhould you thence infer, 


That he is well, and from his Bed may riſe, 


The Doctor thus would check you; It is true, 
* Abad Digeſtion i is not his Complaint ; 


But he s afflicted with the Gout, or Stone,” | 


You are not perjur'd, nor a Slave to Gold. 
'Tis well; Then pay your Lares with a Pig. 


But if, ambitious, your Eſtate you waſte 
In raſh Purſuits ; hie to Antzcyra ! 

For is he wiſer, who conſumes his Wealth : 
On Scoundrels, than the Man who will not uſe it ? 


Servius Oppidius, who was rich, and own'd 


Two ancient Farms, that near Canuſium lay, v 


Tradition ſays, on his two Sons beſtow'd em, 


And, calling to his Bed, addreſs d them thus: 


c "Om have ſeen thee, . Aulus, in thy TO ts 
2 


] 
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© 'Thy Ivory Balls and Marbles careleſs bear, 
And to thy Play-mates give, or twirl away; 

© And thee, Tiberius, count thy Toys with Care; 
Then anxious hide them in ſome ſecret Place; 
© I ſeem' d to read your Characters and Fates, 

* And that a various Fi renzy would infect you; 


© That one of you would prove a Nomentanus , . 
© The other, like Cicuta, ſcrape and fave. | 
© Wherefore I. by our Houſhold Gods, adjure ye, 
That thou, my Aulus, wilt preſerve entire 
What I ſhall leave; nor thou, Tiberius, ſeek 
© T” increaſe that little, which I think enough ; 
But keep within the Bounds by Nature ſet. 
And, leſt Ambition ſhould your Fancies cheat, 
Let each of you engage himſelf by Oath, 
Not to aſpire at Honours in the State. 
. Whoever breaks it, let him be accurs d, 
« Debarr'd from all the Rights of Citizens.” 
What! would'ſt thou, Madman! waſte Wy Wealth, 
3 to bribe, | 
The Crowd by Largeſſes of Beans and * ” + Vetches, 
5 To have thy. Statue in the, Forum plac'd, 
And be in Pomp along the Circus borne ;z 3 
we of paternal Goods, paternal Lands, 


, OY i. „ 


Think ſt 


— 
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c Think'ſt thou to ſhare 25 Agrippa's Praiſe? TheFox 
© Aﬀected thus the lordly ** Lion's Gait. — 
27 O Son of Atreus, why doſt thou deny 
Ajax a Grave? | 
qa 142.5 AGAMEMNON. | 
| Becauſe I am a King. To 
STERTINIUS. 
I, a Plebeian born, will aſk no more. 
AGAMEMNON. 
What I ordain is juſt : If any Man 
Judge otherwiſe, he is allow'd by Me 
To pag his 2 n ghts with Freedom, nnen 
eee SSCeRTINEDS. F 
** Greateſt of Kin gs! may your triumphant Fleet 
Return from conquer d 7. roy with proſperous Gales! - 
May I then Queſtions aſk, and make Replies ? | 
2. 1+  AGAMEMNON, | 
Proceed. 3 
3 Sr ERTIN Ius. | 
Why does the Hero Ajax rot, 
Whoſe Arm renown'd ſo often ſav d the Greeks, | 
Second to none in Valour but Achilles? FY 
Say, is the Man, by whom ſo many Youths 
Of Trey unbury'd lie, himſelf deny'd — 
| | The 


The Rites of Sepulture, *? to glut the Eyes 5 
Of * Priam, and the Trojan Foe ? 
conch ene | | 
He, frantic, 30 ſlew a thouſand Sheep; and cry'd, 
© There, both the Sons of Atreus fell; and, here, 
C Their vaunted Orator * es lies. 


 STERTINIUS: 
But when | at Aulis Agamemnon led 
His blooming Ipbigenia to the Altar, 
Like ſome devoted Heifer to be lain, 


And ſcatter d on her Head the ſalted Meal; 
Wretch that he was ! did be enjoy his Senſes ? 


7 4 AGAMEMKON, 
why » not 47 

S xxxr NU. 
And what were then the Deeds of Ajax, 
| That ſo much merited the Name of Frenz? 
True, with his Sword he flaughter'd many Sheep, 
31 But to his Wife, or Son, no Outrage offer d. 
He pour' d forth horrid Oaths againſt th Atride, 
But neither injur's d Teucer, or Ul Mes. 


* ee , 
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AGAMEMNON, 8 
Our lingering Fleet from Aulis to releaſe, 
I wiſely choſe to ſooth the Gods with Blood. 


STERTINIUS. 


| What, Madman, with thy own? 


AGAMEMNON, 
5 : Yes, with my own; 
And yet not * | 
©. STEerTINIUS. _ 
*The Man, by. Paſſion cmd, 


Who blends the Kms diſtin& of Right and 
Wrong, 


Deſerves a Place among the frantic Tribe : 


And if he err through Folly, or through! Paſſion, | 
Iis all alike: Th' Effect is till the ame. © 


Was Ajax mad, when harmleſs Sheep he flew ? 

And art thou ſound of Mind, who durſt commit 
Unnatural Crimes, 33 for vain and empty Names? 
Is that Heart pure, which wild Ambition ſwells 2 

3+ Should any one delight to bear a Lamb, | 
Where'er he travels, with him in his Litter; 83 5 


And deck her out, as if ſne were his Daughter, > 


With gay Attire ; give her a Train of A 5 
And a rich Portion too, and thus addreſs her: 


* * 
* 
* s 

” ? 

. I 

N * 
- . 
* * 
wy e 
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My Dear! my Child! my e a and wy 
Darling ! - 
And a fit Huſband * his Girl e 3 
3s The Prætor would adjudge him lunatic, 
Place in ſure Hands his Fortune and his Goods, 
And to his Heirs aſſign him as a Ward. 
But now ſuppoſe a Man ſhould ſacrifice, 
For a dumb Lamb, his lovely blooming Daughter; 
Will you pretend, that he is leſs inſane ? 
I know you dare not. When ſuch Folly, therefore, 


Is join d with Vice, it is the Height of Madneſs: 
36 Each wicked Man is Lunatic convict. . 


Bellona, who delights in Fields of Blood, 7 

Thundering from her wild Car, infects his Head 

With frantic Rage, whom ſplendid Glory charms!— 
Attends, while Nomentanus I indict: | 

iba demonſtrates every -Spendthrift mad. 

Soon as his Father died, and he poſſeſs'd 

A thouſand Talents, he proclaim'd around, 

That Taylors and Perfumers, Huntſmen, Cooks, 

All the vile Tenants of the Tuſcan Street, 3 

Fiſhmongers, Poulterers, Panders, and Buffoons 

Should the next Morning at his Palace wait. 

What then? ? hey a all obey: The Pander firſt 


3 | Accofis 


= 


Ne 
Accoſts the Heir; © Whatever I poſſeſs, 
Or any of my Brethren, is your ] ;;; 
To- day, To- morrow ſend ; or when you pleaſe.” ; 
Mark, how the Youth reply d, benevolent ; 
* Huntſman, you watch in the Lucanian Snow , : 
© Booted, that I may feaſt upon a Boar ; 
* You, Sailor, bear Fatigues, and ſweep the Seas 
In Winter, to ſupply my Board with Fiſhz _ 
While I, at Eaſe, regale myſelf at home; 
A Unworthy to enjoy ſuch copious Wealth, 
Were I not glad to ſhare it with my Friends? 
© Take then this Tribute of a grateful Heart. 
« Here are for each of you five hundred Pounds. 
© But for the Man, who gives me daintier Fare, 
* And, when I call, will ſend his blooming Bride, 
(He nods Conſent) © three times that Sum be his 

. ſo pur Son diffoly'd in Vinegar 

A precious Pearl, which from her Ear, Metella 
Had bounteouſly beſtow'd ; and, drinking, cry'd, 
I ſwallow at a Draught eight thouſand Pounds. 
Could he have giv'n a ſtronger Proof of Madneſs, 
Suppoſing he had thrown it in the Sea? ® 
The Sons of Quintius Arrius, Twins in Folly 


And every Vice, no leſs than Twins by N ature, : 
vol. II. P Nu 


4 " * 
E = 
- las = * 
„ pf * 


ts ſtill more Boyiſh than theſe trifling Sports; 2 | 
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On coſtly Nightibgales were wont to dine. 

Shall we withChalk, or Charcoal, mark their Names; 

Efteem them wiſe, or think their Brain was touch'd? 
Were we to fee a Man, with reverend Beard, 


Delight to build Clay Houſes, and to drive 


A little Cart with Mice ; at Ev n or Odd 

To play; and ride upon a Hobby-Horle ; ; 
We ſhould condemn him as a Fool, or mad. 
But now if Reaſon will evince, that Love 


And that the Child, who blubbers for his Toy, a 


"Is not ſo filly, as the Man who weeps, | 
; Becauſe his perjur 'd Harlot has elop'd ; "M 


Would you, I ſay, convinc 'd, then lay aſide . 
Your foppiſh Dreſs, the Sign of your Diſcaſe, 3 


- Your nice Cravat, your little Cloak, and Ruff, 


And act like Polemo, who, when of old, 


He, in a drunken Fit, had chanc'd to ſtray 


Into the School of ſage Xenocrates, 
And heard his wholeſome Lore on Temperance ; 5 
Stole from his Head, abaſh'd, his flowery Wreath, 
And turm d a Convert to Philoſophy. 
Offer an Apple to a peeviſh Boy ; 
Wy will refuſe. .* "x Darling take it. No . 
Yet 


Doo R nr 


Vet dies to have i it, when it is deny d. yy * 
How differs from this Boy th excluded Lover, * 
Whoſe Picture on our Stage fo lively ſhines? 5 
Where ibi fo nh if n WK 


_ 


C 


ti 04 
Though cokcidue 55 will ſurely mm kee, WE 
And ſtill he lingers near her hated Door. 
Shall I not go, ev'n now, when Lam call'd 47 55 
Or ſhall I end at once this Weight of Woes ? 
© She thruſt me out ; invites : Shall T return ? 
© No! I'd not go; were ſhe herſelf to comet. 
But thus the wiſer Slave his Maſter chides': 
„Love, which the Bounds of Reaſon and Advice 
< Diſclaims, not Reaſon nor Advice can rule, 
Nor any Curb reſtrain: Here, Peace and War 
© Alternately ſucceed : And he, who ſtrives 
< Theſe chan geful things to fix, which on; Caprice | 
© Alone depend, till vecring like the Winds, | 
T © No better will prevail, than ſhould he ftrive 
o run by Reaſon, Mood, and Figure, mad.” 
h, When, 4 from an Apple picking out the Kernels, 5 
And preflin, : them between "your Thumb and 
8 Fog 


| Yet 
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You chance to ftrike the Cieling of the Room, 

And leap with Joy; are you then ſane of Mind ? 

Or when an old Man ſtammęrs out half Words, 

To pleaſe bis Puppet's Ear, is he more wiſe 
Than wanton Boys, who Caſtles build with Clay > 

| To all this add the Rage of wild Deſire, 

The Murders that attend this frantic Flame. 
When Marius late his Miſtreſs Hellas flew, 

And, 2 with yew Remorſe n POE 

down | 

A Procpies will you him T9 . 

Or, to the ſame Thing giving different Names, 
(As is the Mode) charge him with Vice alone? 
An ancient Slave about the Croſs-ways ran, 

At Break of Day, faſting, with clean-waſh'd Hands; 

And thus devoutly to the Lares pray d: | 

* Ye Powers benign, to Me this F ayour grant; 3 

1 (Eaſy to you) that I may never die l 

The Maſter might have youch'd him ſound of Limb, 

When he was ſold; but had he ſaid, of Mind, 

An Action would have lain againſt the Vender. 

{Now all this Crowd is, by Chry/ippus' School, 

In the large Family of Madmen rank d. 
a! „ 5 8 41 The 


b, 


he 


„ ©] ee 
1 The Mother of a Boy, who, for five Months, 


Has with a Quartan Ague been confin d, 


Thus ſtipulates with Heaven for his Relief; 
© Great Jove / from whom both Health and Sick- 


neſs flow, 


Have Pity on my cnn 1 and, in retufh, 50 


On the firſt Faſling-day thy Prieſts ordain, 
After his Health ſhall be reſtor'd by thee, 


Ere Morning dawns, he in the Tyver's Stream 


Shall naked ſtand!” Now, ſhould propitious 
Chance, 


Or the Phyſician's Skill, reſtore her Child, 
The frantic # Dame will plunge him in theWaves, 


The Fever bring again, and kill her Darling. 


3 P 
What Frenzy turns her Head * EL 
5 SrpzTINNs 
- 43 The Dread of 8 


7; Danagrypus to HoRACE. 258 | 
To: me theſe Arms the eighth wiſe Man, Stertiniu : 


Has giv'n, to combat my upbraiding Foes ; ; 
And now, whoever taxes me as mad 


BY „„ 
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Will find the Charge retorted on himſelf; 
And be admoniſh'd to inſpect the Pouch, 
B 8 his Back; which holds his Faults — N 


Horace. IS 

Stoic ! ſo may you henceforth trade with Profit, 

And every Loſs retrieve, as you inform me, 
(Since Frenzies are, it ſeems, of various kinds) 

What is the Species that diſturbs my! Brain; ; 
For to myſelf I ſeem of ſober Mind. 


DAMASIPPUS. 

| What! did + Agavs think that ſhe was mad, 
When on her Thyrſus the in Triumph bore 
Her Pentheus' Head, whom ſhe had torn in pieces? 


Hon act. | k 
Then be it ſo !-—I yield to powerful Truth 8 
And own, that J am both a Fool and mad. | 
Yet ſay, in what my E renzy does confiſt ? 


| | Damagieevs. 5 
Hear then the Charge. Thou gh fearcely two o F 'oot,. 
You rut 45 give yourſelf gigantic aue | 
1 yet no laugh, Wn: 45 Turbo on the . 


ED 


(A mighty Spirit in a dwarfiſh Form) 

On Tip-toe ſtalks, and ſtern Defiance lours, 

And are you leſs ridiculous than he ? % 

+6 Dare you deny, that You affect to trace, 
Though in low Life fo vaſtly his Inferior, 

The Cuſtoms, Ways, and Manners of Mecenas — 


7 When from her "om Brood the Mother- 
Frog | 


By Chance had ftray'd, a Heifer in the Mead 
Cruſh'd with his Foot the tender F amily. 
One, who eſcap'd, thus to his Dam relates 
Their Fate; A monſtrous Beaſt has flaln my 
LEED Brethren.” EAT 

What! large as Iam 7 Pe the Dam ; 
And ſwells herſelf. * Abundantly more large. 


0 er bigger ſtill! 2 fil putting out jog 
Wind. | 


0 « Nay, you ys th burſt a: 8 buy ne'er can 


* 4 way 4 7 % 


match i it. _ 78 322 04 185 Y 93 yen 2% 
Ci © 


See your own Picture, Horace, to the Life! 
A dd now to this your Itch of ſcribbling Verſe, 


Be hat heaping Fuel on the Fire. 


P4 * 


— » 
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If ever Bard was wiſe, you may be wiſe. 
Not to inſiſt upon your frantic _ 


Horace. | 
Forbear. 
DAMAsIPPUS. T | 
bd <9 And your Attire, more coſtly far 
Than _ Eſtate allows.— 
H. 0 RACE. 
Good Damaſipus, 


Stick to your own Affairs. 


L | | DamasIppvs. 
WT oy . - Your wild Amours. ; 


. Aena. 


Sw Fs 


Huſh, Babbler, buſh! And thou, more. Frantic, 
1 ceaſe 1 


| Againſt my leſſer Follies to 1 5 8 8 


* LY 
o 1 * * | 4 & . . . " L 
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NOTES. | 


The Moral of this Satire is excellent: And, as it is one of 
the longeſt, it is alſo one of the beſt in Horace. 

Dacier is of Opinion, that there is not a more lively and ani- 
mated Dialogue even in Plato. 

It appears, ſays Sanadon, from the 185th Verſe, 


| Scilicet ut plauſus, quos fert Agrippa, feras tu, ; 


that it was written in the Year of Rome 720; Horace being then | 
thirty-one or thirty-two Years old. 


1 ab iþſis 
5 2 * 
The Saturnalia were ſome of the chief Feaſts among the Ro- 
mans, They began the ſixteenth Day of December, and laſted 
three Days. Thoſe, who reckon ſeven Days, join with em 
the Sigillaria, or Feaſt of Statues, which immediately followed. 
Rome, at that Time, was a Scene of Lewdneſs and De- 


bauchery; and the Streets echoed with the Songs of Drunkards. 


Horace, who was a Lover of Quiet, generally choſe to retire 
into the Country, where he paſſed the Winter. 
Such turbulent Exceſſes were certainly e to a 
© philoſophic Mind. The Soul of Pliny was, (in like manner) 
formed for ſtudious Privacy; and his Purſuits of Knowledge 
being frequently interrupted in his more magnificent Aparts. 
* ments of Laurentinum, he raiſed an additional Building at the 
End of his Gallery, as an Aſylum to his Studies, and Sanc- 
*-tuary to his Speculations, where he was never diſturbed by | 
6, 'the Mirth of his Servants during theſe licentious Feaſts,” 
Earl of CorKEe. 
1 was tiow at his Sabine Fills ; ; but he often ſpent the 


Winter at Tarentum. See Epiſtle VII. Book I. He gives the 


Reaſon of this Preference in Ode VI. Book IT, 


Ver ubi longum, tepiduſque prebet | 
// io EEE 
The Spring is long, the Winter mild. 


» Guljentur frufre ** 115 


de, the Loiterers in W (Sat UL) ae for them- | 
neigh TH. | 
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Tunc querimur craſſus calamo quod ßendeat humor, &c. 
le takes the Parchment ; lays it down again, 

And with unwilling Fingers tries the Pen: 

Some peeviſh Quarrel ſtrait he ſtrives to pick, 

His Quill writes double, or his Ink's too thick : 

Infuſe more Water. Now tis grown ſo thin, RE 

It ſinks; nor can the Character be ſeen. DxrDex.. 


In another Place Per/ius, ſpeaking of a flat. and inſipid , 
which has coſt the Author no Pains nor Study, lays, _ ; 


Nec pluteum cædit, nec demorſos ſapit ungues. 


The Author of ſuch imry Stuff neither beat the . 
* nor bit his Nails.” 


But Nuintilian juſtiy e that fuch CeCe make 2 
Scholar appear ridiculous in Company. 5 . 


4 Menander ] A Comic: Poet of Athens, born in the rogth 


Olympiad: Plutarch prefers him to Ariſtophanes both for Judg- 
meut and Style. Turence's Plays were chiefly borrowed from 
this Author. He wrote 108 Comedies, which are all lot, except: 


ſome Fragments. 
4 Plato] The chief of the Kader Sect, n at Athens 


| in the 8 7th" Olympiad. He was the Scholar of Sacrates, Ant 


8. Archilschus. ] A Greek limbic Poet, born at pur in tie 
third Olympiad. His InveRives againſt Lycambes (who, after 
having promiſed him his Daughter in Marriage, gave her o 


— were ſo Keen and Ae _ or made W er en 


* 


_ Ons en the Write Gf b dun c. has 


- 1 


—— —— — infrod e. 
Deſidia.] | | 
The Sirens were young Women, "who dwelt ! in I ſmall 
Iſlands near Caprea, oppolite to the City of Surrentim,'ow the 
Caifipahian Shore: "The | Ancients: tell us, that theſe. Sirens 


. were Monſters, who devoured Travellers. But, in truth, they | 
ARS > | 


s — 
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were Gourtezdns, who allured Mea by their Beauty and the 
Charms of their Voice. 

Horate juſtly ſtiles Sloth a Siren; ſhe is apt to benumb all 
our Faculties, and it requires great Reſolution to o or ſtrong 
Eforte to ſpring from, her Arms. 5011 aid mate on 


C * Ovidquid vita meliare paraſti, 


Ponendum aqua animo.,) 3 
The Slothful may be rather ſaid to eat and drink, than wo 
live. 

Seneca, paſſing by che Country Houſe of Servilius Vacia, 
who had retired thither to indulge himſelf in Idlenefs, plea- - 
ſantly cried out; Vacia hic fitus ęſt. Here Vacia lies in- 
* terred,” : 


9 2 or Licinius Damaſiþpus, a Senator, and Stgic Phi- 
loſopher. Before he attached himſelf to that Sect, he had 
ruined his Fortune by IR in A and all Sorts of 


Antiques, 


Donent tonſore.] 

The Stoic Philoſophers wore long Beards, and ſet a great Value 

on them. On this Account Lucian'fays, That if the Wiſdom 

of the Philoſophers is to be meaſured by e of their 
Beards, a Goat is wiſer dan ang of an. . 


Siſyphus.) He means the old Siſyphus, the Son of Abe, 
who founded Corinth. A Cauldron, uſed by Siſyphus, muſt 
' have been at leaſt thirteen hundred Years old. 


15 Callidus huic' figno, &c.] 
The Word cailidus hers. i is lean; he was 3 * 
be ruined himſelf. DACIER. 
I doubt, this ; may be applled to many a modern (on- 
noiſſeur. 


Operto i 

** who devoted themſelves to mach 8 cheir 8 
to agnify that, from that Moment, they renounced all Thoughes 
of Life, by thus depriving thewiehves. of the Light of Heaven. 
as far as it wat in their Power. Properly ſpeaking, it was a 
_— AQ. For they covered their Heads, to iignify to the 


Infernal 


lf 

| 
2 
1 


| their 
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Infernal Gods, that they would not behold any thing, which 
might diſturb the Sacrifice they had reſolved to make of them-. 
ſelves. DACIER, 


This Cuſtom ſeems to explain the Intention of Cæjuar in 
covering his Head with his Robe, when he beheld Brutus 


among the Conſpirators. From that Moment he devoted him- 


ſelf as a Victim to the Infernal Gods, to ſecure the Peace and 


Happineſs of the Roman People. Thus underſtood, it gives 
great Luſtre and Dignity to the Concluſion of his Life.. 


1 Pudor, inquit, te malus urget.] 
Men are too often allured from the Paths of Virtue by a falſe ; 


Shame. 


Simplicius, therefore, in his Commentary on  Ebiftetus, cries 
out ; 
How extravagant a thing i it is to continue mad, for fear of 


= being ub ſo by thoſe, who are _ und themſelves! 2 


| 55 — r Chryfi ppi porticus, & grex 
Autumat. ] See Book I. Satire III. 


25 Mater, te aþpello.]J / 7 
Dacier ſuppoſes that he calls onẽ bis Morber, becauſe ſhe - 


was much older, and he was educated under der Care. 


In the Original it is, by way of Exaggeration, tue hundred ' 
196 and ſeveral Copies read Fufius, inſtead of Fuſius. 
This 8 9 the Ghoſt of N hb tne: 


17 There were two 8 ; one in 'Phecis, x near 9 0 | 
Gulph of Corinth; the other was near Mount O#ta, in Theſſaly. 
The beſt Hellebore grew in the laſt; but it was more ſkilfully - 

prepared in the former. On which Account the een wo 1 
Patients to the I of Phocism. 

* - Omnis enim res, 
: Virtus, Jama, 8c.] 


% 


Stertinius here exhibits the . df IR eb?" 

„thought Wealth the chief Good; and he aſeribes the ſame Fro- 

perties to chat, Which wy Stoies TSS we! © 
* Hans Dactza. 118 


„ dE 
3 5 8 


Boor II. 


It would be thought ſtrange to ſee any Scholar apply theſe 
Lines, as if they contained the real Sentiments of Horace. And 


pet we every Day ſee: or hear Paſſages of Holy Writ no leſs 


tortured, and confidently applied, without any Regard to the 
Context. , N i : 


Wa Quid ſmile ici 
Gracus Ariſftippus ?] 5 
Ariſtippus was a Diſciple of Socrates, and Founder of the Cy- 
renaic Sect. He frequented the Courts of Princes, and loved 
to fare deliciouſly. He lived about the g6th Olympiad. He 
had a happy Talent at Repartee. | 


Horace probably refers here to ſome Anecdotes well known 
in thoſe Times, though the Particulars are not come down to 
us. But the Perſon, who poiſoned his Mother, ſeems to have 
been Sceva, who was mentioned in the firſt Satire of this 
Book, ver. 53. W | 


— Sceve vivacem crede neßoti 
Matrem, &c. ET | 


* FTantum maledicit utrique, &c.] ER 

It is evident. that Horace here follows a different Tradition 
from Euripides. Otherwiſe he could not have ſaid, that Oręſtes, 
after having killed his Mother, did nothing blameable, ſince he 
then attempted to kill Helen, and for a long time held his Dag- 
ger at the Throat of Hermione. Nor does he give provoking 
Language to Pylades in the Tragedy. It is probable, that the 
Hiſtory of Oreftes was acted on the Roman Stage, as here re- 
preſented. 1 EM | 9 


22 Fuſſit quod ſplendida bilis.] latin ett 
The /plendid-Bile is the yellow Gall; which is more ſhining 
than the black, and inclines Men to Madneſs; whereas the 
black Gall is apt to produce Melancholy, DACIER. 

I rather think, that the Words are to be underſtood meta- 


| Hhorically, and intimate the Pompous Style, with which the 


Tragic Bard adorns the Paſſion of Oręſtes. 


*3 Craterus was an eminent Phyſician in the Time of Au- 


guſtus. Cicero mentions him in his Letters to Atticus. Com- 


mavet 


\ © 
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 Invet' ms Attica, et aſſentivr cruterd : And; in another Let - 
ter, De Arnird does; credo tamen Crateroo. $1 


24 in cieere.} This Grain, from the Culture of which C. 
cero derived his Surname, was in all Ages of the Republic in 
great Requeſt with the meaner People; being one of the 
uſual Largeſſes beſtowed upon them by the rich, and fold 
every-where in the Theatres and Streets ready parched or 


boiled for preſent Uſe. Thus Horace, in Art. Poet. 249. 
Nee ff quid frifhi ciceris probat et nucis emptor. . 
: 7 MIDDLETON. | 


MV Aria was the moſt eminent Man of that Time. He 
was one of che chief Favourites of Auguſtus, who gave him 
firft his Niece in Marriage; and, after her Death, his Daughter 
Julia. He dicd'im the Year of Rome 742, Horace being fifty- 
five Years old. Auguſtus himſelf pronounced his funeral Ora- 
tion; and, though he had a Family Vault in the Field of 
Mars, he ordered his Urn to be depofited in his own. 


Agripba is here juſtly compared to a Lion. Horace has done 
. to his Valour and great Exploits in Book I. Ode VI. 


| 
| > 
| 
ö 
' 
[ 
'" 
; 
1 
| 


Vol. I. p. 24- 


n We have here a new Scene. Stertinius, after having 
ſhown, by cheſe apt Stories of Ohimius and Servius Oppidius, 
the Folly of  dparice and Extrauagance, returns to others, 
whom he had propoſed to bring upon the ww gp As he had 
inſinuated that Ambition is a Species of Madneſs not inferior to 
thoſe already cenſured, he addreſſes himſelf here to Agamemnon, 
wh was ſtyled the King Kings; and thus attacks Ambition in 
its! HeabQuarters, For if it is a Folly in ſo great a Prince, 
What ſimil we think of it, hen indulged by a private Perſon ? 
Morure paſſes from one Article to another, without giving us 
Notice af it; and ſo this Scene feems to be abruptly introduced. 
And yet it is naturally connected with what precedes. It is 
only the Turn, and the Vivacity of the Action, which makes it 
Srertimus had propoſed to ſnow, that the Ambitious are no 
luſe mad than the Mifers, To prove this Point, he briſkly, pu 


* 
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at once, attacks Agamemnon; and demonſtrates by this Ex- 
ample, that Ambition tranſports Men to ſuch a Height of Mad- 
nels, as to ſacrifice their very Children to ſooth their Vanity. 
Stertinius ſtill fpeaks, and reviews the various kinds of Mad- 
men, one after another, as he had propoſed in his Summons, 
Vos ordine adiils. „ Denn 
Notwithſtanding this Apology is very ingenious, and has 
ſome Faundarion in Truth; yet it were to be wiſhed, that bow 
Connection had been more clear and Explicit. 


. 2% Maxime Regum; &c. 


The Greeks, and all the People «7 ot Bak, began their Ad- 


dreſſes to Princes by Wiſhes for their Health and Benedictions. 


This Paffage is an Imitation of thoſe Lines in the lliad, where 


Chry/es demands his Daughter of Agendas. 


TM uv See Se, 5 
So may th' immortal Gods your Cauſe befriend ; 
So may you Priam's lofty Bulwarks burn, 
And rich in gather'd Spoils to Greece return! 
Gn Tickxzr. 15 
29 ee ne Priami, Kc. 
This is alſo an Imitation of a Paſſage 1 in Ge firſt Lad, * the 


5 Speech of Neftor ; 


Alas for Greece 1, he cries, and what with Joy 
Shall Priam hear,' and h Son of Troy / 
5 TICKBLL. 


50 Mille ovium, 8c.) 


After the Arms of 4chilles had been adjudged to Ulyſſes, ſo deep 
a Melancholy ſeized ax, as turned his Head. One Night, in 


a Fit of it, he fell upon a Flock of Sheep, and thought he 


Was killing Agamemnon, Menelaus, and the other Grecian Ge- 


nerals; And he drove Oxen into his Tent as ſo a Priſoners ; 


among whom he took Ulyſſes to be one. 


— This occaſioned the 28 Line in Juvenal 8 fourtermh 
Ht, bove percuſſo, mugire Agamemnona credit. 
When with his mighty Arm he ſtruck an Ox, 
He fancy d Agamemnon low'd— A 

| = — 
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e — abſtinuit vim 


> © = "Uxore & nato, &c.] \ 


fax of Sophocles. He orders his Boy, then very young, to be 
brought in, and thus accoſts him; de eG 


May'ſt thou, my Son, be happier than thy Sire! 
In all Things elſe reſemble him | 


. Virgil has imitated this Paſſage in his 12th Eueid, where 


Hieas thus accoſts Hilus ; | 
Diſce, puer, virtutem ex me, verumque laborem ; 
Fortunam ex aliis. e 5 
Virtue, my Son, and Labour learn from Me; 
Succeſs from others — 4 BY 
© 2 "TS 


Wwe 


32 Nui ſpecies alias veri, &c.] 


Sanadon thus reads; and-points this Paſſage ; | 


Qui ſpecies alias veri ſceleriſque, tumultu 

. Permiſtas caßiel, commotus ebitur 5 
By alias he underſtands different, or oßbeſite; and by tumultu, 
the Diſorder of the Paſſions. * He who, blinded by his Paſſions, 
© confounds the diſtin Ideas of Virtue and Vice, Good and 

Evil, ſhould be deemed a Madman. 
This, ſays Dacier, is a Divine Sentiment. 
Stertinius does not give Agamemnon an Opportunity to ex- 


: plain the Reaſons of his Conduct, becauſe he already knew 
what they were. He might have urged, That the Goddeſs 


Diana had commanded /þhigenta to be ſacrificed ; that other- 
- © wile the Grecian Fleet muſt continue Wind- bound, and could 
4 not fail for Tray; that private Claims ſhould ſubmit to pub- 

© lic; and therefore, that he ought to loſe the Father in the 
King.“ But the Philoſopher thought all theſe Reaſons weak 

and inconcluſive. He knew the King conſtrued that which 
Was only the Effect of his own Vanity and Ambition, as pro- 
ceeding from a Zeal for Religion and the Love of his Subjects; 


and that, if he had been diſpaſſionate, he would have under- 


ſtood, that Gop cannot delight in the Blood of Mankind: 


5 And therefore, inſtead of taking the Oracle in the literal — 


He neither hurt his Wife Tecmeſſa, kit Son E * n 
the contrary he addreſſes himſelf to them with —.— Neal of 
Mildneſs, and in a compoſed manner; as may be ſeen in the 
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of che Words, he would, by the common Principles of Rea- 
| fon, have apprehended, that the Meaning of it was, to divert 
him from a Voyage and Enterprize, which, in its Conſequences, 
would prove fatal both to himſelf and to his Family. 
, Stertinius forms a truer Judgment of Agamemnon's Motive 
than thoſe, who, like Lucretius, aſcribe it to Superſtition anly. \ 
It was Ambition, which lurked in his Heart, and concealed it- 
ſelf under the Pretext of Religion. He was deceptus cußidine 
Falſo, as Horace ſpeaks in his firſt Satire. None, but a Stoic 
could have traced the Labyrinths of his Heart, and en 
that ſpecious Veil, which covered his Ambition, 
 DaciER. 
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2 ſcelus ob titulot admittis inanes.] | 
Such as, The King of Kings, Tbs Wd of the Grecian, The 
Conqueror of Barbarians. 


— 


- 34 Si quis lecticd nitidam geſtare amet agnam, &c. f 
Horace happily makes uſe of this agreeable Simile, which was 
neceſſary to temper Szertinius's Lecture, the Subject of which 
is harſh and ſevere : And herein his Addreſs is admirable. | 
The Images made uſe of by the Poet bear a great Reſem- 
blance to thoſe of the Prophet Nathan in his Parable to David, 
2 Sam, Chap. XII. Bur the poor Man had nothing ſave one little 
: . Ewe-lamb, "which he had bought and nouriſbed : And it grew up 
1 together with him and with his Children ; it did cat of his own 
Brrad, and drank of bit own Cup, * 6 in by 5 5 2 
was unto him as a Daughter. ; 
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5 15 . interdifts 1 onne adimat j Jus \ 

a Prator, et ad ſanos abeat- tutela propingquos.) . 

. The Emperor Caligula built a ſtately Houſe for (his Horſe, fur- 

4 niſhed it with Goods, appointed Slaves to attend him, &c. and 
C named him Conſul. See his Life by Suetonius, Chap. LV. 

0 According to the rational Doctrine of Stertinius, he ought to 

* have been treated as a Lunatic, deprived of Power, con- 
ch fined, c. | 
1 26 Nui ſecleratus 

w | Et furioſus erit.] 

1, 1 This Sentiment is no leſs excellent than that which Dacier de; 

Ty . clares to be Divi Oy” 

of 
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37 Efpus was a celebrated ext b e and —_— 
e | 


* n 6 a in * School, 10 the Year 
333 before the Birth of our Saviour, and was the third after 
Flas. Plato, Pſeuſiþpus, Xenocxuter, Polemo. 


3g, See Terence 8 Eunuch, at the Beginning. 


40 This was looked upon as an Omen of — in Lore. 
Even we Chriſtians have many ſuch Whims. See the Connoiſ- 
feur, Vol. II. Ne 56. 


Excerpens ſemina, * Taking out the or n. 
Mr. Francis tranſlates ĩt thus; 35 ? 


When from the Roof the darted Piphins KEYS 


He was probably led into this Miſtake by d Word fefa 
meh in Dacier Tranſlation. | 


| 4 The following Charm, fill e gas People | 
of Devonſhire for the Cure of the Sciatica (which they call the 
Bbne:ſhave) and thought almoſt infallible, will how, that we 
are not leſs ſuperſtitious than the-old-Remans.. . 

The Patient muſt lie on his Back, on the Bank of a River 
or Brook, with a ftrait Staff by his Side, between him 


and the Water, and * have 'he following V Words. re- 
« peated over him ; 


* Bone-ſhave right; | 

< Bone-ſhave ſtrait ; : 
As the Water runs by * Se, 8 
Good for Bone-ſhave.  . bye” 
OEM In the Name, &c. | 


42 Mater delira 1 &c. 


| Anal, in his d Satire, treats the Super tion ot the Sex 
3 
5 That Sex is ſtill obnoxious to We Prieſt,” — — 


Through ye they beat, and plunge into the Stream, 
It ſo the God eee a Dream. 


- DRYDEN. | 


43. — timore 


ern . "hay 


43 = — timore Drorum. ] 
The Ancients defined Sußerſtit ion by the Dread'of the Gods. 65 
thoroughly were they convinced, that the true Worſhip of 
Gop muſt conſiſt in the Love, and not in the Fear of him. 
DACIER. 


44 evt after ſhe had torn her Son Pantheus in Picees for 
deſpiſing the Rites of Bacchus, was fo far from being con- 
fcious that ſhe had committed a Crime; or done any — 

wrong, that ſhe carried his Head on the Point of her Spear, ag 
if it had been the Head of a wild Boar, whom ſhe had flain. 

Euripides has finely treated this Subject in his Bacchantes. 


45 Turbo was a. celebrated WT of {mall Size and 
Stature. 


4 — facit Mecenas, &. | 
We fondly imitate thoſe whom we admire This 
would therefore naturally confirm the Love and Aion of 
his Patron M, for him, | 


407 Abſantis range buli, Fg | 20 
This Fable is not in the — collection which paſſes under 
the Name of es. But we find it in Phadrus, who wrote 
ſoon after Horace, The Circumſtances are there ſomewhat 
varied. He ſays, © that a Frog beheld a Bull in a Meadow; 


© and, envying his Bulk, puffed out her Body, in order to imi- 


tate him, &c. But Horace's Manner of telling it is more 
lively. | : 


43 Adde pormata nunc, &c. ] 

The Stoics condemned Poetry abſolutely. But there is ſome- 
thing droll in this Paſſage. Damaſippus, who here cenſures 
Poets with ſo much Severiey, forgets that at the Beginning of 
this very Satire, he reproached Horace for not entertaining the 
Public with Verſe, and exhorted him to write again as uſual. 
This Contradiction gives us a lively Image of the Temper 
of Mankind, who now condemn what they applauded the 
Moment- before ; ; who judge only by Caprice, and have as 
many different Rules of Judging, as there are ent De- 
grees of Heat and Fire in their Imaginations. DacrEk. 


* 
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49 Non So horrendam rabiem.] 
Horace was paſhonate, and eaſily provoked : Iraſei 8 as 
he himſelf owns. See Erne XX. Book I. The Staica bros 
feſſed Patience. | | 


50. — Cultum 
.- Majorem cenſu.] 
tle lowed to go elegantly areſt, 2 was fond or gay Clouths 
This Taſte he had contracted from the manner of his Edu- 
Fn, Vi What that was, he gives an | Account in Book L 
at. VI 


— Veftem ſervoſque ſequentes 

In magno ut populo ſi quis vidiſſet, avitd 

Ex re araber, ſumßptus mihi crederet illos. 5 
Ver. 78. & ſeg. 


* 5 Stoics, like dur Saks affected a Simplicity in their 
Habit, and wore nothing but what was abſolutely necefſary, ' 
This Satire would, perhaps, have appeared more lively and 
animated, if the Dialogue had paſſed between Stertinius and 
Horace, inſtead of Stertinius and Damaſippus; but then he 
would have deprived himſelf of his defenſive Arms, and could 
not have retorted, That the Philoſopher was guilty of greater 
Faults than thoſe with which he charged the Poet. By which 
it s evident, that there Was a uu _ of Art * Addreſs in 
_ RS, | 
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Dialogue between HoRAcE and Car iv 8. 
on Kar art of Cookery. 


5 ende e 
. Catius, whence and whither ? 


Carius. 


No Delay, 
My Friend, I * no Time have I to ſtay: 5 
Eager to treaſure in my penſive Mind luc? 
Some Maxims new); and, truſt me, you will find 


That not Pythagoras, or Socrates,” ; 
Or Plato's ſelf, e er gave ſuch Rules as theſe. 40 


2 HoRAcg. 
I crave your Pardon. Twas indeed a Crime 
To break your Chain of Thought at ſuch a Time, * 
But you, who, both by Nature and by Art, | 


Can all the Rules of Memory impart, Ao 
Will ſoon unite the broken Links again. 
Carius. 5 


= I had heard I labour'd to retain. 
2 „ % 1 


f _ . 
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Your thor 8 7s Name, I pray you, f firſt unfol i 
A Foreigner Or N ative! * 


-« " WW 
2 


A 10 Care, ; s „ 40 8 = 
N I conceal 
His Name ; his Precepts freely I'll reveal. 
Long Eggs prefer to round; with richer Juice | 
They always ſwell, and Cocks their Volks produce. 
Ss More ſweet the Cale that grows in ſandy Fields 


| Than what our City Soil, well-water'd, yields. 


Should an unlook'd-for Gueſt drop in at Night, 
Thus learn to ſooth his craving Appetite : 


5 Wine and Water dip your Fowl alive; - 
For thence the Fleſh will Tenderneſs derive. 


The Mcadow-Muſhroom you may * prize; 


But often in the others Poiſon lies. 


The Man who eats, + when linger ime is o'er, 
Ripe Mulb'ries, gather'd from the Tree, before 


Will paſs, ſecure of Health, the Summer Days. 


Let not Aufidius Morning-draught be thine ! 


With Honey ſweeten d harſh Faleruian Wine 


1 


©, 
wt? 


Let Liquors fm 
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He _— d; but to thy empty Veins alone 
100th, like Tenient Mead, be known. 
Pound Cockle Melle Energy | 
And with Dwarf-forrel mix and Juice of Snails; 
Then faſting drink it in white Coan Wine: 
So your heal'd Bowels will no more repine. 


+ With growing Moons the — n 
I 


The nobler Kinds not in all Ch dwell. 

The ſweeteſt Oyſters we at Crrce take, 

But far the largeſt in the Lucrine Lake. 

Cray-fiſh Miſemum's Promontory love, 

While Cockles ſoft Tarentum's Coaſt approve. | 
What boots it that the choiceſt Fiſh you buy, 

Unleſs with Critic Taſte you well deſcry _ 

Which needs moſt Sande which at and thus 

Seine, 

By various Means, the 1 Appetite. | 4 
The Boar (if you're diſpleas'd with flabby Food) 

- Who crunches Acorns in the Umbrien Wood, | 

On your wide Diſh may ſpread his ample Size; 3 

6 Thoſe which! in Marſhes feed we never prize. ; 
Kids, which in Vineyards browze, forbear to eat. 
. The Wings of pregnant Hates are dainty Meat. 


2 4 ; Ns 
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None before Me could by their Taſte 2 . 
To know of Fiſh and Fowl the Kind and Age. 
To mold the brittle Paſte is paltry Fame, 
And far too trivial all our Care to claim. 
As if, though richeſt Wines your Cellars ſtore, 
Yet on your Fiſh you ſtinking Oyl ſhould pour. 
Expoſe your Aaſſic when the Skies are clear; 
If dreggy, twill be purg'd by nightly Air, 
And loſe that Odor which the Spirits waſte ; 
But through fine Linnen ſtrain d it vapid taſtes. 
He, who, his groſs Falernian to refine; 
Pours on the ſlimy Lees Surrentine Wine, 
Should with the Liquor mix a Pigeon's _— ; 
The falling Yolk precipitates the Dregs. 
Shrimps, Cockles to the Taſte new Reliſh end: 
Lettuce, tis true, I dare not recommend; 
So cold, it damps the loaded Appetite: | 
But your ſtanch Topers their dull Tafte excite 
With Ham or Chitterling, and ſome — 
A Sauſage, reekin g from a Tavern Fire. 
Two Sorts: of Sauce deſerve your utmoſt Carez F | 
With Oyl alone the ſimpleſt we prepare: : 
Both Wine ang 9 Caviare too the other boaſts, 


2 (Fes; the Produce of —ͤ— s Coaſts) ON 
n 


 z@Þ dre H 2 23 
And ſhredded Herbs and Saffron ; let it boil, 
And, when it cools, infuſe Venefrian Oi: 
With Form and Beauty Tibur's Fruits are grac d, 
But thine, Picenum, have a richer Taſte. 
Pots to preſerye Venufia s. Grape provide; 
But in the Smoke the Alban may be dry d. 4 
The Roman Cooks this Grape before each Gueſt K 
With Apples, Salt and Pepper, at a F eaſt „„ 
To place on ſep rate Plates by Me were tau ahi WT; 
Caviare and Pickles into Uſe I brought. 
| Monſtrous the F ault to crowd 10 the went 
Fiſh, | 
(86 dearly ei in a fn Diſh 10 p ; 
The ſimpleſt Fare a Zeſt from Neatned a gains: : 
It turns one's Stomach when your Boy diſtains 
The Glaſs with greaſy Fingers; or when Duſt yy 
And Mold your ancient Goblet's Brim incruſt. 
How ſmall of Mats and Rubbers is the Price !. 
But, Ol. of ſuch Negle& how great the Vice! : 
Who with a greaſy Broom an inlaid Floor 
Would ſweep, or ſpread a purple Carpet 0 fer 
An unwaſh'd Couch? The leſs ſuch Trifles claim 
Of Care and Coſt, the more will be your Blame. 
5 Thoſe 
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Thoſe Cates ys fave among the ne 


rare, 
With much wer cen you might h — 


we. 


w# wa; 65 — 4 


705 Hon lex. 3 
1: By all the Gods ang Friendſhip e 
by Your Promiſe, Catlus, to this learned Sag ge 
To lead me ſtrait, wherever he may „ Pe 
Though joftly you tranſlate, it fure muſt give. 5 
Much more Delight * Original to hear | ON, 


From his own "Mouth, and mark his Voice and 
Sev © 279070 07 3 


This ales, though tight in my Bftcem, 
To you, becauſe enj6y'd, may my it fea, | ; 
1, by the Love of facted Science led, | 

Would e her Waters at the Poanrain-head, 


. P. 


TY - * 


NO T E S. 


The Commentators are.of Opinion, that. the Deſign of ard} 


in this Satire, is to ridicule both Catius and his culinary Pre- 


cepts. Whether juſtly or not, is fubmined to the Reader's | 


Judgment. Perhaps, he did not condemn the Rules themſelves, 
at leaſt in the main; and intended only to rally that Air of 
Importance with which the Sage delivers them. 


It is pleaſant to obſerve; how widely different the Taſte of 
the French is from that of the Romans, as will as 1 


— ate A$A ig + 
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from the following Remarks taken ** Dacier. In ſome * 


theſe Points the Engl; iſb Reader wil probably laben 800 the 
Doctrine of Catiun. 


Longa quibus Facies ovis.] | : 
"Fo round Th are the beſt, and © contain the Male "ky 


. DacitR. 

2 Caule fuburbans,] | 
Palladio and our Gardiners think 55 Cale, or Colewort, Which 
flouriſhes in Gardens near the City, where the Ground is 
dyyged, and often watered, preferable to that which grows 

220 Land, in ſpite of Catius and Pliny. DaciER. 


Praten ſibus optima Fungis 
7 eft ; aliis male creditur.] U. 
It is true that ſome Muſhrooms are very reraiclons : ; and whole | 
Families have loſt their Lives by eating of them; but thoſe of 
this We; kind grow as oftcn in Meadows as in Woods, 


DACIER. 


nigris prandia moris 
"7 iniet.] | 


It is more wholeſome to eat Fruit before Dinner, and with an 
empty Stomach, DACIER, 


5 Lubrica naſcen tes implent conch via lune * 


It is a Miſtake, though vouched by Antiquity, to ſay that Shell- 
fiſh increaſe with the Moon. : 


6 laurens malus eft, ulvis et arundine 9 T | 
The Boar, like our common Swine, delights in Water, and to 
wallow in the Mire. Therefore, the Fleſh of thoſe fo bred 
muſt be better thaw that of others who are fed with Maſt and 
Acorns on dry Ground. ' DACIER. | 


Our Critic, it ſeems, would have preferred the Pork of the 
Diſtillers to that of the Country. 


7 Fæcundi leporis ſapiens ſectabitur armos 4 
The Wings of Hares are alſo ſerved up as a dainty Diſh at Fo 
Feaſt of Rufus Naſidienus. See Satire VIII. of this Bock. 
But Dacier ſays, © No-body ever thought the /i ings preferable 


* to the Back.” He ſeems to have forgot the Proverb, De 
* non eft dſputandum. 


—— * [afuce + 
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Ts „ ; L Hkfhen bnatat acri 


— vinum ſtomacho.] 


| Yathace, being naturally cold, is proper fee? a Debauch. 


diſperſes the Fumes of the Wine, and tempers the Heat of Fa 
Stomach occaſioned by it. it. | Dicixx. 


o Muria 4 Caviare, or . is the Roe, or Eggs of the 


Sturgeon, taken out, ſalted, and dried in the Sun, or by the 
Fire. To be good, it ſhould' be of a reddiſh-brown Colour, 
and very dry. Tis eat with Oyl and Lemon; ſometimes with 
Vinegar.” Some eat it alone with Bread; and others only as a 

na end or Pickle, like Anchovies. © © — ; 


— 


wn Anguſtoq; vagos piſcec urgere catino * 
Mr. Francis juſtly obſerves, that he ty meant here to 


play upon the Words vagos and angufta ; q. d. It is a wicked 
thing to impriſon the vagrant Fiſhes in a narrou Diſh.” This 


is what we call a Concert: We find an Tnſtance of the like 
kind i in Epiſtle XVIII. Book I. 


Nec retinent patulæ commiſſa fideliter aures. 
Open Ears. can never be retentiuve. 


* 


þ 
Docte Cati, &c.] 

This laſt Speech is. ironical. . Horace, *** by his Air and 
Manner, that Catizs himſelf was the Author of Wes e 


Maxims, rallies him very agreeably. 
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„S AT IRE v. 


; Urrsszs and TixzstAs. 


This Satire is ironical, and levelled at the Craft and 
Subtlety of thoſe who flatter rich old Men, in order 


to gain a Place in their Wills, and to inherit their 
Eflates. But the Antidote, (viz. Irony and Raillery) 
is not firong enough to expell the Malignity gf the : 
Poiſon ; and fuch Satires (as it has been ri ghtly 
obſerved) teach the very Vices they "Ap raven 70 
correct. 


ULyYssEs. 


ESIDES thoſe Thin gs you have already told, 
'Tirefias ! grant me till this farther Boon: 


Say, how I may retrieve my ruin d State 


At Ebaca ? You ſmile. 


Tin xskas. 2 
And well 1 may, 
To * this Queſtion aſk d by one fo fam d 


For Artifice. What ! axe you not content =b = 0 1 
Once more in Peace to reach your native Iſle, abs 


* ſee your Houſhold Gods? | TELL 


#22273 a Ur vssks. 


9 
4 


- 


238 e Sapp 


7 Ur resks. 05 

e <7 Cx, OS; by that 1er 
Which never r fails, well know I muſt return 
Naked and bare. The Suitors of my Wife 
My Stores have, laviſh'd, and devour'd my Flocks. 
Virtue and Character, without Eſtate, 
Are trodden under Foot, more vile than Wien 


5 Tm ESIAS, 

Since nn own yourſelf, without Diſguiſe, | 
The Foe profeſs'd of Poverty; from Me 
Accept theſe Rules, your Fortune to repair. . 

If Woodcocks you receive, or any Bird 
More rare, let it take Wing, and fly away. 
To the Great Houſe, which glitters from he 
Whoſe Lord is old: And if you early cull 


From your r eee Ground delicious Fruit, 


Let the rich Man before your Lares taſte it. 
He is the God, whom you muſt firſt adore. 


Nay, though he ſtands convict of Perjury, | 
Or be defil'd with his'own Brother's Blood, 
Oft as he calls, obſequiouſiy attend, 


And ever, with Obeiſince, EN bim P lace, 5 


2327 275 t ULYSSES, 


wa > a - 


. 
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N ULYSSES. 1 
What! muſt I ſtoop to ſooth a wicked Slave? 
I, who at Trey contended with the Great! 

I ſcorn the Thought. N 


* 
TIRESIAS. 


Then live a Beggar ſtill. 


ULYSSES. | 
Is this the Caſe ? I then, who greater Ills 
Have borne with Mind ere&, will ſuffer Want. 
But tell me, Sage profound, without Delay, 
Some honourable Means to purchaſe Wealth. 


PTY % "i Og 
I have already told, and muſt repeat. 

My falutary Rules : Lay Stratagems 

To ſteal into the Wills of rich old Men. 
If, haply, one or two eſcape the Hook -; 
Though nibbling at the Bait; yet, undiſmay d. 1 
Still perſevere; you will at laſt ſuocced. a 
Il, at the Bar, a Cauſe is ta ba tryd; + | 7 » 
Or great or ſmall ; be careful to enquire, 
If Plaintiff or Defendant be moſt rich, 
And unincumber'd with a Wife or Child. 
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Then trait eſpouſe his Cauſe with all your Mi ght. 

No matter ſhould he | prove a branded Knaye, ol 

And his Antagoniſt a Man of Worth : 5 

Fis Crime enough to have a teeming Wife. 
Addreſſing then the Client you elect, 

Publius or Syrus! ſay, (for nicer Ears 

Are ſooth d with ſoft Addreſs and ſpecious Names) 

Vour various Virtues have engag'd' my Heart. 

© I know the Quirks and Subtleties of Law; 

c And am well ſkill'd to haraſs, or defend. - 

« Theſc Eyes I 1 loſe, e ere you ſhall ſuffer Wrong 

„III plead your Cauſe, and doubt not the Succeſs. | 


4 : 
N * = I _ 


« Nor Injury, nor Taunts, ſhall be your Lot. 

© Go home in Peace: Indulge your Genius . 

The Toil be mine: TI be your ſecond Self. Mer 

Then, unremitting, proſecute the Cauſe, ' 

If th' infant Statues the red Dog-ftar ſplits, 

Or puffing Furius, with his outsſtretch'd Paunch, 

6 Spits on the wintry Alps his hoary Snow... 011 L 
One, pleas d, will jog his Neighbour, and obſerve 

How diligent this Man! how vehement! 

« Hethinks no Toil too great, to ſerve his Friend 

This draws: more _ Your E will never 


r 7 35 When 


His Wil, decline it; yet, with glancing Bye,” 


Boas Th. TIFF 241. 


. 7 as * 


When you behold a wealthy Dotard s Heir, 
Of puny Conſtitution, nicely bred; 


By CORE gracious Art, creep gently n 


And gain, by ſlow Degrees, his — 


That you may ſtand the ſecond in his Wil: 


| And, if kind Death ſhould ſhateh away the Boy,. | 


Yourſelf ſucceed to his Inheritance. 

This happy Die will often win the Stake. 

For, ſhould. you bait for childleſs Men alone, 

Suſpicion may awake, and ſcan your End. 
If any one. intreats you to peruſe 


5 * 
FN 


Of the firſt Page obſetve the ſecond Line; 
To ſee if You are nam d Executor 5 


Alone, or others in the Truſt are ie : 2 | 
For oſt a ſubtle Serivener w will elude ff To 


The cawing Crow, who wide extends ors is Mouth; | 
T Ota tia 


arms: : Unyg$ns, | | 7 11 
Acc eee ee eee A 
Or doſe thou DEE {ih eng? | 
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Whatever, 1 Ulyſſes, I foretell, 
In future Times 3 ſhall come to pal 
For great Apolls to my mental ES. 


00 it ba dae) what that Fable 1 


41 2 4 


Teal. 5 


IX ES Honacr, 


: avs. not; 


Unfolds the ok of e by 
MIT Urrss sz. 
rr r Prophet ay, z ? 


When rang Ps 5 from great 8 ke, 


„ 


World, 


' The Prophecy I ü ng vill be "OR oy - 5 


4 Nafica, who abhors to pay his Debts, 8 | f 


To old Coranus ſhall his Dau ghter yield, 


In Bloom of Youth ; but ſhall be Juſtly b bilka. 


The crafty Dotard begs him to peruſe 


His Will. He firſt declines it; then complies; 
But O! how great his Grief, when there he finds 


No Legacy, but __ and Deſpair! 


© Obferve 


* 
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ee farther Rule : If his Freedman | 
Or favourite Houſe-keeper the Dotard ſways, 


By Bribes and generous Vails their Friendſhip gain. 
Applaud their Diligence; and, in Return, 


They will applaud your Worth, when out of Sight, 


This Scheme is good: But yet tis better far 


To ſtorm the Citadel, than take the Out-works. 
If he, with frantic Rage, ſhould Verſes write, 


Extoll them to the Skies, though ne er ſo bad. 


Is he a Wencher ? Then, with chearful Air, 


Give to his Arms your own Penelope. 


ULYSSES. 


| Penelope ! And can ſt thou think that ſhe, 
The wiſe, the chaſte, who has ſo long withſtood 


Th' Aſſaults of all her Suitors, will at laſt 
Surrender ? 


TiRESIAS. 
Aye: 5 Thoſe thrifty Youths, more fond 


out Feaſts and Revelries, than of the Fair, 
Know not the Way to gain a Woman's Lore: 


Therefore Penelope is chaſte and wiſe. 3 Lats 


But let her ſhare with you in Royal Gifs; 


"= 2 | Auk. 


* 


> 


4 _ No longer will ſhe prove demure and oy. 
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And (if Tirefes knows the human Heart) 


In each Addreſs with Caution ever act; 
Neither remiſs, nor too importunate. 


The grave and ſullen hate a babbling Tongue. 
But be not always ſilent. You-muſtiplay. 


The Part of Davus in the Comedy. $ 
Stand near your Patron, with your Head reclin d, 


In awful Poſture, ready to receive 


And execute the Orders he ſhall give. 


Does the Wind roughly blow ? admonifh him 
From each cold Blaſt to guard his precious Head. 
Be ſure to puſh and elbow all around, 


When in a Throng, to get him ſafely. out. 
If talkative, attend to all his Tales; 


And, if vain-glorious, ſurfeit him with Praiſe. 
With puffy Words the growing Bladder ſwell, 


But when, by his wiſh'd Death, you are releas dt 


From tedious Servitude, and all your Cares, 
And broad-awake ſhall hear this. welcome e 5 
4 * * one-fourth of m Eſtate, 
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And all my Goods and Chattels, to Ulyſes: , ' VN 
; Then figh; and in ſoft Words lament your Lot; 
When ſhall I meet again with ſuch a Friend 
If poſlible, bedew the Corpſe with Tears; 5 
And let a mournful Aſpect hide your Joy. 
It to your Care the Funeral Rites thould fall, . 


Spare no Expence : Let all the Neighbours praiſe Þ} | f | 
The Pomp and Splendor of the ſolemn Show: 1 
And to his Memory erect a Tomb 1 


Magnificent, with meet Inſcription grac d. 
H one of your Coheirs be old, infirm ; 


And ſhould his ee n with aſthmatic 
| Coughs, 
Let him, if ſo e at bis. own Price, 
Purchaſe your Share of the Teſtator's Lands. 
7 But 1 ah call'd by ruthleſs Pr ger pine, 
Wo bears me a . — and farewell! 
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„ Homer, in the ET Bock Xl. nila Uber: as de- 
frenging into; Hell from the Country of the Gimmerians, gear 
the Illand of Circi, to i Tirgſiat (a celebrated Soothlſayer 

* "Thebes in Bœotia) about his future Fortune; and 1 — 


| us 
| ere * Speech of Ubi: and the ropher' Ault 


R3 . This 
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This Satire is a en of chat Epiſode, and to be 
connected with the 148th Verſe of that Book. 

Dacier is of Opinion, that the Scene lies in the ſame Place ; : 
© as appears, ſays he, from the Words quoque, and preter 
* narrata, at the Beginning. 

Sanadon, on the other hand, ſuppoſes the Scene to lie in 
Jthaca ; and that Ulyſſes, on his Arrival there, conſulted the 
Ghoſt of Tirefias a ſecond Time. But this is an arbitrary Con- 
jecture, not warranted by any thing in this Satire. 

It is faid, that * Ulyſes muſt have been in Ithaca, to know 
© the Condition of his Houſe and Family.“ 

But this Suppoſition is nat at all neceſſary, ſince the Pro- 


phet had, in his former W e him with thoſe 
Circumſtances. 


0 


O nulli quicquam mentite, vides, ut 
* inoþſque domum redeam, te vate: neque illic 
Aut workers þrocis intacta eft, aut pecus 


| ln 38 will appear more clearly by inſerting the Lines 


© Weary of Light, Ulyſſes here explores 
A proſperous Voyage to his native Shores; 
But know,—by Me th' unerring Fates diſcloſe | 
e New Trains of Dangers, and new Scenes of Woes— 
— Beneath the Waves 
I I fee thy Friends &erwhelm'd in liquid Graves! 
* The direful Wreck Ulyſſes ſcarce ſurvives ! | 
« Ulyſſes at his Country ſcarce arrives, 
_ © Strangers his Guides ! —Nor there thy Labours end ; 
New Foes ariſe, domeſtic Ills attend 
There foul Adulterers to thy Queen reſort, _ 
© And lordly Gluttons riot iD thy Court. 


BROOKE. 
It appears by the 62d Verſe; 
Taempßere, quo juvenis, &c. 


% thei this Satire could not be written before the Year of 1 

734, at which time Auguſtus recovered the Noman abe 

Re third Yeu Ting” of Parthia. Aulus was then | 
Year, ' 


„ , 5 * . — 1 1 
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_—— — — 1 canicula ur 
 Infantes flatuas ; ſeu, pingui tentus omaſſo, 
Furius hybernas cand nive conſpuet Alpes.) 
Junius and Bentley obſerve, that infantes ſtatuas here mean 


neu- made Statues, moſt probably of Wood, which are very 


- 


apt to ſplit with exceſſive Heat. Both Heat and Cold will 
ſometimes have the ſame Effect on Statues of Stone. 


Dacier ſays, that the Phraſe infant Statues is ridiculous. 
True: And, if it had not been ſo, it would not have anſwered 
Horace's Purpoſe, which was to ridicule it. The Editor in 


. uſum Delphini exclaims, Dura ſane dictio 


Bentley, on the other hand, ſays it is Horace's on Phraſe, 


2 an elegant one. 80 widely do theſe learned Critics 
g er! 

Phe Poet, whoſe Line i is here parodied, was Marcus Furius 
| Bibaculus, contemporary with Cicero. He deſcribed in Verſe the 
Wars with Gaul. Speaking of the Winter, he ſays, 


Jupiter hybernas cand nive conſpuit Apes. 
Jove on the wintry Alps ſpits hoary Snow, 


- Horace humorouſly puts the aſthmatic Poet 9 the Place of 5 


his e 2 


cguid dicam, aut * non. 


u The Critics puzzle themſelves about the Meaning of theſe 
Words. But Bentley thinks it is very clear, that Horace, who 
vas an Epicurian, intended by putting theſe Words into the 


Mouth of Tireſias, and making him utter them with ſo much 
Pomp, to ridicule the Art of Divination, or Prophecy. 


4 Arti nubet procerg Corang 


Filia Naſicæ.] We know no CHER of the Hiſtory here res 
lated than we have from Horgce. Nevertheleſs, it will not be 


difficult to divine it, by examining cloſely the Poet's Words 


and Meaning. This then I take to be the Story, Geranus was 
an old Man, very covetous and profligate, - who had lent Money 


to Na ſca. Nafica, hg dreaded nothing ſo much as the pay- 


ing of his Debts, reſolved to ſerve Coranus in his Debaucheries, 

. and to give him his Daughter; in Expectation, that by ſacri- 

_ © firing thus her Honour, he ſhould gain his good Graces, and 
0 iy: 3 — died, he would not only pay che _ : 


$4 
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he owed him, but ulſo make him his Heir. -Goranus availed 
| himſelf of the Complaiſante of this infamous Father. He ca- 
reſſed the Daughter; and, after this ſhameful Commerce, inſtead 
of acknowledging the Favour the Father had dene him, he 
ayed him this Trick. He made his Will, and gaveit him to 
tad. Nafica thought he ſhould have found in it the Recom- 
nce he expected. But Goranus had left him nothing, but 
e ears and Deſpair. Nubere does not always ſignify a Marriage, 
"0 dur often a criminal Commerce, bn . al d others. | 


Diczzx. 
Sanadon allows theforegoaig to be v 7 probable. 
A Story of the ſame kind — —.— at Lo: Two 
old Miſers, each of them worth a Plumb; had a Female Re- 
lation worth fourſcore thouſand Pounds, who was turned of 
" Lixty, and vnmifried. She happened to fall in Love with a 
© Barber's Apprentice, who was worth nothing, and gave him 
great Encouragement. Upon chis, the two Brothers contrived 
this Scheme to break off the Match. They both of them 
. waited upon her; and the elder thus addreſſed her — © Couſin 
- © Lucretia, we are credibly informed, that you intend to marry 
c * 28 om Razer. We are amazed that you * think ba degrading 
© yourſelf by ſuch a Match. You may act, to be ſure, as you 
a But mark the Conſequence. My Brother and 1 are 
3 old; we have no Thoughts of marrying, and intend to 
make you our Heir. BG — take this ral SNPs we will 
not leave you a Shilli This Speech e deſired 
Effect. Sbe Riſcarded the Barber, not Jang e ere died, and left 
her whole Fortune between the Brothers. | | 
s Venit enim magnum 833 Zarca Juventus = ; 
I know not how Horace can be cleared a the 8 of 
making Tiręſias contradict himſelf in this P | MA for he tells 


| Uſe io Homer, that the Suitors of P y Pre- 
ſenis; but he ſays here, that Be o not mT ol they 
are not | cc ny enough to take on Mee Deen loes 
Poet ſeem here o have 2 l "x and 
| 1 the 
Bly/ien _ a CEE 1 — 1p. df o bly wo 
. Wife. gl of 
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nation-or Diſpleaſure : n! will or will not com- 
ply with them, is at laſt left doubtful. 

But, avcording-to Dacier, we mult believe all this to be de- 

cut. Nothing, ſays he, can be more iugenious than the Turn 

* Horace has given to this Satire; nor more happy than his 

* Choice of the Actors he introduces.” On ne ſauroit rien imu- 

giner de plus inginieux que le $our qu'il donne d cette Satire; = 

de plus heureux, que le choix des Adteurs qu'il intraduit. And, 

another Place, he aſſures us, that the Condutt of les is na 

* cural, n of his Character. 


2336 


215 "De fone onftdrie, See oc! 

The Tranſlator has here — a few Lines, where the Ser- 
timents are too coarſe. and too diſſonant from the Polſteneſs bf 
our Age, to pleaſe. In which he has followed the Maxim laid 
down by Horace himſelf, in his Epiſtle to the . 5 


— — — Et gue. 
Deſperat traftata niteſcere poſſe, relinquit, Vet.150., 
| Thoſe Things, which will not thine, he leaves untouch d. 


Dut that the Reader may judge for himſelf, we will preſent 
| him with a cloſe Tranflation of the Lines which are omitted. 


* L but an old Dotard once dally with your Penelept, 
* and permit her to ſhare his rich Preſents with, yau ; and you 
« will afterwards find it as difficult to detach her from His 
* Embrace, us it is to tear a hungry Hound from a fat 
Hide. e 
Then follows this Tale. 
* What T am about to relate, fays Tiryfias, © happened in 
© Thebes, when I was far advanced i in Life. A wicked Crone 
directed by her Will, chat her Corpſe ſhould be thus car- 
5 ried out to the Puneral Pile. It was to be ſineared with Oyl, 
and borne by her Heir on his naked Shoulders, I ſuppoſe,” 
adds he, the contrived this Method to from him, when 
3 en ee impo! ble do do, while 
© livin 
| — tells 1 us, that this Satire is Written in that Witty and 
e Taſte, which nnn with fo much 
1 i 


Dan? 


/ 
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l ce gout fin &ſbirituel que Lucien a aut depuis avec tant 


3 
" If Mr. Pope had not omitted or ſoftened many crude Things 


in Homer, his Tranſlation would not have been ſo ef | 
* 


by fed me hats mn 
rig trabit Proſerpina. * 

"This A founded on a pH ea Truth. Proferpins 8 
repreſents the Night: And when the Night retires, and gives 12 
place to Day, ſhe carries the Shades with her. - "_ 
Virgil alludes to this in the fifth Book of his Æneid, where N 
Work 7 of mA breaks off the Diſcourſe with {Eneas in theſe Ln 

8 ords 


Eis W Torguet medias nox humida curſus; _ 
Ee me + ſævus equis Orient afflavit anhelis, Ver. 7 38. 
The dewy Night has finiſh'd half her Courſe; 
And Phebus' panting Courſers on me breathe. 


For the Romans, like us, reckoned the Day irop dnl ght. 
ACIER, 

Wie have adopted from the Heathens the Notion that 

Ghoſts vaniſh with' the Shades of Night. | 

© Shakeſpeare has made a fine Uſe of it in his Hamlet : The 5 

Lines are ſo beautifol, that they deſerve to be d. 8 


BxRxARDo, Honarto, and nne | 


| E | 
- - And then it garted like a guilty Thing | 1 


VU pon a fearful Summons. I have heard. ; . 
The Cock, that is the Trumpet to the "= | 
HDoth with his lofty and ſhrill-founding-Throat 


Awake the God $ Du; z 25 at his N. 


. 333 
. * . - - l 
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— 2 * 
= r eee 7 


_ 
—— — — 
— 

— 


— — — 
- * 


1 9 0 \ 8 __ 
—UDüU—ä—ꝛ 0 Ao oe — 3 ——————— j7˖— ͤ—— eee eee eee — —:ff !:! —— 
__ - — an n Y E 5 — E — 
— 2 8 bs _ = EIT. a A — —_ c k 5 2 
— — EIS — — I Ws eee — 
_ : - — — . — - — — ns <- — ag 
. 3 — * = * — E 
s Dl SJ 8 4 = * . =—_ = 
. 1 5 b . 5 — of : ” 
8 — 8 — 3 — — 
1 N 22 
= oy 


Book II. 22351 


Whether in Sea or Fire, in Earth or Air, 
Ee and erring Spirit hies 
his Confine : And of the Truth herein 
The — Object made Probation. 
| MARCELLUS. 
It faded on the Crowing of the Cock ! — 
To conclude the Notes on this Satire, notwithſtanding the 


laboured Apologies of Dacier and others for Horace's Conduct 
in it, it is evident, that he has ſacrificed Decorum and Cha- 


rafter, to indulge himſelf i in low Humour and Irony. 


SATIRE 


OE; N 
5 . 0 7 8 N 


2 Rex, Wo: * 8 8 


5 SATIRE VI. 
By Mr. Faw s. 


He compares the Cares and Trouthes of a' Mun 
Life with the Eaſe and Pleaſure of a Country 
one. 
F T has this been my Wiſh's utmoſt Bound, 
To cultivate a little Tract of Ground, 
Where a neat Dwelling in a Garden ſtood, 
A living Fountain, and a waving Wood. 
All this and more the gracious Gods have ſent ; 
Thanks for their Bounties, and I reſt content; 
Nor aught beſide,” O Son of Maia, crave, 
But 3 Leiſure to enjoy 1 the Gifts you gave. 
If I by Fraud neer made my Fortune more, 
Nor leflen'd by Extravagance my Store; | 
If thus I ne er preferr d my fooliſh Prayer; 
O for that Nook of Land that lies fo fair 
+ That little Spot, to make my Meadow ſquare. 
0 would propitious Fortune of her Pleaſure 


8 Direct me to ſome hidden Hoard of Treaſure ! 
8 e 1 


e re 
As once ſhe. bleſs d the Peaſant mean and poor, 


Who bought thoſe Acres which he plow d won 
« Far-+ Hercules benign turn d up the goldenStore; i 


4 


If chen with what I have I'm, fatisfyidz./ 
Grant me this Boon, kind Mercury, belide z. 
Pratect me as of old, be graeious yet, 

And fatten all my Stock, but that of Wit! 
When ſick, of Town, I leave imperial Rams, 
And climb the breezy Heights. of Tuſculum, 
What can my Leiſure Hours like Satire pleaſe? 

The chiding Numbers flow with careleſs Baſe, 
For mad. Ambition poiſons not my Mind. 
Nor ſhrinks. my Body at the groſs South Wind. 
Nor do I Autumn's fickly Seaſon dread, + 

When Proſerpine makes Profit of the Dead. 
6 O gentle Father of the Morning hear, 
Or Janus, if that better pleaſe thine Ear; 
From thee the Labours of the buſy Throng 
Commenge, be thou the Prelude of my Song! 
Firſt then for luckleſs Me thou haſt decreed. 


Some Bail to give; Urge, urge, thou cry'ſt, © «thy 
Speed; 


Let none prevent thee in the friendly Deed? 33 
The Cafe requires it, I muſt needs obey, | 
Whether the wintry Sun contracts the Day 1 
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In Circlet ſmall, with Snow and Storm ere 
Or raging Boreas deſolates the Vear. we 
This Bail (my Bane) pronounc'd diſtin and bud "ft 
I haſten back, and, buſtling through the Crowd, 
Preſs on the tardy ; till provok'd to Spleen 
One cries aloud; What does this Madman mean? 
© While to Mærcenas thus you haſte to pay 
_ © Your Court, you ſhove your Betters in the Way.” 
Theſe _ I own, my Breaſt with Tranſport 
But when I reach the high 7 Efuilian Hill, 
I'm worry'd with an hundred People's Prayers, 
Begging my Intereſt for their own Affairs. 
© Roſcius,” fays one, * deſires in Court you'll meet 
© To-morrow in the Morning, juſt at eight.” 
Another bawls, The Secretaries pray, 
© On grand Affairs, your Preſence here to-day.” 
I humbly beg, good Sir, you'd be ſo kind 
© To get this Warrant by Macenas ſign d- 
c Ell try to ſerve you; though I tell the oy 5 | 
Urgent he anſwers; If you will, you can. 

Eight rolling Years are nearly at an End, 
Since firſt Mærenas deign d to call me Friend 
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Oft took me in his Chariot; and in ſhort 

Would aſk important Queſtions of this 8 * 

© Pray, what's the Hour? Which! in your Choice 

bes nee | 

The Swordſman Syrus, or the Blade of Thrace ? 

The Mornin gs now are piercing cold and chill, 

© Andon th unwary noxious Damps diſſill. 

Such weighty Secrets as the World may hear, 

And ſafe are truſted in the leaky Ear. 

Yet all the while with theſe hi gh Honours crowri 1d⸗ 

Envy beheld my Happineſs, and frown'd. 

This Son of Fortune, would the ſpiteful fay, 

© Sat lately with Mzcenas at the Play, 

And met him in the Field of Mars to-day.” | 

Should ſome iran ge Rumour fly about. the Street, 

I'm ſtopp'd and aſł d by every one I meet: 

Pray, good Sir (for you live among the Great, 

3 And can inform us) are the Dacians beat? 

I have not heard one Tittle, I proteſt.” _ 

A Ah! Sir, you grow ſo cloſe, and love to jeſt. 
« Sir, I know nothing, as J hope to live.“ 

Well, Sir, but tell us, Will Auguſtus give 

The Farms he promis d to his martial Bande 

8 In the Sicilian or Halian Lands? \ 

And 


0 tranquil Nights in pleaſing Converſe ſpent, 
Ambroſial Suppers that might Gods content! 


And ſome grow mellow wich a moderate Bowl, - 


1 ; 
» * 4 
. 
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And though 1 till-proteſt, and-vow; and: mn. 


I'm quite a Stranger to the whole Aﬀair, 

Amaz d, they think me grown profoundly ay . 

No Mortal ever was fo cloſe as f. + 228) 5 
Conſum d in Trifles chus the golden Day 

Not without ardent Wildes ſteals away 


% When ſhall I ſee my peaceful Countty Farm, | 


My Fancy when with ancient Authors charm 05 
Or, lull d to Sleep, my eaſy Hours delude 


In ſweet Oblivion of Sollicitude? 


O for thoſe Beans which my own ide prove! 
Deem'd by Pythagoras to Man any; 
The ſavoury Pulſe ſerv d up in Platters nice, 
And Herbs high-reliſh'd with the Bacon Slice! 


When with my choſen Friends ( delicious „Trat 7 


Before the Houſhold Deities we eat; 


The Slaves themſelves regale on choicalt Meat, 


Free from mad Lays we ſit redlin'd at Eafe, : 
8 And drink as much, or little; as we pleaſe. 


Some quaff large Bumpers that expand the Soul, 


— — 
— 
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it: We never talk of this Man's Houſe or Vill, 

Or whether 13 Lepos dances well or ill: 

But of thoſe Duties which ourſelves we owe, 

And which tis quite a Scandal not to know: 

As whether Wealth or Virtue can impart | 

The trueſt Pleaſure to the human Heart: 

What ſhould direct us in our Choice of Friends, 

Their own pure Merit, or our private Ends: 

„What we may deem, if rightly underſtood, 

Man's ſovereign Bliſs, his chief, his only Good. 
Mean-time my Friend, old Cervias, never fails 

To chear our Converſe with his pithy Tales: 

Praiſe but Aellius, or his ill- got Store, 

His Fable thus begins: *5 In Days of yore 

A Country Mouſe within his homely Cave 

A Treat to one of Note, a Courtier, gave; 

A good plain Mouſe our Hoſt, who loy d to ſpare 

Thoſe Heaps of Forage he had glean d with Care; 

Yet on Ofcaſion would his Soul unbend, 

And feaſt with Hoſpitality his Friend : | 

He brought wild Oats and Vetches Ws his Hoard; 

Dry'd Grapes and Scraps of Bacon grac d the Board: * 

In Hopes, no doubt, by ſuch a various Treat, 1 

To tempt the dainty Trayeller to eat. „ 
Lo I - 8 Squat 
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Squat on freſh Chaff, the Maſter of the Feaſt 
Left all the choiceſt Viands for his Gueſt, 

Nor one nice Morſel for himſelf would ſpare, 
But gnaw d coarſe Grain, or nibbled at a Tare. 
At length their ſlender Dinner finiſh'd quite, 
- Thus to the Ruſtic ſpoke the Mouſe polite : 
How can my Friend a wretched Being drag 
On the bleak Summit of this airy Crag ? 

© Say, do you till prefer this barbarous Den 
Io poliſh'd Cities, Savages to Men? 

© Come, come with Me, nor longer here abide; 15 
Il be your Friend, your Comrade, and your Guide. 
s gince all muſt die that draw this vital Breath, 
Nor great nor ſmall can ſhun the Shafts of Death ; 
© 'Tis ours to ſport 1 in Pleaſures while we may ; 
© For ever mindful of Life's little Day.“ 

Theſe weighty Reaſons ſway d the Country Mouſe, 
And light of Heart he ſally d from his Houſe, 

5 Reſolv'd to travel with this courtly Spark, 
And gain the City when ſecurely dark. : 
17 Now Midnight hover'd o'er this earthly Ball, 
When our ſmall Gentry reach'd a ſtately Hall, 
Where brightly glowing, ſtain d with Tyrian Dye, 
On Ivory Couches richeſt Carpets lie; 
N 5 5 And 
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And in large Baſkets, rang 'd along the Floor, 

The rich Collation of the Night before. 

On purple Bed the Courtier plac'd his Gueſt, | 
And with choice Cates prolong'd the grateful Feaſts 5 
He carv'd, he ſerv'd, as much as Mouſe could 40. 
And was his Waiter, and his Taſter too. 

Joy ſeiz d the Ruſtic as at Faſe he lay ; | . 
This happy Change had made him wondrous gay - 
When lo! the Doors burſt open in a Trice, 
And at their Banquet terrify'd the Mice : 

They ſtart, they tremble, in a deadly Fright, 
Arid round the Room precipitate their Flight; _ 
The high-roof'd Room with hideous Cries reſounds 
Of baying Maſtiffs, and loud-bellowing Hounds : © 
18 Then thus the Ruſtic in the Courtier's Ear ; 
Adieu, kind Sir | I thank you for your Cheer: 
Safe in my Cell your State I envy not; XP! 
*9 Tares be my Food, and Liberty my Lot! 


% NOTRM 
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NOTES. | 
The Merit of this Satire may be partly collected by the 


various Tranſlations and Imitations of it by different Hands. 
There is a Tranſlation of it by Sir John Beaumont (the elder 


a Brother of Francis Beaumont, and an eminent Lawyer in the 
Reign of Queen Elizabeth) which perhaps has not been excelled 


by any modern Performance. 


Cowley's Country Mouſe will ſtill pleaſe thoſe who can reliſh 


Good-ſenſe and Wit, though the Numbers may ſometimes 


hobble. t 


The Imitation of this Satire by Dr. Swift and Mr. Pope is 


lively-and humorous ; but there are ſome adventitious Circum- 
ſtances in the latter Part of it, which might have been 


ſpared = 


This Satire was written at the Beginning of Autumn in the 


Year 723, as appears by the fortieth and forty-fifth Verſes. 


1 modus agri non ita magnus.] An excellent Ex- 
ample of Moderation in a Courtier, who, poſſeſſing the Favour 
of the Emperor and his Prime Miniſter, was, in ſome ſort, the 
Arbiter of his own Fortune. Others are always aſking, and 


never think they have enough. He aſks but little, and that 


little contents him. So true it is that Happineſs conſiſts in the 
Moderation and not in the Indulgence of our Deſires. A ſmall 
Fortune is ſufficient to ſupport and amuſe us. Nothing but 
Avarice can make us wiſh for more. Perhaps there never was 


any Courtier who could have ſaid ſo ſincerely as Horace, Nihil 


emplius oro. 


* Maid nate.] Mercury was the Diſtributor of Wealth and 
Forrune, as well as the Patron of Poets in general. He was 
alſo a rural Deity, and the ſame as Sytvanus. 


SANADON. 


2 ut propria hac mihi munera faxis.] The Commenta- 
tors have in general ſuppoſed that Herace here petitioned Mer- 
cury to make his Poſſeſſions perpetual. But it ſeems abſurd to 
imagine that the Farm which had been given him (by Mæcenas) 


. was not his own ; i. e. was not ſettled upon him, at leaſt for 
Life. The Senſe, therefore, which is given it in the Tranſla- 


tion, and which the Word propria will very well bear, ſeems 
DE, much 
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much more natural: Since we know that Horace's Time was 
not his own ; he having a Place in the Regiſter's or Secretary's 

Office, which neceſſarily required cloſe Attendance. And a 
little farther, yer. 36. he himſelf takes Notice of this very 
Circumſtance; 


De re communi Scribe magnd atg; nova te 
Orabant hodie meminiſſes, Luinte, reverti. 


* amico 
| Hepeule.] They believed that Hercules preſided over acci- 
dental Gains, as Mercury did over thoſe that were the Fruit of 
Labour and Induſtry, 


5 Libitine PUT Libitina, or Projerfine, was 
the Goddeſs of Funerals. 


6 Matutine pater, &c.] The nineteen firſt Lines, in the 

Original, are to be conſidered as the Introduction, or Preface ; 

and the Satire begins with this Invocation, addreſſed to Mat 
tinus, ar anus. 


7 — | | — atras 

Ventum ot Efquilias.] For an Account of the Khnilin . 

Hill, and Macenas's Gardens _ ſee the Notes on Sat. VIII, 
Book I. - 


2 Threx eft. Gallina Syro par? ] There were ten at Rome 
two new Gladiators, one from Thrace, and the other from 
Syria, whoſe Strength and Skill were nearly equal, and about 
wn the Multitude were divided. 


9 Neofter ludos ſbetaverid una. This Paſſage is my. 
tranſlated by Dr. Dunkin; 


Our Son of Fortune (with a Pox) 

Sat with Mzcenas in the Box 

Juſt by the Stage: You muſt remark | 

They play'd together in the Park. 

Should any Rumour, without Head 

Or Tail, about the Streets be ſpread, 
Whoever meets me gravely nods, 

And fays, * As you approach the Gods, ee. 


8 3 But, 


4 
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But, as an excellent Critic obſerves, © though Horace be 
© eaſy, he is not familiar; or if he be, it is the Familiarity of 
Courts, which is never without its Dignity.” - 


10 O rus quando ego te aſpiciam, quandog: licebit 
| Nunc veterum libris, nunc ſomno & inertibus boris 
Duocere ſollicitæ jucunda oblivia vita? 
Theſe Lines have been thus parodied by a Gentleman in a Fit 
of the Gout: | 
| O Gout, when ſhall I thee repell ? when try 
The Sweets of ſoft Repoſe ? when eaſeful lie 
Reclin'd upon a Graſs or Indian Bed, | 
| Peruſe th' inſtructive Labours of the Dead, 
And have it in my Choice to ſleep or read? 


T be laſt Line ſeems to have ſomething in it of the Lazineſs 
of the Original. 


11 — folutus | 
Legibus inſanis.] Nothing could be more extravagant 


| 98 than thoſe Laws which Drunkards at firſt eſtabliſhed, and 


which paſſed by Degrees from the Tavern to the beſt Tables in 


Nome. Some of our Neighbours have ſtill Laws of Drinking 


no leſs. ridiculous. Happy is it for France that they have not 
yet reached us. ö 


Gratulor huic genti, quod abeſt a moribus illis. 
e 7 i | SANADON. 


12. non de villis domibuſoe alienis. ] The Idle have ſcarce 
any Fund of Diſcourſe but at the Expence of their Neigh- 
bours. The moſt innocent is at leaſt uſeleſs; and we muſt 
think ourſelves obliged to them when they only talk upon 
Trifles. But thoſe who are deſirous to cultivate their Mind 
know how to unbend it uſefully, by Diſcourſes always agree- 
able, becauſe they are never barren. '  SANaDON. 


: Pa, Lepos.] Lepos was, a Dancer much celebrated at that 


— gue fit natura boni ſummumg; guid ejus.] The Diſ- 
putes among the Philoſophers, concerning the chief Good, 
| | | were 


14 


% 
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were infinite. But Socrates, Foe ſome < his Scholars, were 
the only Perſons who argued rationally on this Subject. For 
they were ſenſible that the Supreme Good muſt neceſſarily 
comprehend all others. aid therefore made it conſiſt in re- 
ſembling God, and never difhonouring his Image by any In- 
Juſtice or Impiety. DACIER. 


5 — th 
Ruſticus urbanum murem, Kc. This Apologue is not at 
preſent in £/ep, but it was among thoſe Fables which Babrias 
collected from him, and put into Greek Verſe. It began 
thus; 

One Day two Mice contrated 2 Friendſhip together. 
£ They led a very different kind of Life; one of them was 
* bred up in a Foreſt ; the other was fond of the City, and 
* battened in the Houſes of the Rich,” 


16 terreſtria quando, &c,] The latter Part of 
this Speech ſeems to be a Parody on the Jatter Part of the 
Speech of Sarpedon to Glaucus, in {liad XII. 

Since we cannot live for ever,“ ſays Sarpedon, but feeble 
Age and inexorable Death will overtake us at laſt, let us 
* chearfully ſacrifice our Lives, to purchaſe immortal Glory.” | 

Since our Life is but a Span, ſays the Mouſe, © and our 
Souls ſhall periſh with our Bodies, let us make the moſt of 
* the preſent Time, and indulge our Genius.” 

Perhaps it would not be difficult to prove, that the Reaſon- 
ing of the Epicurean Mouſe is, on this Hypotheſis, more rational 
than that of the Szozcal Hero. 

The Reader, probably, will be pleaſed to ſee Sir Fohn Beau- 
mont's Tranſlation of this Speech, where the — is cloſely 
traced with Spirit and Harmony. 


To him at laſt the Citizen thus ſpake ; 
My Friend, I muſe what Pleaſure thou canſt take, 
Or how thou canſt endure to ſpend thy Time 
In ſhady Groves, and up ſteep Hills to climb, 
In ſavage Foreſts build no more thy Den; 
Go to the City, there to dwell with Men. 
Begin this happy Journey; truſt to Me; 
I will thee guide ; 3 thou ſhalt my Fellow be, . 
84 8 Sine 
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Since earthly things are ty'd to mortal Lives ; : 
And every great and little Creature ſtrives 
In vain, the certain Stroke of Death to fly, 
Stay not till Moments paſt thy Joys deny: 
Live in rich Plenty and perpetual Sport; 
Live ever mindful that thine Age is ſhort. 


27 5 jamque tenebat 1 
Nox median cel ſpatium, &c.J | 2 

The Moon-beam trembling falls, 

And tips with Silver all the Walls. Pop k. 


If we believe Horace, the two Friends choſe to travel in the 
Dark. They might have been diſcovered by the Light of the 
Moon; and they could ſee without it. 


The Moon was up, and Men a- bed. 15. 


That the Moon was up, is a plain Caſe; ſince the Poet had 
told us juſt before, it tipt the Walls with Silver ; but it is not 
quite ſo clear, that Men were a-bed; ſince we find, a few 
Lines afterwards, that the Chaplain and Servants ruſh into the 
Hall, and interrupt the Banquet of the Mice. 


| 1 The Room had Palladian bond, the folding Doors are clapt- 
* 


to; and then, 
The Cat comes bouncing on the Floor. 


No doubt ſhe dropt from the Cieling ; but for what Purpoſe, - 
does not appear, ſince the fortunate Mice make their Eſcape, 
though | your damn'd Stucco has no Chin. All is effected 
(as the Poet tells us) by Providence, or miraculouſly. Any 
Machine (how unnatural ſoever) which tends to ridicule a Par- 
ticular Providence, is ſure to be applauded. 

Pope has borrowed his Moon from Cowley, who tells us, that 
the Mice arriv ed f in the City, 


About the Hour that Cynt hia' s ſilver Liokt 
Had touch'd the pale Meridies of the Night. 


But the Cat ſeems to be his own. 
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* Tum ruſticus, &c. J This Moral is excellent; and ĩt 
is not 7 Reaſon that the Emperor M. Antoninus recom- 
mends this Fable to our ſerious Meditation, in the eighth Book 


of his Moral Reflexions. Tov huν, &c. Think often,” ſays 


he, of the Fable of the City and Country Mouſe ; of the 
* Terror of the latter, his Flight,” &c. to teach us to con- 
temn Riches, and the tumultuous Pleaſures of the Town; and 
to imitate the Prudence of the Field Mouſe, who prefers his 
Beans and Vetches to all the good Cheer of the City Mouſe, 


Me ſylva cauuſque, &c.] 
Give me again my hollow Tree, | 
A Cruſt of Bread and Liberty. Pops. 
This, at firſt Glance, looks like an Imitation of the two 
following Lines in Gowley, 


For the few Hours of Life allotted Me, 
Give me, great God ! but Bread and Liberty. 


19. 


But it muſt not be ſuppoſed, that Mr. Pope would imitate 


this forgotten Author; ſince he aſks, « Who now reads 
* Cowley 2 
The wiſhing for a Cruſt of Bread is not ſurely ſo natural for, 
a Field Mouſe, as the Vetches of Horace. 

In Cowley, Bread and Liberty are his own Wiſh, and not ap- 


plicd t to a Mouſe. 


*SATIRE 
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*SATIRE VI. 
A Dialogue between Horace and his Slave. 


That every Man is a Slave, who is under the Controul 


of his Paſſions. 


| 1 Davus. 
77 WE in Silence have your Orders heard ; 


Wiſhing to ſpeak my Thoughts ; ; but as your 
Slave - | 


That Freedom dare not take. 


HoRACE. 
Say, who is there ? 

Davus? Ist you? 

| Davvs. 

The fame : True to my Lord: 
Though wiſe enough, * yet not to that Degree, 

As to be early fnatch'd by envious Death. 
This is the Saturnalian Feaſt. 


wo | | Horace. 
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HoRACE. 
Tis true. 
3 Speak freely then: So have our Sires ordain d. 


Davus. 

Some ſteadily purſue the Courſe of Vice. 
Others float to-and-fro, as Whim prevails ; 
To Virtue now, and now to Vice inclin'd. 
Three Rings would Priſcus on his 4 left Hand wear 
One Day; the next was ſeen with none; his Robe 
Would often quit, and wear a mean Diſguiſe ; | 
This Day would in a Palace dwell ; the next 
In a poor Hutt, from whence a cleanly Slave 
Would bluſh to iflue ; now he with the Learn'd 
Would live at Athens; now with Whores at Rome. 
His every Change the mere Effect of Whim. 

The Gameſter Volanerius, when the Gout 
His knotted Joints had 5 juſtly crippled, hir d 
A Boy, to gather up, and throw the Dice; 
Yet till leſs wretched than the motley Man, 
Whoſe Paſſions were at Variance ; fince the laſt 
Gave up the Reins to Vice without Remorſe. 


Hor Act. 


To whom this idle Stuff doſt thou apply 7 
” | D Avps. 


268 sATIRES V Horben. | 


To You. | 
5D _ Horace. 
T o Me, vile Raſcal !. Make it out. 


| - Davy 5 mY 
Though. highly you extoll the frugal Fare 
And ſimple Manners of our Anceſtors ; 
Yet if ſome God ſhould take you at your Word, 
You would gecline the Gift you had defir'd ; 
Either becauſe your Heart is inſincere, 
Or that you have not Honeſty enough 
To chuſe the Part you know is right and good; 
Unable from the Mire to pluck your Foot. | 
When in the Country, you applaud the Town; 


When in the Town, are charm'd with rural Joys; 


Inconſtant you, when uninvited, praiſe 

Vour wholeſome Herbs, and bleſs your happy Stars, 
That you are not oblig d to drink; as if 
Vou never ſupp d abroad, but by Conſtraint. 
But ſhould Mæcenas call you to a Feaſt 

At the Decline of Day, the whole Houſe rings 


; Wich your wild Rage. Bring me the Effence, 


Boy. 


Does no-one hear? ? The Slaves are, e, ſure, aſleep.” 
| Mulvius 


«wn at th 
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Abet agar b e M rence 
To ſup with you, retire with many a Curſe, 


Which I, your humble Slave, dare not repeat. SE | 


Perhaps to Me it will be ſaid; © You ſcent 
A avoury Diſh with Noſe erect ; indulge 
< Your Appetite ; are ſlothful; and neglect 


Vour Maſter's Buſineſs; are too fond of Play; 


Vou haunt the Tavern; and are often drunk. 
All this I own with Shame, and guilty plead. 
But what if my Accuſer ſhould be found 
Obnoxious to the ſame, or greater Faults, | 


(Though varniſh' d and . with | ſpecious 
Names), 


Than thoſe with which he th e Davns, 
His Slave, whom for a paltry Sum he bought ? 

If this ſhould be the Caſe, can he, with Juſtice, 
Puniſh a Man leſs wicked than himſelf? 


— Nay, ceaſe | to fri me” me ” with that een, 
BrowW; 
With-hold your Hand, and: curb your Greig 
„ 
While ſimply J relate the wholeſome Truths 
Which from 5 Crifpinus Porter I have glean d. 


Vour Neighbour's Wife charms you; A Whore; a 
Whoſe © 


your Slave, 


) 


* 
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Whoſe Crime deſerves the greater Puniſhment ? 
Soon as my Flame is quench'd, I go content. 
L have no Character to loſe ; nor fear 
To be ſupplanted by a richer Rival. 
But Du, when throwing off the Roman Dreſs, 
7 Your purple Robe and Rings, you meanly ſtoop, 
To veil beneath a Cap your eſſencd Hair, | 
And muffle in a tatter'd Cloak your Face, 
To ſeek ſome. marry'd Dame, whoſe Room you 


5 enter 


With trembling Joints, perplex d with Hope and 
rea; 


Then are not you the Man, whoſe Garb you wear? 
See now, the ſordid Slave belies the Judge ! 
For what's the Difference, if you mount the Stage, 
There to be cut and flaſh'd, and kill d for Pay; 
Or, driv'n by lordly Luft, expoſe your Limbs, 
To bear the Penalties and torturing Pains, 
An injur d Huſband may by Law inflict ? 
Though both are guilty, yet the Tempter, Man, 
Calls for ſevereſt Vengeance on his Head. 
To Him, provok'd, You bind yourſelf the'Slave, 
Forfeit your Fame, your Fortune, and your Life ! 
But what if you eſcape ? Let us ſuppoſe 


Her conſcious Maid has pent you in a Cheſt, 
Stifled ; 
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Stifled; with Neck and Heels together join d. 
Now you'll be warn'd ; nor try the Waves again, 
Safe on the Shore : Experience makes us wiſe. 
Alas! in ſpite of Warning, you proceed, 
And run the Courſe of Vice, till, caught at laſt, 
You grievouſly will rue your dear-bought Joys. 
Thou oft-returning Slave! what ſavage Beaſt, 
That once has broke his Chain, again will take it ? 
But if you ſhould evade the Charge, and ſay, 
Jam not an Adulterer: I reply, | 
That Davus is no Thief, ſince, wiſely, He 
Embezzles not your Goods, nor ſteals your 
Plate.” 0 
But lay aſide the Laws; and Nature then _ 
Uncurb'd will ſoon ruſh forth with boundlefs 
Rage. 
Can you be Lord to Me, yourſelf who ſerve 
So many various Things and various Lords? 
Three or four Touches of the Pretor's Rod 
Can ſet me free : What Power can chaſe from you 
The conſcious Worm, that ever gnaws within ? 
Still add another weighty Circumſtance ;' 
f, as the Cuſtom is among the Romans, 
There is a Maſter-Slave, who rules the reſt, 
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And yet himſelf is ſubject to his Lord, 

What then are You to Me ?—That Maſter-Slave : 
You govern me indeed, but are yourſelf | 

The plyant Dupe of every Tyrant Luſt ; | 
A very Puppet, mov'd with Springs and Wires ! 


Horace. 
Who then is free? 
Davos. | 
The Wiſe; for he maintains 


An Empire o'er himſelf; whom neither Want, 
Nor Chains, nor Death affright ; brave to ſubdue 


OY Rebellious Luſts; and vain Ambition ſpurn : 


Whoſe Happineſs depends but on his Mind ; 

s Collected in himſelf 3 poliſh'd and round; 

Whom Fortune's Arrows ever ſtrike in vain. 
Examine well this Picture: See! if there 

You can diſcern one Feature of your own. 


Your Wench demands 2 five Talents, and tor- 
ments you; 


2 turns you out, and on your Shoulders pours 
A full- charg d Jordan's Freight; and mildly then 


Calls you again. Aſſert your Freedom now, | 
And looſe your Neck from this baſe Bondage. No. | 


ar 


3 
a 


8 II. 273 


Your Lord, with Rage relentleſs, drives you on; 

And, if you loiter, galls you with his Spur. 
Or, when with Rapture you a Picture view, 
By ** Payfias drawn, are you leſs blameable 

Than me; who, ſtaring in the Street, admire 

A Sign, with Coal or Oker rudely ſketch'd, 

Where Gladiators give and' parry Blows, 

With Ham out-ſtretch'd, in fencing Poſture drawn, 

But Davus is a Dolt, a lazy Knave ; 

And you a Man-of Taſte, a Connoiſſeur, 

Who can diſtinguiſh old from modern Works. 

If I am tempted by a ſmoking Pye, 

No Name is hard enough for Me; but You | | 
| The Force of all Temptation can reſiſt, | 

And never will regale at ſtately Feaſts ; 

So great your Mind! your Virtue ſo preciſe 1— 
If, haply, I tranſgreſs, and gormandize 
My Puniſhment is Stripes: And what is yours? 

Vour Luxury will coſt more dear than mine. 


The Price of frequent Feaſts are Qualms and 
Loathing. 


The Dropſy and the Gout * up the Rear; 

Nor can the tottering Legs ſupport their Load. 

Say, does the Boy, who ſteals at Duſk of Eve, 
"ab 8 A 
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AcCurry-comb, to buy a Bunch of Grapes, 
Deſerve the Laſh ? Then what does he deſetve, 
| His Land who mortgages, and ſells his Farm, 
To pamper and indulge his Appetite? 
Add, that you know not how t'i e * 


Time; 


Nor can employ a fingle Hour 8 
Unſatisfy d, from Place to Place you rove; 
Seeking, by Wine or Sleep, to baniſh Care: 
In vain ; for Care purſues, where- e er you fly. 
Horace. 
Give me a Stone! 
Davvs. 
At whom to throw! it, Sir; ? 
| 3 HoRACE. | 
A Club, or Sword ! 
Davus. 


Hark ! hark! my Maſter raves 3 


8 — Verſe! h 


Horace. 
Fly, Raſcal, fly! 
Or I will ſend thee to my Sabine Farm, 
And to eight. whoreſon Lubbers add a ninth ! 


5 N OF E.. 


I 
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NOTES. 


= Davus, according to Strebo, is the ſame as Dacus. The 
Romans took many Slaves from among the Getes and Dacians, 
Hence in their Comic Writers a Slave is commonly called Geta, 
or Davus. | 

2 Ut vitale putes 1 
The Ancients conſidered it as a Symptom of ſhort Life, when 
a Perſon was very accompliſhed in Youth > And we till ſay, 
He has too much Wit to be long-lived. Thus Ceſtius in Seneca, 
ſpeaking of Aus Flavius, Tam immaturè magnum ingenium 


non oft vitale. So great a Genius premature, will drop early.“ 
And Shakeſpeare, 


So wiſe, ſo young, they ſay do ne'er live long. 
And again, 


Short Summer lightly has a forward 88 
RICHARD III. 


Libertate n 

* during the Feaſts of Saturn, wore their Maſters Habits, 
and were allowed to ſay what they pleaſed. For a farther Ac- 
count of theſe. Feaſts ſee the Notes on Satire III. of this 
Book. 


4 ud Priſcus inam.] © 
Priſcus was either a Senator, or a Knight. Rings, at firſt, 
were looked upon as a Mark of Effeminacy, and therefore 
worn on the Fingers of the left Hand, that they might be the 
leſs conſpicuous. The Character of the Duke of Wharton, ad- 
mirably drawn by Mr. Pope, ſeems to have had a great Reſem- 

blance to that of this noble Raman. See his Epiſtle to Lord 
Cobham, ver. 182, to 209. | | 


Juſta chiragra.] | 
a applies this Epithet to the Gout, to intimate, that it 


was the Reward of Volanerius' 8 Debaucheries. 


6 Dum, que Criſpini docuit me janitor, edo.] 
While 1 declare Ag I have learned from the Perter of 


| Fan | 
T 2 Dfſup- 
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I I ſuppoſe, that theſe Words refer to the ſolemn moral Pre- 
cepts he is going to utter, which are worthy the Mouth of 
the wiſeſt Phiſoſopher ; and that Davus would thus apologiſe 
for the Smattering of Philoſophy he has acquired. 

© Sanadon underſtands them in a different Senſe. He thinks 
Davus means that the Porter of Criſpinus had told him Horace 
was guilty of thoſe Vices with which he here. upbraids him. 
But Davus himſelf was probably better acquainted with theſe 
than Criſpinus's Porter. | 
However, it is lubmitted to the Reader's own Judgment, 
which of theſe is the true Conſtruction. 

N e 


- 


7 


Prodis ex judice Dama 
Turpis 53 | | 
i. 4 Lou quit the Robes of a Judge, to take the Habit of a 
Slave.“ | — 
Auguſtus had granted to Horace the Privilege of wearing the 
Robe called Anguſticlavium, which was embroidered with ſmall 

Studs of Purple, and the Ring belonging to the Order of 
Knights. By this he was incorporated with that Order, who 
ſat as Judges in {ome particular Cauſes, both civil and crimi- 
nal; and were diſtinguiſhed by the Name of Commiſſaries. On 
this Account Davus calls him a Judge. DacieR. 

Tb. As Horace was innocent of the Crime with which Davus 

here charges him, it is thought, that the Satire was levelled 


at ſome Perſon in High-life, whom he could not venture to 
attack in a more overt manner. 5 


$ Duceris ut nervis alients mobile fignum.] 
Horace borrowed this Simile from the Stoics, with whom it 
was familiar; and they took it from Socrates. An Athenian, 
in the firſt Book of Plato's Commonwealth, ſays, That the 
© Paſſions have the ſame Effect on our Bodies as thoſe Wires 
© have on the Puppets: They move all our Limbs, and pro- 
s duce contrary Motions with thwarting Powers.” 
The Emperor Marcus Antoninus alſo frequently makes uſe of 


this Simile. See the ſixth and tenth Books of his Meditations ; 
| the latter, towards the Concluſion. _ | 


2 In ſeipſo totus teres atque rotundus. J . 
Thus the common Editions; but Bentley points it in this manner, 
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n ſeipſo totus; teres atque rotundus; 3 re 


Which is followed by the Tranſlator. | 

The ſpherical Figure is the moſt perfect ad e and 5 
the fitteſt to reſiſt all external Impreſſions. 

On which Account Plato ſays in his Timeus, * That God 
has made the World round, that it might be eternal, and 
that nothing ſhould be able to deſtroy it, but the Will of him 
Vo created it. 

And thus Marcus Antoninus i peaks to himſelf ; * Thou mayſt 
e paſs thy Life without Trouble, if thou canſt reſemble the | 
x . of Empedocles, which, having no Inequalities, but 


6 being perfectly round, revolves for ever on its own Axis, un- 
6 ured.” Meditations XII. 3. 


Quinque zalenta ] About five hundred Pounds. 


1 here Andes to the firſt Scene of the firſt Act of * 
rence's E unuch. 


Et acres ſubjectat laſſo ſtimulos. ] 
The Author of the Gentaur not fabulous has happily made uſe 
of the ſame Image which Horace here employs; * The. Men 
given to Pleaſure' (whom he calls Centaurs, as being partly 
| human, partly brutal) he tells us, are daily rid, and forely 
«. galled, by the domineering Infolence of their inflamed Nil- 
© trels. P. 276. a 
And, in another Place, he quotes a pithy Arabian Proverb; 
© Let him that would be ſafe avoid /even Things, namely, 


* Waſps, Spiders, Hyznas, Crocodiles, Effs, Adders, and * 


6 Women.“ 


Vel cum Pauſiaca torpes tabelld.] 
Pauſias was an excellent Flower. Painter of Sicyone, contempo- 
rary with Apelles. 

There is a Paſlage in Cicero, parallel with this in Horace. 
© You ſtand fixed, and gazing at a Picture of Echion, or a 
Statue of Palycletus, as if you had loſt your Senſes. When 
© I behold you ſtruck with Wonder, and hear you crying out 
in Rapture, Admirable ! Marvellous ! &c. I cannot help 

thinking, that you are the Slave of every Trifle, - 


T 3 T2, * But 


i 


: 

| 

' 
1 
| 
- 

* 

: 
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But are not theſe Things beautiful? you will ſay. 8 


37 pron rags But they are fitter to be the Look of a 
* than the Object of Man's * 


Tbe Saus SATIRE Imitstedl. 


By A PITT. 


SERVANT. 


IR, 5 ve long waited in my Turn to have 
A Word with e I'm your humble Slave, 


PorT. 


What Knave i is that ? My Raſcal ! 


— 


__ i SERVANT. 


Sir, 01 
No Knave nor x Raſcal, but your truſty Guy. 


Pokr. 


Well, as your Wages ſtill are due, T'll bear 
. Your rude Impertinence this Time of Year. 


SERVANT... 


Some Folks are drunk one Day, and ſome for ever, 
And ſome, like karton, but twelve Years together. 


Old 


Boox I 
Old Evremond, renown'd for Wit and Dirt, 
Would change his Living oftner than his Shirt; 
Roar with the Rakes of State a Month; and come 
To ſtarve another in his Hole at Home. 
So rov'd wild Buckingham, the public Jeſt, 
Now ſome Inn-holder's, now a Monarch's Gueſt; - 
His Life and Politics of every Shape, 
This Hour a Roman, and the next an Ape. 
The Gout in every Limb from every Vice, 
Poor Clodio hir d a Boy to throw the Dice. 
Some wench for ever; and their Sins on thoſe | 
Buy Cuſtom ſit as eaſy as their Cloaths. 
Some fly, like Pendulums, from Good to Evil, 
And in that Point are madder than the Devil: 
For they—— 
5 Por. 
To what will theſe vile Maxims tend? 
And where, ſweet Sir, will your Reflections end 
| | | SERVANT, 
In You, | 
: poxr. 


In Me, you Knave ? Make out your 3 


8E RVANT. 
You praiſe low-lvin g, but you live at large. 


T 4 Perhapy 
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Perhaps you ſcarce believe the Rules you teach, 


Or find it hard to practiſe what you preach. 


Scarce have you paid one idle Journey down, 
But, without Buſineſs, you're again in Town, 
If none invite you, Sir, abroad to roam, 


Then Lord, what Pleaſure tis to read at home 


And ſip your two Half-pints with great Delight 


Of Beer at Noon, and muddled Port at Night. 
From * Encombe, Jobn comes thundering at the 


Door, 


With, Sir, my Maſter begs you to come oer, 


Io paſs theſe tedious Hours, theſe Winter Nights, 
Not that he dreads Invaſions, Rogues, or Sprights. 
Strait for your two beſt Wigs aloud you call, 
This ſtiff in Buckle, that not curl'd at all. 


And where, you Raſcal, are the Spurs, you cry; 
And O! what Blockhead laid the Buſkins by 
On your old batter d Mare you'll needs be gone, 


(No Matter whether on four Legs or none) 
Splaſh, plunge, and ſtumble, as you ſcour theHeath, 


All ſwear at Morden tis on Life or Death : 


6 


Lt * 9 


* The Seat of Jon Pix, Eſq; in Dor/et/bire. 
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Wildly through Wareham Streets you ſcamper on, | 
Raiſe all the Dogs and Voters in the Town; 


Then fly for fix long dirty Miles as bad, 


That Corfe and King ton Gentry think you mad. 
And all this furious Riding is to prove 


Your high Reſpect, it ſeems, and eager Love: 
And yet that mighty Honour to obtain, | 
Banks, Shafteſbury, Dodington may ſend in vain. 
Before you go, we curſe the Noiſe you make, 
And bleſs the Moment that you turn your Back. 
As for myſelf, I own it to your Face, 

I love good Eating, and I take my Glaſs : 


But ſure tis ſtrange, dear * that this ſhould be 
In You Amuſement, but a Fault in Me. | 


All this is bare refining on a Name, 
To make a Difference where the Fau It's the fame, 
My Father fold me to your Service here, 


For this fine Livery and four Pounds a Year. 

A Livery you ſhould wear as well as I, | 
And this I'll prove but lay your Cudgel by. 

You ſerve your Paſſions. Thus, without a Jeſt, 
Both are but Fellow-Servants at the beſt. 
Yourſelf, good Sir, are play'd by your Defires, 

A mere tall Puppet dancing on the Wires. 


Poxr. 
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Porr. 
a Who, at this —_- of "king," can be had 


SAT. : 
The brave, wiſe, honeſt Man, and only He. 
All elſe are Slaves alike, the World around, 
Kings on the Throne, and Beggars on the Ground. 
| He, Sir, is proof t to Grandeur, Pride, or Pelf, | 
And (greater ſtill) is Maſter of himſelf: 
Not to-and-fro by Fears and Factions hurl'd, 
But looſe to all the Intereſts of the World: 
And while chat World turns round, entire and whole 


S He keeps the ſacred Tenor of his Soul; 


In every Turn of Fortune ſtill the ſame, | 
As Gold unchang d, or brighter from the Flame: 2 
Collected in himſelf, with godlike Pride, 

He ſees the Darts of Envy glance afide ; 

And, fix d like Atlas, while the Tempeſts blow, ; 
Smiles at the idle.Storms that roar below. 
One ſuch you know, a Layman, to your Shame, 
And yet. the Honour of your Blood and Name. 
If you can ſuch a Character maintain, 
' You too are free, and I'm your Slave again. 
But when in Hemfeirt's Pictures you delight, 
More than 3 to ſee two Drunkards fight, 
« Fool, 
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5 F ool, Rogue, Sot, Blockhead, or fach Names, 
are mine; 
Yours are, a Connoifteur, or © "a Divine. [Wl 
I'm chid for loving a luxurious Bit, | | 
The facred Prize of Learning, Worth, and Wit: lf 
And yet ſome ſell their Lands theſe Bits to buy; 
Then, pray, who ſuffers moſt from Luxury? 
I'm chid, tis true; but then I pawn no Plate, 
I ſeal no Bonds, I mortgage no Eſtate, 
Beſides, high Living, Sir, muſt wear you out 
With Surfeits, Qualms, a Fever, or the Gout. 
By ſome new Pleaſures are you ſtill engroſs'd, i 
And when you fave an Hour, you think it loſt. | 1 
To Sports, Plays, Races, from your Books you run, f 
And like all Company, except your own. 
Vou hunt, drink, ſleep, or (adler ſtill) you rhyme : : 
Why ?—but to baniſh Thought, and murder Time. 
And yet that Thought, which you diſcharge in vain, 
Like a foul loaded Piece, recoils __ 
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| PoerT, y | 
„ fetch a Cane, a Whip, a Club, a Suns 
| SERVANT, 
For what? 
| Porr. 
*  ASword, a Piſtol, or a Gun: _ 
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TI ſhoot the Dog. 
| SERVANT. [OS RISKY 


Lord l who would be a Wit ? 
_ s in a a mad, or in a WS? Fs 


'Poxr. | | 
Fly, fly, you Raſcal, for your Spade and Fork; 

For once Il ſet your lazy Bones to work. 

Fly, or I'll ſend you back without a Groat 

To the bleak 1 TISDY you firſt were caught. 


8 „ 


NOTE. 


The Avithos of this Imitation was educated at V W 
College. When he was near the Head of it, he gave up, as an 
Exerciſe after Vacation, a poetical Verſion of the ten Books of 
Lucan. He was Fellow of New Callege, Oxford, and after- 
wards Rector of Pimpern near Blandford in Dorſetſbire. He is 
well known to the learned World as the Tranſlator of Vida's 
Art of Poetry, and of Virgitl's Eneid. The former would have 
Pee: more uſeful, had it been illuſtrated with Notes. Reſides 

| theſe he publiſhed a Volume of occaſional Poems. This Imita- 
„and ſome others in this Collection, were pnbliſhed fince 
his Deceaſe. He was related to the Pitts of Dorſetſbire, who 


have fo eminently TOUT, themſelves in Parliament, and 
to Dr, Lowth. 
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AT IRE VII. 


| Horace and Fun pAxIUs. 
A Deſeription of the Feaſt of Rurvs N ASIDIENUS. 


HoRACcE. 
OW 7 did you fare at wealthy Rufur Feaſt ? 


When yeſterday I ſought you for my Gueſt | 


| beard you din'd with him. 


FUNDANIUS. 


A better Day 
I never paſt. 


Hesses 
Indeed! What Dainties, pray, 
Allay d your Hunger, and regal d your Taſte ? 
_. Funpanivs. | 
Firſt, a Lucanian Boar the Table grac'd : | 
Diffoly'd in Lees of Wine, Anchovies crown'd 


The Diſh with Sauce; with Carrots, many a 
Pound, 


And Radiſhes and Lettuce garnilly d round.” 
And 


TENT kf¼— — 
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And it was caught, if Rufus Words were true, 
When * Southern Gales with genial Softneſs blew, 
This Courſe remov'd, a Boy, in trim Array, 

With purple Napkin ſwept the Crumbs away ; 

Another took up all the Scraps that fell, 

That nothing might offend our Sight or Smell. 

Then, like th. Athenian Maid, with ſolemn Pace 

Stalking at Ceres' Feaſt, his tawny Face 

Hydaſpes rear d, and brought Cæcubian Wines, 

Alcon 3 the Chian, preſt from Latian Vines. 

If you, Mæcenas, rather chuſe the Growth 
Of Alba or Falernus, IT have both, 

The Maſter cries. | 


=_—y 


HoRace. 
4 O wretched Hoard ! but fay, 
Who ſhar d, Ga; the Dainties of the Day? ! 


8 US. 
5 The upper Bed was with Macenas grac a; 
Next were Servilius and Vibidius plac'd ; 
I on the right-hand Bed, Viſcus near Me, 
6 Yarius below, if true my Memory; 
The left to 7 Nomentanus was aſſign d 
| And Porcius; _— the midſt reclin'd. 
| T Prius 


Book II. 5 - 


Porcius, than whom there lives no greater Droll, 
At one large Gulp the Cuſtards ſwallow'd whole. 
While Nomentanus due Encomiums paſt, . 
And pointed out each Diſſr of higher Taſte. . | 
For Wild-fowl, Lobſters, Sea-fiſh were our Fare, 
But ſo diſguis'd we knew not what they were. | 
With Plaiſe delicious he my Plate ſupply d, 
(Such I ne'er eat) and with a Flounder fry'd : 
Then faid, 2. Theſe Honey-apples ſhould remain 
6 Ungather'd, till the Moon is on the Wane; 
For then, believe me, ruddier they appear.“ 
Where lies the Difference you from him may hear. 
O cries Vibidius, © we ſhall ſurely die 
Without Revenge, unleſs we drink him dry: 
Bring larger Glaſſes. Paleneſs now o erſpread | 
Poor Ryfus' Face; for nothing did he dread 
Like a hard Drinker, who with Jokes miſplac'd 
Attacks his Friends ; or elſe he fear d the F eaſt, 
By theſe ſtrong Liquors pall'd, would loſe its Taſte. 
Briſkly the Glaſs goes round; we drink away, 
And ſoon the Flaggons drain ; for all obey, 
Save Rufus and the Sycophants ; he ſips _ 
But little; they, like him, juſt wet their Lips. 
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' Now came a Lamprey, in a Length of Diſh, 
Shrimps floating round. When thus our Hoſt : 
© This Fiſh, 


« You ſee, is full of Spawn ; the Fleſh is bad, 
© That Seaſon over. Thus the Soup is made. 


| © © Soon as we ſee the ſteaming Liquor boil, 


© Caviare we mix, and beſt Venafran Oyl, 

And, well matur'd by Age, ITalian Wine; 
But, after it is boil'd, we Chian join: 

© Still farther to improve it ſome delight, 

© By Leſbian Vinegar and Pepper white. 

Before my Time the Romans never knew 

The Rocket green, and El'campane to ſtew ; 

But to Curtillus I the Palm reſign 

Of ſtewing Cray-fiſh in the Cockle Brine. 

The Canopy, high-towering oer his Head, 
While thus he ſpoke, fell down ; and inſtant ſpread 
Such Clouds of Duſt, as ne er are ſeen to riſe 
When o'er Campania s Plains the Whirlwind flies, 

This Danger o'er, though greater Ills we fear'd 
And ſtood aghaſt, our drooping Hearts were chear'd, 
But from his Eyes th' o'erflowing Tears diſtill'd 
In copious Streams, as if his Son were kill'd : 


And 


„ 


And had not e thus reliev d 

His agonizing Friend, he till had griev d: 

O wayward Fortune, ' cruel Deity ! 

* Whateer our Wiſdom plans is ſpoil'd by thee.” 

From Peals of Laughter Varius could but juſt - 

Refrain, though in his Mouth the Cloth he thruſt, 

Servilius, gravely ſneering, then began: 

So rail, ſo tranſient are the Hopes of Man! 

Who, in Return for all his anxious Pains, 

A Glory equal to his Labour gains? _ 

« Alas! that you ſhould laviſh all your Care. 

o treat your Friends with ſuch delicious Fare; 
< T0 ſee your Boys in neat and gay Attire, 

0 Your Soup well boil d, your Loaves unc d by 

Fire, 


« Since, ſpite of all this Toil, (as now the Caſe) | 
A Canopy may fall, or ſome choice Vaſe 
© Be broke by ſtumbling Slaves—As in the Fieldy 
ego at a Feaſt, that Worth which lies conceal'd T 
In proſperous Days, in adverſe is reveald. 
' Rufus to this, Thanks, kind and generous Friend! 
© O may the Gods to all your Prayers attend“ 
Then for his 9 Sandals call d. From Man to Man, 
On every Bed the whizzing Whiſper ran. 
Vol. II. U No 
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No comic Scene could give more r ne - 


. he 
4 29 #8 | 1 


Honack. 


| Did nothing g more, I pray, provoke your -Mirth b 


 FunDaNIvs. 


Pibidius calls aloud, . Is every Flaſk | 


© Of Liquor broke, that I in vain muſt aſk. 

© So oft for Wine? Servilius, pleas d by Art 

So to have dup'd our Hoſt, performs his Part, 

As ſecond in the Farce. With ſparkling Eyes 
See | he returns. When ſtrait Servilius cries, 

I doubt not now, but large Amends you've made 
For the ſly Trick that ſlippery Fortune play d. 8 
With Flower and Salt well powder d, lol a Crane 


Cut up and grill'd, borne by a ſervile Train. | 


Livers of milk-white Geeſe, which fat had grown 


5 By eating Figs; of Hares the Wings alone, 


As 7 much the ſweeteſt; Blackbirds over-broil'd, 
And many a Ring-Dove of its Rump deſpoil d. 


All curious Things, no doubt, had not our Friend 


Explain d their various Uſes without End. 


But in Revenge we nothin g more ede, 
And all abruptly hp from the Feaſt, 11 


7 : * 7 . 
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As if Canidia's Breath, than Snakes more foals 
Had tainted every Diſh, and poiſon d e Bowl. 


i — 808 — ee. 


NOTES. 


The chief Merit of this Satire hems: to bad its giving ſo exath 
an Account. of a Reman; Entertainment, and the Mapper, of 
feaſting 1800 Years 280. | od 


| 


* Fundanius was an * Writer of Chak: and is ce- 
lebrated as ſuch by our Poet, in Satire X. Book I. This hu- 
morous Account. of Rufus's Feaſt 3 18 en, with great Pro- 
priety, put into his Mouth. 1 


VDacier tells us, that the Boar was tainted. What Autho- 
rity he has for this Aſſertion we know not. Horace ſays no 
ſuch thing. Rufus's pretending that its being caught when the 
Wind was Southerly had made the Fleſh more tender and deli- 
cate,” afforded Matter enough tor Ridicule, without this arbi- 
ary ConjeCture, 305 4] : 


1 2 3 maris 3 J This may Sanity Chian Wine, which 
had not paſt the Seas, or which had not been diluted with Sea» 
Water. For the Greeks often mixed a little of this Water with 
their Wines, /to refine and purify them. The Tranſlator has 
taken it in the former Senſe. It ſeems probable that Rufus en- 
deavoured to impoſe on his Gueſts, by giving! them en Rahen 
for theicrus (hien Wins: HE EATS tr int: vl if 


4 Divitias ru al The Wines of 3 and Alba: were 
eſteemed the beſt; : Horace here calls them wretched. Wealth,: or 
wretched Hoards, becauſe Rufus. had not the Heart to BIG 
1 unleſs they ſhould be called for Wa his Gueſts. i 


W The Beds. on 8 the e reclined to eat were 
alually of the ſame Shipe and Make, and held no more than 
three Perſons. Oyer theſe they threw a Quilt, ſtuffed with 
Feathers. On this Pillows were laid, to ſupper the Backs of 


the Gueſts, 
U 2 Being 
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| ſettled on the Beds, they waſhed Hands; 
were Range with Garlands of Roſes and er ind; ap hen 


middle Bed was the moſt honourelile) and the Middle of 12 
the — 1 | 


— — —— ects 
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6 


- infra 
Varius.] Infra aliquem cubare, to lie below any one,” is 
2 as to lie in one's Beſom; as St. John is ſaid to have 
one in our Saviour's ; whence ſome have thought that either 
the fame Cuſtom was obſerved in almoſt all Nations, or elſe that 
the Jet, having been lately conquered by Pompey, conformed 
themſelves in this, as in many other Reſpects, to the Example 
of their Maſters. KenxeT's Rom. Ant. Part II. B. V. Ch. 9. 


7 8 and Nomentanus were two won, who were in- 
. by Rufus to entertain Macenas and the Company. 


ws 1% las we diet u Sed K. The Sides of the 


Diſh were ls garniſhed with: theſe Apples, as Was . 
tomary with the Romans. See Seneca de prouidentidt. 


9 Et foleas poſcit.] The Solea was a Sort of Sandal withous 
any Upper-leather, ſo that it covered only the Sole of the Foot, 

ing faſtened above with Straps and Buckles. They properly 
belonged to the Ladies, and were looked upon as effeminate in 
the other Sex. Cicero expoſes Verres and Clodius for wearing 
them; and Scipio was ſured on the ſame Account. N 
55 Duxs ran. 

Rufus called for his Sandals, in order to go out and give Di- 
| e888 for more Victuals to be brought in. 
The Ridicule in this Satire ſeems to be chiefly pointed at the 
8 tinence and falſe Delicacy of Rufus, and not at the Bad- 
of his Proviſon. 

167 is of the Dramatic Kind, and may be confidered- as che 
Scene of a Comedy. There is one Particular very remarkable, 
which is this; though the Friends of Mæcenas are very free in 
their Raillery, | he himſelf does not utter a Word. Herein Horace 
fas obſerved what the French call la Bien-ſeance, Decency, or 
Decorum, (a Rule not always practiſed by the Ancients) with 

reat Addreſs. For though Rufus was in fact a Babbler and a 

pb, it would not have become Mecenas to — = r 


. . 
- 7 
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at his own Fable for an Dntertainment which was intended to 
do him Honor. 

Dacier and other Critles have taken a great deal of Palins 
(but, 1 think, without Succeſs) to prove that every Diſh was 
wretched, and ill-choſen. 

We ſhall conelade theſe Remarks with exhibiting at one View 
the Situation of Rufus's Gueſts, and his Bill of Fare, collected 
from this Satire. The Order in which the Diſties are plated, 
being merely conjectural, we ſubmit it to the Ladies, who _ 
e chem agcarding to their own Taſte. | 


SavILIVs, Maca, vinibius, 
Viscos, ' NonENTANUS, + 
FunNDANIUS, Ruyvus, 
Vaklus, | | PoRCIUs. 
if :; Fuß Courle. 


| 2 | Wr with Anchovy 3 1 | 
The Din garniſhed with Lettuce, Radiſhes, and Cairote, 


Second Courſe. 
Plaiſe and Flounders ; 


rr 


K Lamprey, 5 : 
Lobſters; with Shrimp Sauce ; wild Foul; 


Cuſtards or check eke 


ö Third Courſe. | 
(To repair the Lani ſuſtained by the Fain of the Canopy) 
Livers of Geeſe; Wings of e ; 
Blackbirds and Doves. 
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| = 3 MISER's FEAST. 
5 5 the Sams SATIRE Irmitated, 
5 By "ITO Grutiis: BuRXAzY, El; 


A Dialogue dane one the Gueſts and dived Friend 


* 


ge FRIEND. 


| TW dd, you char d a a jovial Gueſt, 
The Lau ghter of our Neighbour s Feaſt; 
Or I expected you at three, 


To eat ſome Ham and Fowl wih Me. 


13 8 ; 
O! tas the fneſt Scene of Mirth, 
And v ke the  bappicdl Souls on Earth, 


1 FnlEun. 
But ſay, what Diſhes deck d the . 
How many did the Wretch afford! 
For Mirth alone could ng er aſſyrage 


Your hungry Stomach's eager Rage, 


An > 13 SBorsr: 


Bo OR II. 


Gunst. | 
F irſt on che Table's lower Station 
A Leg of Mutton, e r 


< This,” cries the Hoſt, I dare commend p 


The Preſent of a noble Friend; 

Which, far the fatteſt of the Herd, 

* His Lordſhip for myſelf preferr d. 
And now, to cloath the Miſer's Cheat, 

Full Boats of ſweet Sauce took their Seat ; 

With ſmoakin g Gravy' s richeſt Tides, . 


Which choak'd the Table's narrow Sides. 


At Top a well-ſtuff'd Soup was plac'd, 
High- ſeaſon d to provoke the Taſte ; 
With every ſtrongeſt Herb o'erſpread, 


But chiefly cramm'd and clogg'd with Bread: 


This is in Plenty ſervd about, 

To tire our loathing Palates out; 
That, cloy d with this, we might be able 
To eat no choicer Things at Table. 

The Crumbs now ſwept with ſkilful Care 
(The Napkins ſomewhat worſe for "IP; 
Slow as the Bride with many a Tear 


Stalks by her once- low d Huſband's Bier, 
e V4 
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80 flow a loaded Negro: ſtepft, 
| (Such Slaves, you know, are cheaply kept) : 

With Salver rear d he fweet Wine bore, 
The Growth, 'twas faid, of foreign Shore; 
(But I can ſcarce believe tis true, 
It any Place but England knew) 
« Such Wines,” our Niggard - ee | 
Did ne er, I own, my Palate pteaſez © | 
They may · be good; but ve 4 Store, 
© That muſt, Im ſure, regale you more. Ft 
© Taſte; I am certain youll befriend iti; 
And, as the beſt; I dare commend it. 
Jobn, fetch the Wine of which I ſpeax— 
But on your Life no Bottle bicale. a . 
Go; on the right, you know. en AY 
© The Corks, you'll find, are feaFd with red. 1 6k 
He ſpoke—the Butler carries hlt 
The Wine he went to hand about; 
For Fear, that, conſcious of the Cheat, 
The Gueſts ſhould: ſmell the low Deceit; 
And his beſt Wine, howe'er they fought, 
The careful Servants never brought. 


| Fre ND. 


; FRIEND. 
Now tell me, bb belide Wis there, 
So bleſs d the curious Feaſt to ſhare? 


| | Gus Tr. 
The worthy Giver of the Feaſt 
In lordly Pomp at Top was plac d; 
And at the Bottom fat a Friend, 
Prepar'd each Diſh: to recommend 5 
Beſide there were a Number more; 
I think we made juft half a Score. 


One Gueſt was feated cloſe to Me 


(An honeſt Captain of the Sea) 

Who brought, the Niggard Wretch to ſpite; 
Two Brothers to tlie jovial Sight. 
Swelling in all the Pride of Fat, 

Next, an huge Alderman there at: : 

Scarcely four Syllables he ſpoke ; 

Others he left in Words to joke; 

And, careleſs of whatever follow'd, _ 
Each neareſt Diſh promiſcuous ſwallow d-. 
The Paraſite, of curious Taſte, 
In Rank of Connoiffexr was plac da 


298: 8A TIRES of Henke x. 
If any Diſh unheeded lies, 
His Hand diſplays the i Prize : 81 


For we, poor Critics, of e 8 | 

All with unknowing Reliſh -— TER 

' As ſuch nice Sauce diſguis'd. cach Diſh, 

We ſcarce could tell the Fowl from Fiſh. Ay tl T 

And now his friendly Arm high-pild e 

My Plate with half a Mackrell broid; 

But broil'd in vain; INS 67 5p SORTS; IN. 
. The Fiſh had paſt its ſweeteſt Days 

Next, Gooſeberties in Flenty flow d; 1 f 

My Plate ſcarce bears the naman: 135 ec 

For theſe with e TD 

To hide the Fiſh's real Taſttee 
The Captain ſees with — 1 8 ns 5 5 Ie OY 


This wond'rous Scene; ;.then e cries, | 


Come, let us freely « drink away, 

Or we are poiſon'd, if we ſtay; Ef EL 
Quick let us drain the Niggard's' Cellar i my 
* Here, give ſome larger Glaſſes, F ellow. 
Can ſuch ſmall Cups the Thirſt ippeaſe A 
A Thimble holds as much as theſe. 

He ſpoke; the Landlotd, pale with Dread, 
His Colour chang d, and * bis Head, 


As - 


» head was 


Then to the Alderman he cry d; 


3 
. * 
> © * 1 OI * 1 * . 
x m "> 2 O K 5 # * 
Y P - J ge” of ſe 
* 


As if ſome Thief had lately ſtole 
His Gold; his other better Soul 
For one of ſuch a ſober Thinking e 
Trembles to hear the Sound of ee n > 
The Captain fills, and recommends 

The Bottle to his neareſt Friends. Te a 
Then high we charge, and Your's Ny Mane 
Went round the Board in Floods of Wine. pf 
His Paraſites, dependent Folk, 

Dar d ſcarcely half indulge the Joke 3 

With lingering Mouth they fip the Cup, 

And pauſe, unwilling, o'er the Sup. _ . 
High o'er the Shrimps, that round were . 
An huge, long Turbot heaves his Head. 

With all a Hoſt's 0 er- ruling Pride; 


This you will find delicious Food ; . 
I took great Care to have it good. 1 Ef * 
My Servant ranſack d every Stall | AS, - 

From Weſtminſter to Leadenhall, _ "i bx; 155 
Reſolv d the beſt alone mould do, | 7 . 1 
* To feaſt ſuch worthy Gueſts as you; 5 

The Butter for the Sauce defign'd 3 
* treat you n was * Mind) 5 went. 


# a | % 
= 4 — 1 4 4. 
| From 
of 44 , > - - 
af” > _— . 4 : 
* 4 " 


* 
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N From Chee came this Mortiiiy ; bete rot 


Our Butter is br paltry Cheer: 
* But the Shrimp-fitice I need not phi; 
All other Sauces are büt Stuff 
This gives a Flavour t Bin; 7 

© Which elſe were but à kafteleſs Fiſh, 
My 6wn ditecting Care expref's 


? 


Which Way the Tutbot ſhould be #elvd; 90> 


And, without Vanity, Im plac” 

The foremoſt miäſt the Men of Tit 

© *Tis bold, indeed, to recohtnendd 
This Sauce to a expetiehꝰ d Fend: 4 

I fo the Cortittion-Cotincit eats = 
«The Sauce of Lobfters at their Treats ; ; 
But that affords tõc rick Delight, - 
And gluts the jade4 Appetite.” 

Alas! what ſudden Turns of Fate 

Mar ev'n the good Var HappicRt state! 
How, ſhuddering, mt ch aſtoni e N 
Tell the Diſaſter that enfes 
Our Hoſt, as, bending from bis Gli, 


He whiſper'd in his Butler's Ear, hag 


(Perhaps, for that's his general G. 
Some Lecture on Frugality) 


Loud 


BO Wia | 
Loud 4 the widely-echoing Sound. 6 | 


Dropt from the Seat (i could no more — e lf 
Time to the Dregs its Frame had wore) . + a | 
The Table-cloth, to cheat his Fall, | | 
He graſps ; down ruſh Diſh, Plates, and al. 8 1 
The wondering Gueſts, with penſive C Care pag - 
Pale, on the proſtrate Landlord ſtare : Se [1 
Poor Gripus ſigh d, and droop's d his Head ” | 
He rather would have ſeen us dead: 

And would have wept for all theN +. 1 
Had not the Friend reliev d his Füght: 5 5 | 
O Fortune! what a cruel Jade, | 


* Away—no more theſe empty Jokes ; FT 
Go with thy Wit to other Folks; - © 


” 
” 
. DIA AP ie PEA og, A ED Ir rn Te ⁵˙ ˙ ]˙ j OAT” —_ — 
n 1 wit" 


Nor thus with Men of Virtue port," - "> 
© Dear Sir—l hope you feel no Hurt. 
The Tar (in Truth, 1 thought! bed burſt) | f 
Full in his Mouth the Napkin thruſt: VENTA 
Half-pleas'd, half-angry at the Jeſt, ; 85 
The Alderman his Laugh ſuppreſs d: 5 OO Ts 
All Men, he cry d, © my Friend, are bora 155 
For Fortune 8 Spite, and Fortupe's 8 Scorn. 


20 What 
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o What though your boundleſs Merit claim 
© The Triumph of eternal Fame? | 
© Intruding Woes'your Glories blot, - 
Bauch is frail Life's precarious Lot! 
While the rich Diſhes to prepare, 

© You all a Landlord's Troubles ſnare; 
Each Sauce with ſtrongeſt Seaſonin gs "Ap of 
© To ſuit the Gueſts diſcerning Taſte 
The Servants with Decorum due 
Clean for che Day, with Livery new; 
© Yet ſee what Ills your Rage provoke ; "FI 
„The Chair perhaps the Legs were brole 
« By careleſs Fellows) hapleſs Doom! 


« Spreads with its ruin d Frame the Room: 7 5 | 


One Dith your Cook i in roaſting ſpoils, 
6 Another, heedleſs, overboils ; 3 


And when your Kindneſs from the Stable | : fy | 


Calls your Poſtillion to the Table, 2 
The varlet, ſtumbling, breaks a Plate, | 1 


50 And all Things ſpeak the Frown of Fate. 


Let, Courage! Fortune rules us 90 
Each has his Riſe, and each his Fall : 


c Though Pruſjia's King, with dauntleſs Might, | 


8 , Rouſes his Squadrons to the Fight; 


8 When 
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When Fortune's adverſe Tempeſt eons 
« 'Tis then ſhe calls forth all his Powers a 
© Then gives that Blaze'of Worth liner 1 
Which elſe were but a hidden Mine: 
And thus a Landlord's various Fane 34525) 117 
* (Your Stations, Friend, are much the an 
© Is as the Good of Ill he e 
Nor buoy'd by Hopes, nor ſunk by Fears.” 177 
He ſpoke ; our grateful Hoſt replies, 
(The Tears juſt ſtreaming from his Eyes) 
O may kind Heaven's indulgent „ 
The Tenor of your Vows approve | FEOF ITY 
© Long may you live, too-generous ( Gueſt, | 
Of Men the happieſt, as the beſt ! pt 
He ended ; and with mournful Call, 905 1 
(Limping and faultring f from his Ea) By 
His Cane demanding, turns about ; 1 yl i 
5 Excuſe me, Friends ;'—then. hobbles out na 1 
While with loud Laughter each Beholder a, 
Joggs his next Neighbour by the Shoulder. [ > 
In ſhort, not Shuter's Jokes could more 


. 


- Have, ſet the Table in a Roar. 
; 128. 7 3» ill 6 2 


as A 4 ba ae. 
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be _ Famny; . 
Now tell me, _ you or any. 

QGursr. 3 
5 — eee Ithink, 
* You make us ſtay ſo long for Drink; 
Prythee, how often muſt I call ? 
What, have your Bottles had a Fall ? , 
With Peals of Laughter, as he ſpoke, 
His Friends improv'd on every Joke: . 
While you, who late, moſt worthy Hoſt, 
Lamented, as your All were loſt; 
Chear'd-up, return with Smiles of Art, 
Thoſe poor Diſguiſers of the Heart— - 5 
For now aloft uprear d in Air. 
A mighty Haſh the Servants bear; 


LS Pj EE pA ; 


"Wings! cries our Th evo ito wank?) 
Rund with the ſtrongeſt Sauce 'twas grac'd 


Of Muſhrooms, to diſguiſe the Taſte j =» 


The Fowls far ſftronger—which were ſpoil'd, 
For former Dinners roaft and Dodge. 2h tot 
In a full Diſh another brings 

Of a tough Hare the ſhatter'd Wings: 


© Theſe 


e e 2 


a Theſe: are e eſteem d delicious Meat; 
The Backs we Critics never eat. 
Then brought they, roaſted oer and oer, 2 

Of mangled Larks a plentequs Store : 
In ſhort, or Fowls, or Meats, or F wh 
We all were lik of every Diſh... 
Beſides, with endleſs: Strainz our Hoſt, 

Still plagues us with, How dear dec. 
m ſure, I might extoll my Food]: 
I hope, you find your Dinner good: 
© You ſee your Treat (and full enough 
He'd giv'n us of his precious Stuff)? 
Jobn, take the Cloth, and, ſwift as Thought, 
Be Wine, and Pipes, and Glaſſes brought.“ 

Now nods and whiſpers every Gueſt, 
Tir'd-out by ſuch a-wretched Feaſt; 

One takes his Wateh; As Tm alive, 
Sir, I've engag d myſelf at five, 25 N 

* To meet a Set of Friends at Tea; 

And now tis almoſt ix by Me. | 
© So late? exclaims his e. F riend 1 

© I too a Party muſt attend | 

Of Ladies to Vauxhall to-night. 

Then roſe we all in vengeful Spite, 


Vor. II. X And 
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And "ET the Table, to a Man, 
Half-poiſon'd by the Dainties ran ; 
Leaving his Paraſites to fip - 

be ſcarce-wet Glaſs with ſparing = 
Thus in an angry League we part, © | 
Juſt famiſh'd, with as ready Heart, 

| (Leaving the Niggard in the Lurch) 
As modiſh 3 from a Cu rch. 


The END of the SECOND Book, 
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*EPISTLE 1 
7% Macgnas. 


Mace 0 often kindly ubbr aided Horace with 
his Indolence in not ſending him Lyric Verſes, the 
Poet writes this Epiſtle by way of Apology : In 
which he tells him, that thoſe Amuſements which 
were the Diverſion of bis Youth, have now, in bis 
maturer Age, loſt all their Charms, and given Place 

to more important Studies; and that he has 0 
Reliſb for any-thing but Marul Pbileſopiy, anch 


alone can regulate our Manners, and guide us tg 


. Happineſs. 


IELOV'D Mæcenas, whom my earlieſt Muſe Ng 
Choſe for her Subject, and my laſt ſhall chuſes 


No longer youthful Studies can engage 


Your Friend, like ſome oh Champion from the $ 


Stage 
Timely difmify d, his Genius dawp'd by 1 3 
. Vei eianius 


] 
| 
{ 
4M 
, 


310. EPISTLES of Hozact, 


. on Abider Shrine his Arms 

Has hung, and taſtes in Solitude the Charms 
Of rural Life, leſt, as his Powers decay, 
Vanquiſh d or ſpent for Pity he ſhould pray. 

A ſecret Voice oft cries, © The batter d Horſe 

© Releaſe in Time, leſt flagging in the Courſe 
With broken Wind he pant. Now then adieu 


5 To Verſe and Trifles ; what i is Fit and True 


© Shall be my only Care ; my only Thought 

To hoard up moral Rules, which may be brought 

To Uſe hereafter. But if you enquire 

; What Sect I'm of, whoſe School I moſt admire, 

To 0 Man's Faith, to no Opinion ſworn, 

Where'er the Tempeſt hurries me, I'm borne. 

Now through the Sea of Politics I ſteer, 

| An active Stateſman, 2 rigidly 8 

And ſtrictly virtuous : + Now by Stealth return 

To Ariſtippus Tent, and cautious learn 

The ſubject World to govern, not obey- 

Long as to toilſome Ruſtics is the Day, 

Long as the Year. to reſtleſs Wards, ſo flow, 

To, Me: the dull and lazy Moments flow, 

That check my great Deſign ; which in each Stage 

And State of Life concerns us; in Old Age 
EE he = And 


BOOK 1. 7 | = 


Mean while with theſe rude Elements I wy... 
To form my Mind and each Defect ſupply.  . 
Would you to clear your dimmer Sight forbear, 
Becauſe to rival 5 Lynceus you deſpair ? 

Or hopeleſs 5. Glycon's Vigour to attain, 
In Feet or Hands permit the Gout to reign? 
To go thus far is ſomething. - Is your Breaſt ... 
By Dread of Want or Thirſt of Wealth poſleſt? 
Soft Words may be apply d, whoſe Balm can eaſe 
Your Pain, or partly conquer your Diſeaſe. 

Say, does Ambition fire? Some grave Diſcourſe . 

7 Thrice read, will calm and ſtop the Fever's F orce· 


And Youth,: in Riches and in 1 1 1 


Though Envy, 5 Paſhon, ? Sloth, the Love of 10 | 


ine, 
Or Luſt inſpire, your Ear if you en | 
To wholeſome Words, you ſtill may be reclaim d. 
The wildeſt Beaſts by Diſcipline are tam d. 
Vice to avoid is Virtue ; and to'fly 
F olly, a Step to Wiſdom. You apply - 
| Your Mind's and Body's utmoſt Strength, Diſgrace 
And Poverty to baffle, which you place 
Among the worſt of Ills. In Search of Gain, | 
1 _ Rocks, all the Dangers of theMain, 
55 Fearleſs 
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| Fearleſs to fartheſt India you pair. 
And can you think it leſs deferves your Cur, 
| Your falle Opinions to remove; and wait 
Inſtruction s Call at Wifdom's ſacred Gate? © 
What Champion chat 'could win 3 Crown 
Would idly wreſtle in a Oountry-Town? 
To Gold yields Silver, and to Virtue Gold, 
If Reafon's Hand th' impartial Balance hold, 
< is geek Money firſt ; let Virtue: next be fought : 2 
This is the Leſſon in the Forum taught, es 
And practis d by the Son and aged Sire. 
+3 Should your Eſtate of what the Laws require 
But juſt fall ſhort, tho' grac'd with Wiſdom, Senſe, 
A blameleſs Life, and manly Rloquence, 
You're a Plebeian ſtill. Vet Children ſing 
Amid their Sports, © Do Right, and be x King.” 
Be this thy Wall of Braſs, No Guilt to know, 
Nor let one Crime fit bluſhing on thy Brow?! 
Which do you think moſt worthy of your Praiſe, 
The *+ Ro{cian Law of theſe degenerate Days, 
Or this trite Song, our great Forefathers Theme, 
Which crowns the virtuous with a Diadem? 
Are you more pleas 'd with his Advice, who fays, 
0 A \ Targe Eſtate, my * with Juſtice raiſe, 


« If 


— 


3 


Among the Knights or Senators you ſit. 
Or his, who bids you look ſuperior. down 


On Fortune's Malice, and defy her Frowaꝰ 


But if the People aſk, Why, ſince Ichuſe 
In che ſame Walls to ſojourn, '51 refuſe 


In Judgment to agree, nor diſapprove : 
Or like whatever they diſlike or love; 


e Wide, at any Rae " od 


7 


i Mine is the Anſwer that wiſe Reynard gave 3 


To the ſick Lion: To your Royal Cave 
: I ſee the Print of Feet, but from it, none: 


Hence, Love of Life your Preſence bids me ſhun.” | 


| A Beaſt you are of many Heads ; the View 
Of each far different; which ſhall T purſue ? 

Or whither follow? Some the Taxes hire, 
17 Others with Gifts the greedy Widow fires Y 3d 
For childleſs Miſers ſome in Ambuſh lie, 
While others thrive by griping Uſury. 

Thus are they all engag d a different Way, 2 
And vary in their Notions every Day. 
No Joys,: the rich Man cries, I Cer partake 


Like thoſe which — * The Lucrine Lake 
Strait 
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Strait feels his Building-fury. . But 18 his Mind 
Soon veers about, capricious as the Wind: | 
© Pack up your Tools, he ſays; To- morrow meet 
At fair *9 eanum; there ſhall be my Seat. 

Or does his Chamber hold the genial Bed? 
How bleſt the ſingle Life, that once I led! 

If fingle ſtill, © How happy they, who prove 
The matchleſs Pleaſures of connubial Love 
What Bands this changeful Proteus can ſecure ? 
But ſure, you cry, more ſteady are the Poor. 
No. They their Lodgings or their Barbers change; 
From Bed to Bed, from Bath to Bath they * 
And as fantaſtic Humours daily ſnow 


In their hir d ns as thoſe rich Lords, who 
row 


In tlieir own Yatchs. Me if you meet © with 21 Hair 
Ill cut, you ſcarce from Laughter can forbear : 
My Veſt ill-ſuited. to my Coat, and Cloak 


' Hanging uneven to the Ground, provoke 


Your Smiles. But if I, varying in my Thought, 
Seek what 1 ſhunn'd, and ſhun what late I fought ; 
If through th' unequal Tenor of my Life 

18 Paſſions Jar, and are 1 much at Strife, 


' = | 


That 5 


Boo * * 454 - Jug 
; That now I build, now ond to the Ground, 
And change by Turns each Square 1 into a Round, 


This you eſteem a Madneſs felt by. all, 
Nor for a Guardian or Phyſician call. 


Thus you, who in your Bard can ſcarcely brook 
An ill pair d Nail, his real F aults O erlook; 


Though for Controul and Counſel he depends | 
On you, the beſt of Patrons and of Friends, 


To ſur up all: The wiſe Man is above 
This empty World, and ſecond but to Youe 3 


Bleſt with ** Wealth, 23 Oy 24 Honour, a2 
Liberty, 


And vigorous Health, 26 when from the Phthyſic 


free. 


NOTES. 


The Epiſtolary Way of writing in Verſe is a 5 pecies of Poetry 
by itſelf, and has not ſo much as been hinted at in any Art of 
Poetry that has fallen into my Hands ; neither has it in .any 
Age or Nation been ſo much cultivated as the other Kinds 
of Poeſy. In ſpeaking of Epiſtolary Poetry I would be un- 
derſtood to mean only fuch Writings in this Way as have been 
in Uſe amongſt the Ancients, and have been copied from them 
by ſome Moderns. Theſe may be reduced into two Claſſes : 
In the one I range Love-Letters, Letters of Friendſhip, and 
Letters upon mournful Occaſions ! In the other I place ſuch 
Epiſtles in Verſe as may properly be called Familiar, Critical, 
and Moral; to which may be added Letters of Mirth and 
a Humour. 


* * * 4 


a 
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Humour. Ovid for the firſt, and Horace for the latter, are 
the belt Originals we have left. SpRCTATox, Vol. VIII. 
5 Ne 61 8. 1 s | | | 5 A 
_  Fulius Scaliger gives the following juſt Character of this 
Epiſtle. Prima Epiftola quovis melle dulcior eft. Sententiæ aþpofite, 
dlictio caſte, rotunda, ſuavis: quapropter arbitor peſtremam om- 
nium factam, primam pofitam ob luculentam raritatem. The 
J firſt Epiſtle is ſweeter than the moſt excellent Honey. The 
© Sentiments are ſuitable to the Subject: The Language is 
< chaſte, manly, flowing. On which Account, I am apt to 
© think that it was wrote the 14, but placed the firft on Ac- 
%% CL Ce ET 


—v—ß5i —— armis $7 addy; ; 
Herculis ad poftem fixis.] It was a Cuſtom for all Perſons, 
When they laid down any Art or Employment, to conſecrate 
_ - the Inftruments of their Profeſſion to the Deity, who preſided 
over it: In Conformity to which, the Gladiators, when dif 
charged, hung up their Arms to Hercules, who had a Temple 


near-every Amphitheatre. | | 

2 — purgatam i perfonet aurem. ] Perſius has imitated 

this Paſſage in his fifth Satire. : I” 
| —orgatas inſri auret 

Tuge Cleanthed — — 


* 


A Virtutic vere tuftos rigiduſque ſatelles.] He here alludes to 
the Doctrine of Zeno, the Founder of the Steic Sect, who was 
originally a Merchant, and very rich. On a Voyage from Tyre, 

Where he had been trading in Purple, he was ſhipwrecked near 
the Pireum. During his Stay at Athens, he met in a Bookſel- 
ler's Shop with the ſecond Book of Xenophon's Memoirs, and 
aſked the Bookſeller where ſuch Perſons as the Author men- 

_ tioned were to be found. He replied, pointing to Crates the 

nic, who was paſſing by, Follow him: Which Zeno did, 
and became his Diſciple. But his. Diſpoſition was too modeſt 

to approve of the Cynic Indecency ; and, forſaking Crates, he 
applied himſelf to the Academics, whom he -attended for ten 
Years, and then formed a School of-his own. His Morals were 
iereproachable; and he was preſented by the Athenians with a 
golden Crown, becauſe his' Life was a public * of 

* | | irtue, 


4 


* 


c 
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* 
_* 5 


myſterious. 


Virtue, by its C 


4 Nune in Ariſtibbi furtim praceþta relaber.] From the Sect 
of the Stgics, who required their Wiſe Man to lead an active 


2 Life, Horace paſſed to that of Ariſſiphus, the Founder of the 


Cyrenaic Sect, whoſe whole Philoſophy conſiſted in living for 
themſelves, taking Care of nothing, uſing every thing, and 


ſeeking Pleaſure wherever it was to be found. His Character | 


may be ſeen in Epiſtle XVII. of this Book. See alſo Book II. 
dat. III. | | DACIER. 7 


” _ Lynceus.] Lynceus had ſo piercing a Sight, 


that, if we believe the Poets, he could ſee what was done in 
Heaven and Hell. The Ground of the Fable was, that he un- 
derſtood the ſecret Powers of Nature. 1 


— invitti menbra Glyconis. J Glycen was a .Philoſo» 


- pher, who, by having accuſtomed himſelf to wreſtle continually 
with the Maſters of that Art, had acquired an invincible 


Strength, and a Habit of Body truly athletic, as we are in - 


formed by Diogenes Laertiug. DACIER, 
Others think that the Poet here means a celebrated Statue 
carved by Glycon, the Name of that Statuary having been dil» 


covered on the Buſt of the Farne/ian Hercules. 
7 Ter pure lecta.] He ridicules the Superſtition of the 


: * 1 


8 — ind. When Homer, in the fourth 


Book of the Tliad, ſays, that a wiſe Man is ſometimes pro- 


9 yoked to Anger, he ſpeaks like a Poet, and not like a Phi- 


loſopher. But the Words are put into the Mouth of Achilles, | 
# proper Advocate for Rage. a bs | 


— XA, es 6941 Torvepe Te N. 
' | DACIER, 


9 inert. ] Idle, who loves to fleeþ and do nothing. 


This was in ſome Meaſure the Fault of Horace ; and he found 


it difficylt to correct it, _ 


; Copformity with his Words and Poctrines. He 
lived ninety-cight Years. Di0G. LaEkT, in ZNO. : 


Stojcs, who held the Number three to be facred and 
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20 vingſus.] It was alſo one of 'Horace's Faults to 
be too fond of Wine, as he himſelf confeſſes. There is no 
Evil but what Drunkenneſs may be the Source of, not to men- 
tion that by Degrees it undermines our Reaſon, ' On which Ac- 
count Solomon ſays, Look not thou upen the Wine when it is red, 
when it giveth its Colour in the Cup, when it moveth itſelf aright. 

Ar aff it biteth like a Serpent, and ſtingeth like an Adder. 
hands XXIII. 31, 32. 


* Inßiger extremos curris, * ad Indos.) 
There was only a Part of the Eaſt-Indies that was known + to 
the Romans, and few of their Merchants had been beyond the 


Ganges. 


12 O crves, cives, quærenda pecunia primum eft.] . 
If Wiſdom ſays on one Side, Virtue is more precious than Gold, 
Fally ſays on the other, Gold is more precious than Virtue, 
Wiſdom ſtands frequently by herſelf, but Folly has a Crowd 
of e who echo her Words with e | 


23 Fj quadringentis fex ſeßtem millia defunt, 

Plebs eris.] The Cenſus, or Eſtate, neceſſary to a Senator, 
was double to that of a Knight; the one amounting to the 
Value of 400 Seſterces, that is 3, 229 J. of our Money; the 
other to that of 800 Seſterces, or 6, 458 J. And if ever they 
reduced their Fortunes below that Standard, they forfeited 
their Rank, and were ſtruck out of the Roll of their Order 


by the Cenſors. 
MI1DDLETON's Life of Cicuno, Vol. 1. Sect. I. 


14 8 ] For an Account 8 the Reſcian Law be | 
the Notes on Book V. Ode IV. : 


| fic F fruar iiſdem.) The bebe does not 
A the ſame Judgment as the People. 'They eſteem Honours - 
and Riches ; he acknowledges no other. Honours and Riches 

- but Wiſdom, Juſtice, and Piety. When the People extoll 
the Happineſs of Kings, the Philoſopher, as Socrates ſays, 
thinks he hears them praiſe the Happineſs of a Shepherd, 

who fleeces his Flock ; with this Difference however, that 
the Shepherd governs tame Cattle, but Princes have a ſierce 


and dangerous Animal to manage. When the * ad- 
mir 
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mire the Wealth of a Man, who poſſeſſes twenty thou- 
fand Acres, the Philoſopher, who is accuſtomed to ſee the 
whole World at one View, thinks they are talking of a Grain 
of Sand, When the People adore one who diſ plays a Pedi- 
ee of ten Generations, the Philoſopher eſteems it a piti- 
1 Vanity, becauſe he extends his View to that innumerable 
Series of Anceſtors who preceded him, that firſt begun to - 
make the Family known. In a Word, every thing that the 
People admire in general, and without making any Reflection 
upon it, the Philoſopher divides, and conſiders each Part ſe- 
parately ; ; and this Detail cannot but give him a Contempt-for 
every thing that does not ſpring from Virtue.  . Dacia. 
0 Olim quod uulþes egroto cauta leoni | 
Reſpondit.) Monſieur Muret has well obſerved, that 
Horace borrowed this Application from Lucilius, who faid in 
his tenth Satire, ſpeaking of the Roman n and Go- 
yernment, | 


Deductd tunc voce leo, Cur tu ißſa venire 

Non vis huc ? 
Quid fibi vult ? quare fit ut introverſus & ad te 
SpeFtent atq; ferent veſtigia ſe omnia Prorſus 88 


17 Cruſtis et pomis viduas venentur avaras.] ere in 
Book II. Satire V. has diſplayed the various Stratagems which 
were practiſed to procure Legacies 8 Widows and Old 


Men. 


Cui ſi vitioſa libido 

27 auſpicium.] Virgil, who was as 1 a Philoſo- 
pher as a Poet, has admirably explained the two Principles af 
dur Actions, viz. Self. love and Inconſtancy, in the e 
Lines of the ninth Aneid, where Niſus ſays, 


Diine hunc ardorem mentibus addunt, 
Euryale, an Jua cuiq; Deus fit dira cupido ? | 
— — Or do the Gods inſpire | 


This Warmth ; or make we Gods of our Deſire ? 
DRYDEN, 
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: ſents the Diſguſts of the Soul, when a Man 


3 ale, fr fr 
Baie, famous __ its * ane a on 


—— — Rat condufio navigio b equd _ 


Nauſeat, ac locuples quem delt br i . 


This 3 is thus tranſlated by Dacier : Dans la bargue qu'il lous 


pour s aller promener, il baille et c ennuie tout comme le riche 


5 | 75 eee eee qui'eſt a lui. * The poor Man 


in the Boat which he hires to take the Air, and is as 
< foon diſguſted-as the rich Man who fails in his fplendid Barge.” 
This ſeems the true Senſe of the Words before us. nl are 


mus tranſlated by Mr, Francis- 


And, ſince the rich in their own Barges nde, 
He hires a Boat, and Pukes in mimic Pride. 


Wie. Poe fems to have ken it u the fame Sn In hi 


es hire a Sculler, Jae; bY once "IP n 
Graw fick, and damn the Climate like 2 Lord. 


But Dacier obſerves, that -* the Word nau/eat. properly repre» 


oes every thing 
in his Power to gratify his Paſſions, and yet is not able to 
+. pleaſe himſelf ; but carries with him, wherever he goes, his 
5:Chagrin,. his Diſtaſte, and nl 3 a5 Horace has 


+ ſaid in Bock II. Ode &II. 


* © Scandit eratas _ never 
x Cura. 


. 


3 1 1 W their 


258 Hair very long,” as has been before obſerved. Fhey began to 


have their Hair eut in the Year of Rome 454; and then wore it 
very ſhort; but they took great Care to have eee im · 
med. Ovid ſays, in his Art we. 
. male deformet rig idos tonfura capillee r T 

wn Sit * jt 4 barba reſecta manu. 


222 —ð Al The Philoſopher i is the only. "ib Man, be- 
cauſe he- poſſeſſes that which i is the 5 qaly Source of Went, and 


E 


« 
. 
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© 0; n He i is the only. luden Man, becanſe he 
enjoys the true Beauty; that of the. Soul. Thus Caro: Ree / 
etiam ſapiens pulcher = 446A 5 animi enim lincamenta 4 


E S eg 


honoratus.] The 28 true * are thoſe which 
foring from Virtue, becauſe of theſe he can never be 2 
See Book III. Ode II. and Book IV. Ode &. 


Aber. The Philoſopher is the odly free Man, becauſs 
he alon 1 Maſe of his Paſſions 3 5 


niſi cum ßituita molgſta eft. 1 Unleſs 3 the Phlegm 

is any Horace here ridicules an abſurd Opinion ef the 
Stoics, who confidently aſſerted, that the acuteſt Pains and moſt 
ſevere. Diſcaſes could not affect the A of their Wiſe 


Man. | 
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25 5 
By 1 P. SHARD, Ei 


Honor i N over in the Country tbe Iliad and 

. . Odyſſey of Homer, wh:le Lollius was employed in 
_ pleading at Rome, takes Occaſion from thence to 
Point out in this Epiſile the moral Inſtruction to be 
drawn from that noble Author ; and ſhows the per- 
nicious Effects of Civil Diſcord, Envy, Auurice, 
Luft and Anger. 


'HILST with \pplauſe, at Rome, you, 
Lollius, plead, 

Homer again I at Prenefte read; 

| Whoſe moral Song inſtructs us how to live, 

Better than all the Rules the Stoics give. 

When, free from Buſineſs, you an Hour can ſpare, 

I Theſe Lines will tell you what my Reaſons are. 

The Luſt of Paris, as the Poet ſhows, 

- Arm'd againſt Troy a Hoſt of Grecian Foes. 

is that long War we learn what Miſchief ſprings 

* rom the mad Rage of Nations, and their Kings. 

2 The 


ö 


ne 


00 x: B T214 = 


- The Seeds of War Antenor would geber: $5 
Paris compulſive Bliſs can ne er enjoy, 
And ere he Helen quit, will ruin Typ. 
Neſtor, with cool Advice, would fain adus 
Achilles and Atrides fatal Ragan .:...... | 
Atrides burns with Love ; both burn with ire; 3 2 
3 The Subjects for their Princes Guilt expire. 1 
Alike Sedition, Anger, Luſt, Deceit 2 
Reign in the Trojan Walls, and Grecian Fleet. 85 
The Fruits that Virtue yields, to Wiſdom, join % 


4 
WH 


We! in the Example of Ulyſes find: 


4 When his wiſe Counſels 1:um rag uubdu d, 
He various Men, and various Cities view d; 
Madſt countleſs Perils ſought his native Shore, 


But always roſe above them Conqueror! = 
The tuneful 5 Sirens ſung, but ſung in vain; 

He clos'd his Ears againſt the * pleaſing 8 3 
Had he, when Circe brew'd the tempting Draught, 
7 Without an Antidote the Poiſon quaff d, 

He, with his Friends, transform'd into a Brute, 5 

| Ingloriouſly had ſery'd the Proſtitute. 
As were the Suitors of Penelope, 


Horm PLP to eat and drink, n ber we; 5 
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Like the young Nobles of * Abinour Trains, © 


Luxurious, gay, effeminate and vain, 
Who glory d in their ſleeping half the Day, 
And ſung and danc d,“ to baniſh Cares away. 
Aſſaſſins early riſe, your Life to take; 
And to preſerve it, will not you awake? 
When bleſt with Health, if Exerciſe you 1 ſhun, 
| Swell d by the Dropſy, you'll be forc'd to run, 
1 Call for your Book and Lamp before tis light, 
And ſtudy both to know and do what's right : . 
Envy or Luſt will elſe torment your Breaſt, 
And you will ſeek your Couch in vain for Reſt. 
Strange ! what but hurts the Eye we haſte to cure, 
Yet what corrodes the Mind, whole Years endure. 
:t Begin, and half is done; make no Delay; 
Who a good Life defers from Day to Day, / | 
Waits, like the Bumpkin on the River's Side, | 
Till the Stream paſſes, which will ever olide. | 
. T0 ſeek for Riches, and a fruitful Wife, 
| Are the two grand Sollicitudes of Life: 
Foreſts we fell and plow, t' increaſe our Store ; 
Let him that has enough not thirft for more. 
n Nor Houſe, nor Lands, nor Heaps of Gold can eaſe 
Either the Body's or the Mind's Diſeaſe. 
| 13 Both 


Boox SE 325 
13 Both ſt at once with perfect Health be bleſt, | 
Rightly to uſe thoſe Riches, when poſſeſt ; 
Riches no more the anxious Mind delight, 
Than glaring Pictures the diſorder” d sight; ; 
The *4 Gouty Fomentations cannot bear; 

' Muſic wants Charms for an impoſthum'd Ear, : 
He taſtes no Joy whoſe Boſom Vice defiles ; 

35 An unclean Veſſel the beſt Liquor ſpoils. 

16 Let Pleaſure all her Charms diſplay in vain ; 
Nor purchaſe tranſient Joy with laſting Pain, 

17 The Miſer always wants; ** your Views confine; - 
9 The Envious at another's Welfare pine 

2 The brazen Bull, Procruſtes Bed of Steel, 

Ne'er gave ſuch Torture as the Envious feel. 

Anger to deſperate Actions ſpurs us on; 

Curb it, or you'll repent the Deed, when done; ö 
Whilſt ** Hate and Vengeance animate the Blow; 
And make you ruſh with Fury on your Foe. 
Rage is ſhort Madneſs; bind it faſt in Chains z 
It ſerves a Slave, or elſe a Tyrant reigns, 

The docile Colt, form d by the Jockey's Hand, 

Is taught at length to know his Lord's Command s 
The Whelp, that bay d the Deer- ſkin in the Hall, 
uk in tho nods, obeys the Huatdanan: 8 . 
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To good Advice give Ear : Tis now the Time, 


Now, while ** your. youthful Mind is free from 
| Crime. 2 L 


| When new the Caſk, it ſhould bi tincturd Lol 
Once ſeaſon' d, it will long retain its Smell. 
Whatever Speed you run in Virtue r 


I neither will retard nor mend my Pace., 


_— * . 


9 


NOTES. 


| Marcus Lollus, who was Conful ; in 7335 bad _ Soha, one 
of whom afterwards attained the Conſalſhip, and was Father of 

the Empreſs Lollia Paulina. It was to the elder of theſe two 
Brothers that Horace addreſſed this Epiſtle. We find here ex- 


cellent Inſtructions for improving ourſelves by reading the Epic 
Poets, WIN Homer. 


= Prenefte,] A City of Hy on a high Hill, 3 
Miles from Rome. It is a very cool Situation, on which Ac- 


count Horace often paſſed there the hotteſt Part of the 


Summer. 


AIntenbr * bell braciders carſem. ] This een is taken 
from the an Book of the Ziad: .. 


A EA x4,%7 . 2 

g — e 4 — . 2 5 
Let Sparta's Treaſures be this Hour reſtor d, 
And Argive Helen own her ancient Lord. 

To which 700 replies; 


— — — reer; . 
Ther Treafwres II reſtore; e ee r. 


A — rages pleBbtintur Ach] This is a Truth 
Which cannot too often be weylated on the Minds of — 
rin 


Xs. 


11 9 — 9 
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Princes by thoſe who have the Care of their Education. Their 


Virtues and Vices are of the utmoſt Conſequence to the Hap- 
pineſs or Miſery of their People. How much Blood was ſpilt 
on Account of the Quarrel between Achilles and Ygamemnon ? 


How much through the Ambition of Alexander, Cz/ar, Pompey, 


Auguſtus, and Antony? How many Millions of Lives have 


been ſacrificed-in every Age by unjuſt Wars? Judge by this if 


theſe Conquerors deſerve the Name of Heroes. Can true Great- 
neſs be purchaſed by Injuſtice and Robbery ? SANADON. 
This Remark does Honour to the Author, and would have 
become a Cato. N n 
Theſe Heroes were in Fact the Plagues and Scourges of 
Mankind. Lucan, in the tenth Book of his Pharſalia, makes 
Cæſar deſcend into the Vault at Alexandria, where the Aſhes of 
Alexander were laid; and from thence takes Occaſion to make 


the following ſpirited Reflection on his Character: 


Tic Pellæi proles veſana Philippi 
Felix prædo jacet, terrarum vindice fato 
Raptus. 
Philip's mad Son, the proſperous. Robber, bound 
In Fate's eternal Chains, here ſleeps profound'; _ 
Whom Death forbad his Rapines to purſue, 
And in the World's Revenge the Monſter flew, E 
Hu GHES. 


The Reader may find there many more excellent Lines to 
the ſame Purpoſe. No wonder that Nero put a Man to Death, 
who thought and wrote with ſo much Freedom. 


4 Qui domitor Troe, &c. ] Horace has here tranſlated the 


firſt Lines of the Odyſſey : 


Ardpa pa e Mura ToAuTpore", 0; ext TAG, &c. 
The Man, for Wiſdom's various Arts renown'd, 
Long exercis'd in Woes, O Muſe ! reſfound, 
Who, when his Arms had wrought the deſtin'd Fall 
Of ſacred Troy, and raz'd her Heaven-built Wall, 
Wandering from Clime to Clime, obſervant ſtray'd, 
Their Manners noted, and. their States ſurvey d: 
On ſtormy Seas unnumber'd Toils he bore, _ 
Safe with his Friends to gain his natal Shore, Pork. 


b 
3 


, 
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8 Sirenum voces.] For an Account of the Sirens, ſee Homer's 
Odyſſey, Book XII. ver. 38. e | . 


6 CGirce pocula. ] Circe was a celebrated Enchantreſs, who 
dwelt in Italy on a Promontory called by her Name. She en- 
tertained Ulyſſes, when his Fleet was caſt away upon her 

__ Coaſts, and transformed his Companions into different Sorts of 


— tultus cupiduſque.] That is to ſay, ut flultus 
et cupidus. ' Ulyſſes, before he drank of the Beverage which 
Circe offered him, made Uſe of the Antidote he had received 

from Mercury, viz. the Herb Moly, which made him proof 
againſt Enchantment. It is however proper to obſerye, that 
the Greek Poet is here corrected by the Latin ane. Ulyſſes, 
though he took with him the Moly, yet fell a Captive to the 
Charms of Circe. This is one of thoſe Paſſages, of which Plu- 
zarch ſays that Homer might have given us ſomething better, 
; Jon | 5 | SANADON, 


Gnu Alcinoique — | 
nn cute euranda, &c,] Alcingi juventus ; i. e. the Youth 
© of Alcinoiis, his Courtiers. He was King of the Iſland 
Pheacia, now called Corfu. The Life of theſe young Men 
was given up to Idleneſs and Effeminacy. Alcinoiis gives this 
Account of his Court in the eighth Book of the Odyſſey, 
| Ales d. nay Sas Ts gran, naps 73, Nope, Tr, 
Equere T' enẽw& c, Ng Te, Vigud, Y ever. 
To dreſs, to dance, to ſing, our ſole Delight, 
The Feaſt, or Bath, by Day, and Love by Night. 
| OPE. 


„ cefſutum ducere curam.] This, as Bentley obſerves, 
is qbſcure, and no good Senſe can be made of it. He there- 
fore reads ceſſantem qucere ſemnum, which is alſp adopted by 


* 
* 


* * x 
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4 Poſces ante diem librum cum lumine.] ThusWiſdom ſpeaks of 
berſelf in the eighth Chapter of Proverbs, I love them that love 
me, and they that ſerk me early ſpall find me, And in * ſixth 


BOOK I. 1 as 


Chapter of the Wiſdom of Solomon, the Author ſays, Whoſe ſeek- 


eth her early ſhall have no great Travel; for he ſhall find ber ſit- 
| ting at his Doors. EY Lo 4s 


* Dimidium facti qui cœpit, habet.] Hęſiod was the firſt who 
uſed, this Proverb, Af Je 7 nwiov raue,; The Beginning 
is half the Whole.“ But Plato has improved upon this 
Thought; for he ſays, that the Beginning is the greateſt Part 
of the whole Work; meaning thereby the moſt difficult: 
ApXn Ta!T% ys pEYEFO0. | | 


Non domus, &c.] Horace ſeems here to have had in View 
the following Lines of Lucretius, 


Nec calidæ citius decedunt corpore febres, 
Textilibus ſi in picturis, oftroque rubenti 
Jactaris, quam ſi plebeia in veſte cubandu'ft. 
i: | Lib. II. ver. 34, Qc, 
Ne'er will the raging Fever's Fire abate 
With golden Canopies and Beds of State, 
But the poor Patient will as ſoon be ſound 
On the hard Mattreſs, or the Mother-Ground. 
| 5 DRYDEN. 
Varro has likewiſe expreſſed the ſame Thought in the fol- 
lowing Lines; : en 
Non fit theſauris, non auro, pectu' ſolutum; 
Non demunt animi curas ac relligiones 
Perſarum montes, non atria diviti Craſſi. 


© Health of Body and Mind ;* mens ſana in cor porę ſano; for 
valeat comprehends both. . b 
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I Sincerum oft niſt vas, &c.] Horace has taken this fine 
Thought from the ſixth Book of Lucretius, 


Nam cum videt hie ad viftum quid flagitat uſus, &c. 
N | | Far 
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For * he perceiving that Men had already found out, and 
prepared almoſt every thing that is neceſſary for the Support, 
the Comfort and Safety of Life; that they enjoy Riches, Ho- 
nours, and Credit; and that. their Children ſeem to complete 
their Happinels ; and yet, notwithſtanding. all this, that there is 
not a ſingle Perſon, but what is fretful and uneaſy at home 
from hence, I ſay, he concluded that the Fault lies in the Calle, 
which taints every thing that is poured into it. 


Intellexit ibi vitium vas efficere ipſum, 
Omniaque illius vitio corrumpier intus, 
Due conlata foris & commoda cumque veniren k. 


— Sperne volubtater; nocet empta dolore voluptas.] Horate 
| has — tranſlated this Line of the Poet Phanicides, 


8 dev) nd orny gepsoay v5epor Hν,Ḧ. ; 
* Fly from Pleaiure, which is always followed by Pain,” 


27 Semper avarus eget.) Publius Syrus has juſt the ſame 

Thought, Avaro tam deęſt quod habet, quem quad non habet. 
The Miſer wants as much What he has as what he has not. 
The Arabians have explained this Thought by a very inge- 
gious Fable, to ſnow that the Miſer and his Gold never dwell 
together. While the Miſer is upon Earth his Treaſure is 
© buried in his Grave; and when he is in his Grave his Trea- 
6 lure iſſues forth, and returns upon Earth.” 


3 certum voto pete finem.] Thus Lucretius, Statue 
85 cuþpidinis ; Set Bounds to your Deſires.” And theſe 

unds ought to be quod Jatis #5 that which is enough, or 
a Competence. | Su 


'9 Invidus alterius macreſcit nk opimis ] Plato ſays that 
Envy. is the Daughter of Emulation, becauſe it never fubliſte 
but among Equals. 


* 


* 
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® Ericu aus- 
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. Sicul tyranni.] No Country was ſo famous 
for being oppreſſed with Tyrants as Sicily. This gave Occaſion 
to the Poet's Expreſſion, who, without Doubt, alludes in 
this Place to the Bull of Phalaris, the Tyrant of Agri- 
gentum. | he | 


* 7 » 
+ 4 85 : 


[8 
21 


dolor ac mens. ] This ſtands for dolor mentis, 
the Grief or Pain ariſing from Paſſion or Reſentment,” 


* — Nunc adbibe puro 

Pectore verba, puer. ] Horace here writes to a Boy, puer; 
that is to ſay, one not quite ſeventeen Years old. He ſays that 
his Heart was yet clear from the firſt Impreſſions of Vice, Puro 
pectore; as he had called him /anus ſome Lines before. Laſtly, . 
he compares him to a Veſſel quite new, in which no Liquor had 
yet been poured. Theſe Expreſſions can in no Senſe be ap- 
plied to Lollius the Father, who was far from being a Boy, 
even when our Poet wrote his firſt Pieces. We muſt there- 
fore "neceſſarily apply them to Lollius the Son, who attended 
Auguſtus to the War in Spain at the Age of ſixteen, as we 
ſhall ſee in Epiſtle XVIII. It is therefore natural to fix the 
Date of this Epiſtle in the Year 725 or 726, one or two Years 

before he left Rome to make his firſt Campaign, © 

* 191 OS GL 1 800 SANO 
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For * he perceiving that Men had already found out, and 
prepared almoſt every thing that is neceſſary for the Support, 


the Comfort and Safety of Life; that they enjoy Riches, Ho- 


nours, and Credit; and that their Children ſeem to complete 
their Happineſs; and yet, notwithſtanding. all this, that there is 
not a ſingle Perſon, but what is fretful and uneaſy at home 3 
from hence, I fay, he concluded that the Fault lies in the Caſk, 
which taints every thing that is poured into it. 


Intellexit ibi vitium vas efficere ipſum, 
Omniaque illius vitio corrumpier intus, 
Due conlata foris & commoda cumque veniren 7 


— Sperne . nocet empta dolore uolußtas.] FP: orats 


| ta "i tranſlated this Line of the Poet Phanicides, - 


dev nd orny gepsoay Sp B]. 


| Fly from Pleaſure, which is always followed by pain. 


17 Semper avarus eget.] Publius Syrus has juſt the ſame 


Thought, Avaro tam deeft quod habet, quem quod non habet. 


© The Miſer wants as much what he has as what he has not. 
The Arabians have explained this Thought by a very inge- 
gious Fable, to ſhow that the Miſer and his Gold never dwell 
together. While the Miſer is upon Earth his Treaſure is 
© buried in his Grave; and when he is in his Grave his Trea- 
$ lure iſſues forth, and returns upon Earth.” 


15 certum voto pete ſinem.] Thus Lucretius, Statue 


Jinem cuppidinis ; Set Bounds to Jour Deſires.? And theſe 


Bounds ought to be quod fatis #; * that which is enough, or 


a Competence. 


10 Invidus alterius macreſcit * opimis.] Plato foes that 
Envy is the Daughter of Emulation, becauſe it never rl 
un 0 Equals. 
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® Ericu aus. 


Sicul 


e I 4 gas 


. Sic tyranni.] No Country was ſo famous 
for being oppreſſed with Tyrants as Sicily. This gave Occaſion 
to the Poet's Expreſſion, who, without Doubt, alludes in 
this Place to the Bull of Phalaris, the Tyrant of Agri- 
gentum. 5 | 

23 dolor ac mens.] This ſtands for dolor mentis, 
the Grief or Pain ariſing from Paſſion or Reſentment.” 


> 


22 


Nunc adbibe puro | 

Pectore verba, puer.] Horace here writes to a Boy, puer; 
that is to ſay, one not quite ſeventeen Years old. He ſays that 
his Heart was yet clear from the firſt Impreſſions of Vice, Suro 
ßectore; as he had called him /anus ſome Lines before. Laſtly, - 
he compares him to a Veſſel quite new, in which no Liquor had 
yet been poured. Theſe Expreſſions can in no Senſe be ap- 
plied to Lollius the Father, who was far from being a Boy, 
even when our Poet wrote his firſt Pieces, We muſt there- 
fore neceſſarily apply them to Lollius the Son, who attended 
Auguſtus to the War in Spain at the Age of ſixteen, as we 
ſhall ſee in Epiſtle XVIII. It is therefore natural to fix the 
Date of this Epiſtle in the Year 725 or 726, one or two Years 
before he left Rome to make his firſt Campaign, © 
8 . 00 SAN&DON. | / 


5 EPISTLES of Horace, 1 
80 88 08080000 
The SAME EPISTLE Imitated, 

i By a FRIEND in IRELAND. 


To a Tutor at Trinity College, D UBLIN. 


'HILE you, my Friend, are ever dam 
to Town, 


0 (A Province worſe than thankleſs to che Gown) 
VFPour conſtant Toil while ſtubborn Youth requires, 
To prune its Wings, and check its early Fires, 
To mark its Bent, its future Courſe to plan, | KC! 
And point the dangerous Paſſage up to 3 
Kind Fortune gives to Me the flowery Mead, 

The filent Hour, and Thought-creating Shade: 

She gives the former Sages to review, 

And, kinder ſtill, ſhe gives to love them too. 

Here (to avoid the ſuffocating Heat, 

When panting Cattle to the Woods retreat) 

I quit the Fields, the Morning Ramble leave, 

And take my Homer to a neighb ring Cave; 
n That 
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That mighty Bard who ſtill the Laurel weare, 
Unchang d, unblaſted by two thouſand Vears 

Whoſe every Page, with heavenly Wiſdom fraught, 
Can ſhow the wiſeſt he may ſtill be taught; * 
In which more true Inſtruction clearly ſhines, * 
Than Years can glean from all the School-Divines. 
; Ts there a Paſſion, Virtue, Vice, or Whim,  _ © 
But what we find exemplify'd in him? 
Experienc'd Age, in old Antenor's Form, 
Shuns a rath War, and would divert the Storm. 
In youthful Paris, mark how fatal prove 
The headſtrong Errors of miſguided Love! 
Entranc'd by Pleaſure, and abſorb'd by Joy, ' 
Let Helen ſmile,” he cries, © and periſh Tray! 

When Kings contend, obedient to the Call 
Of frantic Honour, ſee their Subjects fall; 
See Youth and Age in mix d Confuſion ſlain; 
While Xanthus' Flood runs purple to the Main. 
Fill'd with the Woes of War, our Thoughts'purſae 
Its various Rage through every Point of View gif 
We trace its Progreſs from its early Birtn, 
And mark its Ravage oer the waſted Eartgʒ 
From Times remoteſt to our own advance. 
Then curſe th ambitious Perfidy of France. 
15 Novy 


Tant the dull Soul, and petrify the Heart: 
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Now turn your Eyes, and quit chien Fight 
For Prudence, Patience, and a milder Sights 
| Behold Laertes Son! how, truly great; 

He ſtands ſuperior to the Frowns of Fate! 
How, wrapt in virtuous Fortitude, he braves 
Alluring Sirent, Gzrce, Winds and Waves: 
Charm d with a Soul thus reſolute, we glo-w-; 
And almoſt with for Ills, to bear them ſo. 
See next the Nurſlings of Alinouis Court, 
Born but to laugh, to eat, to drink, and _ ic 
Like airy Flies, which, gathering in a Swarm, - - 
Devour thoſe Sweets; they never help d to form: 
Then fay, does nothing in the Picture ſtrike?— 
The general Satire ſuits us all alike; 
As uſeleſs, ſenſual, indolent as 8 If 
We trifle Time inſenſibly away. ET 


Strange ! with what 2 85 what tremblin 81 Haſte 


To ſet a Limb, or far an iu dd This | 
And yet the Paſſions wound the nobler Part, 


1 


Though numerous Evils waſte the ſickly Mind, 
No Care's apply d, no Remedy deſign d. 


The 
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The few Refolves, which may perhaps be wrought 
10 ſome kind lucid Interval of Thought, = 
Sink the next Moment unperceiv 'd away, 
Loſt in the various Buſtling of the Day. 
The World. commands ; the World we all attend * 
And truſt Futurity the reſt to mend. 
O dangerous, Error can our manly prime 525 N 
For ever laſt? and are we Lords of Time? | a | 
Can we command his Motion to be flac ck, 1 | 
Or on the Dial turn the Shadow back? 
Compute this Period; ſee what Length of Days, 
What Ages bear ſuch negligent Delays l. 
A juſt Allowance for our Childhood give; 
Allow for Dotage, when we ſcarcely live: 
For Sleep allow, for. Sickneſs, and for Pain 
Then count our Days, and ſay how few remain! 
How ſoon this melancholy Truth appears, 
The longeſt Date is ſcarcely twenty Years! 
And yet this Man, this Creature of a Day, 
This Bubble, riſing juſt to burſt away, 
Vaſt as the wide ſpread Ocean in Deſires, 
Still diſcontented, more and more require 
Poſſeſs d of one, his ever-labouring Breaſt 
1s rack'd as ſtrongly by ſome n new Requeſt. | 


8 


How 
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How foft the Picture! what an eaſy Fate 
Would Heaven indulge us with a ſmall Eftate. 
We ſcarte have gain'd it, when a farther View | 
- Allures the Eye, and charms us to purſue; 

'Or larger Heaps, or public Truſt we claim, 
Or Phantom-pleaſures from the Voice of F ame: 5 
Grant theſe poſſeſs d, and even add to theſe 
Wealth, Freedom, Quiet, any thing you pleats z 5 
A Wife we covet yet, inſatiate ſtill, 90, he, 
And force kind Heaven to curſe againſt its Will. 
shall then ev'n cumbrous Fortune, O my Friend 
Add Pound to Pound, nor ever learn to end? 
Shall Heaps on Heaps demand ſome new Supply, 
As over-drinking only makes us dry ? 
Aſk Philip's Son, if Fate would grant his Boon, 


What ſe he crave?” He ne and ſhows he 


We own, indeed, that Prudence way abe 
From Gold, well-manag'd, an extenſive Uſe; 
We own, that large Convenience it affords, 
The beſt of Servants, though the worſt of Lords. 
Some haughty Fair-one does thy Soul adore? 
Diſpatch this Advocate, and figh no more. 

n The 


ir a * 
Ihe firſt of Beauties, when that boldly bids, - 
| Submits, and worn-out H ſucceeds. 
Haſt thou a Genius, which neglected lies? 

Gold makes the World that lighted Genius o_— 
It gives thee all the wiſeſt may defire, 
Food, Cloaths, the Town, or Leiſure to retire : : 
And, greater {till, it gives the generous Mind, 
To Worth-in Want the Pleaſure to be kind. 
This we allow, but tis as juſtly true, 

The Taſte, the Reliſh muſt be firſt in you. 
Nor think, that Riches infinite can pleaſe 
The tortur d Slave, who Fears and Hopes obeys : 
To him the Gems which either India brings, | 
As uſeleſs prove, as dull and idle things; 
As in Change-Alley Tales of Love appear, 
| Or Handels Muſic to a Lapland Ear. 


| Would'ft thou taſte Fortune then ? with dudious 
Care ; 


Watch o'er each Paſſion, ad thy Mind prepare. : 
For Gold, "where Paſſions uncorrected rule, 
Confirms. the Villain, or augments t the Fool. 8 . 
In tainted Caſks though richeſt Wines you pour, - 


They loſe their Richneſs, and are chang 4 to ſour. 
Vor. II. | | Z Is, or 
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See the pale Miſer, who intenſely pries - 
On untouch'd Bags with ever-wakeful "EP 
Nor dares to uſe the Wealth his Labour, won, 
Create the very Want he means to ſhun. _ . 
From boiſterous Rage preſerve your Temper free, 
Convinc d tis Madneſs i in a leſs Degree. 
But chief from Envy, as the ſharpeſt Ill,. 
Which Art can find, or Man be doom d to feel. 
Strange Torment ſay, by what un guarded Ways 
Steals in this watchful Enemy to Eaſe? __ 
Does mutual Hate the mutual Paſſion more? 
Or ſprings it rather from a ſel6ſh Love? 
From Hate we thus conclude it cannot riſe ; ; 
Reduce the Envy d, and our Envy dies. 
Then ſure of Frenzies tis the laſt, the worſt, 
Through mean Self- love to make ourſelves accurſt. 
For Me, or near or diſtant be my End, 
I ſtand reſolv d induſtriouſly to mend; 
Reſolv'd, with all the Efforts in my Power, "ES 
To ſnatch at Time, and huſband every Hour. - 
Pleas d with the Thou ght, onSure's meandringFlood 
I muſe; or wander to the devious Wood; 
Nor mean for Loiterers i in the Race to ſtay, 
3 Nor envy thoſe WhO bravely: lead the Way. 
Focal *EPISTLE 


IS TIE a. 


$1 


70 Jo LIus Flonus. 


Auguſtus having ent bis Son- Law claudi ius 
Tiberius Nero, with a powerful Army to replace 
Tigranes on the Throne of Armenia, Horace here 
enguires how Julius Florus and the other Wits in 
the Train of Claudius employed their Time; ad- 
viſes him to ſubdue thoſe Paſſions which are the 
Source of all Evil, and in particular to be recon- 
ciled to his Open Munatius Plancus. 


(ELL 1 me, my Florus, on what forei gn Coaſt 
Claudius to Battle leads his warlike Hoſt? Y 


Say, are you now in Thracian Realms detain' d. 
On Hebrus Banks, by i icy Fetters chain'd, 
Between the Sea-waſh d Caſlles do you fail, 

Or breathe on fia's Hills a purer Gale? Fo 
What ſtudious Cares engage your learned Band? 
But chief inform me, what diſtinguiſh'd Hand 5 
Tranſmits to lateſt Times Auguſtus Fame, F i | q 
In era War allke a deathleſs Nama! | | 
LE oe _ Wha 


| 
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What now employs our 3 Titius? He whoſe V eile 
Soon with juſt Praiſe the Public will rehearſe : | 


Who, ſcorning Lakes and streams has, free from 
. Dread, 5 

Dar'd to drink deep at Pinder 8 n 
Hou fares che Poet? does he till retain 
The Memory of Me? the Than Strain | 
Has he adapted to the Letran Lyre? 
Or does he rage and foam with Tragic Fire ? 
What does my + Colfus ? warn'd ſo oft to raiſe 
A Fortune of his own, nor touch the Lays, 
Which to the lateſt Times the ſacred Nine 
Tranſmit, preſerv d by Phatus Palatine ; 
Leſt, when their Feathers every Bird reſumes, 
Me ſcorn the Jay diveſted of his Plumes,  _ 
What's your own Study? o'er what fragrant F lowers 
Novy hover you? not gender are your Powers, 
Nor unadorn d your Mind. [Whether a Cauſe 
You eloquently plead, or civil Laws 
Clearly expoung,, or ſport in Poliſh'd Ms 
The conquering Iyy-all your Toil repays. 
Try but to ſhun each Source of Care, you Il riſe 
To ſac red Wiſdom! $ Heights; be this the Prize 
Purſu d 


, 


A 


Book 112144 * | 


Purſu'd * all; be theſe the glorious Ends - 

: Of all that are their own, their Country bee. 1 
Tell me in your Reply, and tell me true, 

Do you with ſuch Regard 5 Munatius view Net 

As he deſerves? or, patch'd by bungling Hands, * 

Have you not burſt fair Friendſhip's brittle Bands f 

But ſhould flight Knowledge of the World inſpire. 

This fatal Enmity, or youthful Fire „ 


Live like two Brothers, and live where you. will. * 
At r Return a e d Steer I n kill. 


ä Fenn nn 2 "IR... . 1 9 * dh. a 
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” At / 1 


This Epiſtle was written in the Year of Reins 733; or 734. 
Horace being then forty- ſix or e Tears old. 5 


2». Claudius Tiberius Nero was the Son of Tiberius Nero and 
Livia. He was four Years old when Auguſtus married his 
Mother, and was now about twenty-two. He married him to 


Livia, his Daughter by his Wife 4 coae and . * 
Succeſſor io che Empire. 8 


2 virinar = tarres.} The Hallpait divides, 1 
narrow Strait, Seftos in Europe from Abydas in Aſia, now called 


the Dardanelles, _ ne famous wp by Loves uw Hero and 
Leander. © y N. | 


* 


* 
- 


7 This j aſh ſame Titivs Seþtimius, to * * ad- 
dreſſed Ode VI. Bock II. He had already recommended him 
to the Favour of Claudius in Epiſtle IX. of this Book. He 
wrote Lyric Verſes, and ſome Tragedies ; but none of his 
Works are now extant. : 
| Z 3 4 This 


* 
* 
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4 This is that C 2 e Secretary to Tiberius Wars,” 
whom Horace in Epiſtle VIII. obliquel charges with Moroſe - 
nefs;-as he does directly here with Plagiariſm. He is ſup poſed 
to be that Pedo Albinouanus, who is mentioned by Ovid. PAI . 
his remaining Works are a conſolatory Elegy addreſſed to the 
Empreſs Livia, on the Death of Druſus Nero her Son, and an 
Elegy. on the Death of Mzcenas., The former may be conſi- 
dered as an excellent Common-place of every thing that can 
be ſaid on the Subject. M. le-Clerc. publiſhed an Edition of 
theſe two Pieces at Amſterdam in 1703 (to which he added the 
Atna af Cornelius Severus, an Auguſtan NE under the 
borrowed Name of Tus G fas. 

+3. This 8 was he Jon 54 L. Munatius Plancus to - 
whom — addreſſed Ode VII. Book - nap 


: : oy n 


2411 


e e 


- 


wr The S4 E BPISTLE Imitated. 


* Mr- Nav. Fellow of JESUS, College, 
BE EM "CAMBRIDGE. 5 


8 * FRY 


FOU, 5 all Plans 5 in their Turns . 
| day, hither do you next direct your * 7 
To Town b to Country ? or do you repair 


To flutter, at Brighthelmflone with the Fair? dt 
Will nothing from the Preſs this Seaſon ſteal, | 
To Sire che Nibblers of theſe Times a Meal? ' 


.Can 


* 


Can Moſen. Dan of Gothic Darkneſs grace, 

And not to Railings rouſe the ſnarling Race ? 
| Maſon, who creeps not with low Sons of Rhyme, 
But on Pindaric Pinions ſoars ſublime! _ 

Sleeps he? or does he meditate again 
| To rival Athens in the Tragic Strain? Th 
Or, kindling with a Ray of purer Fire, 

To holieſt Raptures wake the Britiſb Lyre? SAY 
Does Celſus ſtill a War with Reaſon wage, 
And ſpread French Tinſel o'er his pilfer d Page? 
How ſhall we titter at this fluttering Jay, 
When his bright Plumes fall one by one away; 
When cruel Critics cull each glittering Line, 
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. 


And give it back to Boileau and Racine | E: 

Or fay, what Sweets invite your roving Muſe ? 
You want not Genius, but the Will to uſe ; 
Sure in whate er you do to win Applauſe : ' 

| Whether you lend a Poliſh to the Laws; 
To Culprit Clowns explain what's juſt and fit, 
Or charm the Circle with a Flow of Wit. 

| Go! the cold Lenitives of Care reſign ; | 


Go! while you may, wear Wiſdom's Wreath di- 


vine: 


„ 
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For this all toil, who ſhine, or e er have ſhone, 
Friends to Mankifrd's true Titereſts, or their on. 
Sprinkle an Anecdote or two of State: 
Has Union heal'd the Bickerings of the Great? 
Or does Coutt-policy drop Balſam oer 
The Wound, that cloſes, but to gape the more. 
Howe er that be, ſome Comfort we muſt feel, 
While wakes One Patriot for the public Weal. 


* EPISTLE 


RD 


| 1 every Day the F of your Life. 


*EPISTLE I. - 


To ALB1Us TiBULLUs. 


He extolls his good Qualities, and from the Conſideration 


of the Uncertainty of Life, adviſes him to make the 

moſt of the preſent Time. 

UL LVs, candid Critic of my Lays, | 
Say, how at Pedum paſs your vacant Days ? | 


Are you in Works engag'd, that will outvie 


The : Tuſcan Bard's, or do you lonely fly 
To the ſequeſter'd Silence of a Wood, 
Muſing on what becomes the + Wiſe and Good? 


3 A Soul informs your Clay. Indulgent Heaven 


To You has Beauty, Wealth, and Prudence given. 


What can a Mother with her Son but * Senſe, 


And, to expreſs it, manly Eloquence ; 
To live eſteem'd by all, with Credit, Health, 


Neatneſs of Fare, and Competence of Wealth? 


Perplex d by Hopes and Fears, by Care and Strife, 


. 


Time 


* 


321 


1 
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Time unexpected will be Gain. You'll find 


Me, when with Smiles you would relax your Mind, | 
Well-cas d with Fat, with Skin moſt ſleek and fine, 


One of the Herd of Epicurus Swine. 
NOTES. 
This Epiſtle was written ſome time after Ode XXXIII. of 


Book I. and not long before the Death of Tibullus, i. e. about 
the Lear of Rome 720. See the Notes on that Ode. 


1 Caſſi Parmenſis.] See Satire X. Book I. 


2 


ſafiente bonoque.] Horace always joins the wiſe 


and the good Man, becauſe there is really no other Wiſdom than 
that which makes a Man virtuous, and produces Fruits worthy | 


of her. Thus in Epiſtle XVI : 


Neve putes alium ſapiente "208g beatum. 
wWiſdom cannot ſubſi ſt without Goodneſs. 5 | Dacuon, 


3 Non tu corpus, &c 3 The Senſe of Horace hers runs aw; ; 
* You are endued with Wifdom : The Gods have given you 
Beauty, Riches, and a Heart to enjoy them. What can a 
fond Nurſe (or Mother) deſire more of them for her 


* darling Boy than theſe things, viz. that he ſhould be wiſe, 


* -endned with Eloquence, have a good Name, a confirmed 
State of Health, an elegant Table, and a „ Fortune 


© to ſupport it?? 
Creech has traced it very cloſely ; 


What could a Nurſe for her dear Child wiſh more 
. Than, &c. 


And to enjoy Cretlit, and Fame, and Health, 
And cleanly Diet with ſufficient Wealth? 


Claudius Boivinus indeed reads here, non deficiente as, 
inſtead _ crumend, * With the Muſe at Command.” But it does 


2 not 


een 1 i. 2 


not appear;/*that-this Reading is warranted by any MS. or an- 
cient Copy; and the common Reading (crumend) has a cloſer 
Connexion with the preceding Words, mundus victus, q. d. 
« a neat and elegant Table, with a Purſe to ſupport it.“ The 
Muſe has no Buſineſs here, nor can it be thought that our phi- 
| loſophical Poet would reckon Wit among the Ingredients of 

Happineſs ; and much leſs that a Mother would addreſs the 

Gods (voveat) to make her Child a Poet. 

Dacier thus comments on theſe Words; Without having 
the Mortification to hear your laſt Crown, as Perſius ſays, 
« ſighing at the Bottom of your Purſe: ; 


une fundo ſuſpirat nummus in im-. 
In your lank Purſe it lonely ſighs in vain, - 
4 fapere et fari que ſentiat.] Perſius has juſtly ob- 
ſerved, that Knowledge is nothing to him, who is not known by 
others to poſſeſs it Y | 1 ; 
FCS Scire tuum nibil eft, niſi te ſeire hoc ſciat alter. 
To the Scholar himſelf it is nothing, with reſpect either to 
Honour or Advantage; for the World cannot reward thoſe 
Qualities which are concealed from it. With reſpect to others 
it is nothing, becauſe it affords no Help to Ignorance or Error. 
Horace therefore properly unites in an accompliſhed Character 
juſt Sentiments with the Power of expreſſing them ; and he 
that has once accumulated Learning, is next to conſider 
how he ſhall moſt widely diffuſe, and moſt agreeably impart 
it, | | \ ADVENTURER, No V. 


- 


! 
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The SAME EPISTLE Iniftated. 
. | By Mr. Canisrornrn Prom. 
I᷑0o Jour Pirr, Ela; 


EAR. Sir, to all my Trifles you üttend, 

But drop the Critic to indulge the Friend ; 
And with fioſt Chriſtian Patience loſe your Tune, 
To hear me preach, or peſter you with Rhyme. 
lere with my Books or Friends I ſpend the Day, 


Fett how at King for paſs your Hours away? 
Say, halb we ſee ſome Plan with raviſh'd Eyes, 


+ Some future Pile in Miniature ariſe ? 


(A. Model to excell, It every Part, 
Judicious Jones, or great Palladio 8 Art) 
Or ſome new Bill, that, when the Houſe is met, 


Shall claim their Thanks, and pay the Nation's 
Debt? . 


Or do you ſtudy, in n the flent Wood, 
The facred Duties of the Wiſe and Good ? | 
Nature, who form'd you, nobly crown'd the Whole 
With a ſtrong Body, and as firm a Soul. 

A 1 The 


3 
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The Praiſe is yours to finiſh every Part. 


With all th Embelliſhments of Taſte and Art. 
Some ſee in canker d Heaps their Riches rolld ; 


Your Bounty gives new Splendor to your Gold. 


Could your dead Father hope a greater Bliſs, 
Or your ſurviving Parent more than this ? 
Than ſuch a Sen; a Lover of the Laws, 
And ever true to Honour's glorious Cauſe ; 


Who ſcorns all Parties, though by Parties ſought, 
Who greatly thinks, and nobly ſpeaks his Thou ght, 


With all the chaſte Severity of 'Senſe, 
Truth, Judgment, Wit, and manly Rloquenge: 4 


So in his Youth great Cato was rever d, 


By Pompey courted, and by Czſar fear d 


Both he difdain'd alike with godlike bade 


For Rome and Liberty he liv d—and died A 
The future Time is never in our Power ; - 


Then 'tis clear Gain to ſnatch the preſent Hour. 
Break from Tor ſerious #004 MB and dg 


In Pispers Walls one idle eaſy Day. 110 


You'll find your rhyming Kinſman walinCale, 0 
For ever fix d to this delicious Places: 


Thou gh, 
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Though not like, L— with nc 6 ga O er- 


grown; 
For ha has Fenty. Gd I but. one. 


To a 8 ke Father Jad bfe the Bulk 1 
i Eſtate to a younger. Son. 


In Alluſion to the Same Erisrüz. 
By Mr. SAY. Py 


EAR Friend; whom favourin g Pronidence 
allo -s . 


A fruitful Soil, that Rn a 3 Seat Oe 
Lies various; Paſture, Arable, or Wood; 
A Plain with riſing Hills inclos d: | What n now 
Shall the divining Muſe ſuppoſe r engage 
Your thoughtful Hours ? Or in ſome Grove retir d 
Lou walk unſeen; (in Contemplation high 
Rais d up above the World) and ſee beneath, 
Compaſſionate, the Cares and fond Deſigns + 
Of reſtlefs Mortals, always in Purſuit | 
of what they Rs have; till heaping uß 


T Stores 
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Stores to be us d, yet never uſe their Stores. 
O blind of Heart! the Bliſs ye ſeek, behold 
| Already i in your Hands !—Or elſe with Eyes 
Fix d on ſome grave Diſcourſe, you now perhaps 
Conſult with ancient Sages, how to guide 
Your Life by Wiſdom's Rules, enquiring ſtill 
What moſt beſeems the Good r Oy —Bleſt 
Man! | 
To YR: your wealthy Sire has left e 195 
Though with a partial Hand; and God reveal'd 
The Secret known to few, to very A : 
That © Half a great Eſtate (as the wrong d Bard 
To a greedy Brother ſung) is more than All” 
Happy ! who well have learn'd the precious Art 
To value right his Gifts, and freely uſe 
What God has freely ſent ; nor will be bought 
With rich Temptations to enſlave your Hours, 
And quit the Eaſe Heaven's Kindneſs has indulg d. 
What can a careful Mother more requeſt . 
For her lov'd Son, than to be wiſe and good; 
Able to ſpeak his Senſe; that vigorous Health, 
And public Fame and Favour may attend 


8 „ 


Bar HES10D, 


* 
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A well-ſpent Life; and a neat Table, ſpread 
With wholeoore Food coareniat? Though v9 
Vet never poor. All beyond this is mere 
Incumbrance, and the Wiſh of Fools, who toil 
As if they were to raiſe a Stock to-day, 
On which to live for Ages! Wiſely you 
Enjoy the preſent Bleſſing, and depend 
On Heaven for what ſhall be. This Hour, you 


5 | 5 think, . | 
May prove your laſt ; and hence to-morrow's Sun, 

— As unexpoRted, will are grateful riſe. =» | 

; ; 

] 

8 

: 

0 \ 

: 1 
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E PIS T LE V. 


.T Torquatus, 


The Poet invites his Friend to Supper, —+ gives Lin LE, 
_ bis Bill of Fare and Company. | 


F you can loll on antique Beds, and eat 
Herbs for your Supper, on an earthen Plate; 
To-night, Torquatus, T'll expect you here. 
My Wine was caſk d in Taurus ſecond Year: 
Minturnd's marſhy Valley yields the Vine; 
Bring yours, if better; if not, drink of mine. 
Already ſhines my Sideboard, ſmokes my Fire: 
From Hopes, and Fears, and Thirſt of Gain retire, * 
And Moſchus' Cauſe. 3 To-morrow's glorious. Morn 
Indulges Reſt; for then was Cæſan born; 
So may we ſafely, till the rifing Light, 
In ſocial Converſe wear the ſhortet d Night- 
Say, why are Riches giv'n, but to enjoy ? 
Who ſtarves himſelf to glut ſome favourite Boy 
Is little leſs than mad. Flowers will I ſpread, 
And deeply drink, and no Reproaches dread. 
Vor. II. Aa What 


| 
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What Wonders Wine effects? By that, reveal d 


Axe Secrets; Cowards hurry'd to the Field; 


To the dejected, Courage it imparts, 

Fires with freſh Hopes the bold, and teaches Arts. 

Bumpers inſpire with Eloquence divine, 

And ev'n the needy drown their Wants in Wine. 

I, for my part, will firit Attention lend, 

Left a ſtain d Bed, or dirty Cloth offend ; 

And every Plate and Diſh ſhall; like a Glaſs, | 

Reflect your Face — "Mon gft Friends 1 : nothing 

paſs 

The Door. That well-match'd Temper may be 
join d, 

Vou here will Brutus and 5 Septimius find; 

Sabinus too, if by no better Feaſt 

And a kind Girl detain'd, ſhall be my Gueſt: - 

And Room will {till be left for other Friends ; 

But in the Dog-days' Heat a Crowd offends. 

Vour Number fix; and, letting Buſineſs wait, 

Slip from your Client through the Garden Gate. 


Fl 
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NOTES. 


* Tepe It is not certain that this | is the ſame 
Torquatus- to whom Horace addreſſed Ode VII. Book IV. Sana- 
don believes i it was his Grandſon, 


2 . Tandudum folendet focus.) It appears by he Sequel (ſee 
. 11. Eſtivam, &c.) that this Epiſtle was written in the Sum- 
—4 from whence we may conclude that Horace eould not 


here f peak of his Parlour or Kitchen Fire. Splendet focus ſigni- 
fies no more than Hlendet demus ; My Houſe, or Parlour, is 


perfectly neat and clean. But if the Reader rather chuſes to 
underſtand it literally, it muſt be applied to the Fires with which. 
the Baths were heated ; for he, who gave the Supper, generally 
provided Baths alſo. Thus in Ode XIX. Book III. he aſks 


 Telephus, 


Ows aquani lei 2 ignibus ? 
Wo prebente domum ? 1 


3 


Cras nato Ceſare fetus 1 It is probable that he 
ſpeaks here of the Birth- day of Julius Cæſar; and thus Por- 


: Plyrio underſtands it; Div: Ceſaris natalem 1 igniſicat. It is 


certain that the Day of his Birth was celebrated with much 
Pomp, Magnificence, and even religious Worſhip. So that 
we have here not only the Lear and the Month, hut the pre- 
ciſe Day when this Epiſtle was written, viz. July 10, A. U. C. 
728. DacrER. 


Canadon applies theſe Words to C. Cæſar, the Son of Agribba | 


and Julia. But as he was born in September 734, this Con- 
ſtruction cannot be reconciled with the 11th Verſe. 


4 in prælia erudit inermem J This is the ſame Sent 
ment which Horace has well expreſſed in Ode XXI. Bock I. 


— addis cornua paußeri, 
Poſt te neque iratos trementi 
Regum apices, neq; militum arma. 


1 after two old Copies, reads inertem: DL 


5 — Septimiumque. J This is that Titius aun, the 
Poet, who was mentioned in Epiſtle III. 


Aa 2. The 
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= The Gaye EPISTLE lmitated. 
| By a Friend | in IRELAND. ; 


DENCE you, dear Der, withous - courtly Sneer, 
Can fit on Oak, and feaſt on Country Cheer, 
To Supper come, and come in friendly Guile, 
Ere Phebus kts, or noxious Vapours riſe. - 
Light is my Claret; Paul is ſtrictly true; 
Th Importer he; the Vintage f/7y-two ; 
For Fare—the Sure can Flukes and Trouts ſupply, 
My Barn a Chicken, and my Doves a Pye; 
Add, that Pomona o er Vicarial Land 
Her Fruits diffuſes with a bounteous Hand: 
| If more than ſuch your better Tythes afford, 
Bend when you pleaſe, and T1! attend the Board. 
I not, your favourite Chillingworth reſign 
For. ſocial Converſe, harmleſs Mirth, and Wine; 
Since this fair Eve precedes th auſpicious Morn, | 
On which, thank Heaven our Gee ORGE the Good 
was born , 


: | We'l 


elne 
ell ſit uncenſur d, chat the Hours away, 
Till Light appears; then grateful toaſt zhe Day... 2 
Plagu 'd with no Doubts, unanxious for an Heir, 
Free from lean Avarice, and the Frown ſevere, 
Tis mine to quaff; to ſtretch in careleſs Eaſe ; | 
And Fools may call me thboughtleſs, if they pleaſe, 
| What cannot Wine perform? Its genial Fire 
To.amorous Youth reſtores the tottering Sire; 
It arms the Coward Hand; revives the Brave; 


Strikes off his Fetters from the labouring Slave; 
Nay, bids Avaro, fearleſs, ope the Door, 


And give, ſtrange Power! one Farthing to the 
Poor. 


Though little Coſt adorns 3 Treat, 

At leaſt the Furniture is plainly neat; 

Each Knife, well-whetted; cuts exactly keen, 

In each bright Diſh' your Face is clearly ſeen ; 

The Cloth is fair as Lyddy s ſhowy Breaſt, 

And all may ſatisfy an eaſy Gueſt. ; 
Nor dread, my Friend, to fee a motley Train 

Of clamorous Blockheads, or of pertly vain ; 

I hate Diſputes ; and hold this general Rule, 

* Labour loſt to wrangle with a Fool. 


423 No 
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No Reverend Dottor, with important Face, 
Who palms Stupidity for Heavenly Grace; 
No Lawyer, who, o'erjoy'd himſelf to hear, 
Refuſes Quarter to the wounded Ear; 


None ſuch expet—T U bid a ſprightly few, 
Or leave the Choice of Company to You. 


Such are my Terms; if grateful ſuch, attend ; 
And bilk a Wife one Night, to Pe a Friend, 


1757: 


* — 
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To NUMICIUS, 
T Jat a wiſe Man admires 2 but Vi rue. 


OUGHT to admire, * Numicius, is the beſt 
Of Arts, to make and to preſerve us bleſt. 
All the ſucceſſive Seaſons of the Year, 


Sun, Moon, and Stars, ſome view untouch'd with 


Fear. 


What think you of the Wealth Earth's. Bowels 
yield ? 


3 What of the precious Pearls that lie conceal d 
Within th' Arabian Gulph or Indian Seas? 


What of +th'Applauſe conferr'd on thoſe who pleaſe 


The grateful People? With what Eyes, what Ears, 


Should theſe be ſeen or heard? The Man who fears 


Their Oppoſites, almoſt as much admires 

As he who covets them. Both their Deſires 

Proceed from Fear; Impreflions both receive 

From, unforeſeen Events. Whether he grieve 
„„ om 
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Or j joy, deſire or fear, it juſt will prove 
The fame, if when he ſees what towers above 
Or ſinks beneath his Hopes, he ſtands with Eyes 


| Aghaſt, unknowing how to act. The Wiſe 


Should be eſteem'd-a Fool, the Juſt Unjuſt, 
s If ev'n in Virtue he ſhould place more Truft 
Than fitting. Now, go gaze with doating Heart 
On Urns and * Statues, wrought by Grarian Art, 
Or Tyrian Purple prize, with Gems and Gold 
Adorn'd. Rejoice, a thouſand Eyes behold 
Thy Action at the Bar. There, ſoon and late, 
Attend, leſt Mucius, from the large Eſtate 3 


His Conſort brought bim, ſhould more Wealth 
, ene 


Shameful ! that he, from ſuch a rulgir Claſs 
Deriv'd; ſhould be the Envy, not the Scorn, 
Of thee, fo nobly ſpru ng, Patrician-born ! 
All that hes hid in Earth will Time ee 
080 all that now ſo gaily ſhines, conceal: 
Grac' d as thou art wit Hooome Wake w d. | 
Fe often ſeen along the Appian Road 
Paſſing in Pomp, there ſtill remains at laſt 
; Thas _ where Nana: and where Ancus paſt. 
| 75 ä 
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Without Delay you ſeek a Cure, when Paing 

By Chance afffict your Bowels or your Reins : 

For would not you (who would not ?) happy live | 
If Virtue only can this Bleſſing give, TE 
Scorn all Deli ghts, and follow Virtue's Lore ; 

But if you think that Virtue is no-more 
Than a bare Name, as holy Groves are Trees, 
Let then no Ship the Port before you ſeize. 
Mind your Affairs. A thouſand Talents keep; 
A thouſand add; another thouſand heap, 
To ſwell your Store ; a fourth, the Sum to ſquare 2 - 
For why ? They who all-mighty Money ſhare, 
A portion d Wife, Fame, Credit, Friends poſſeſs; 
Theſe Venus (elf and ſoft Perſuaſion bleſs. 
Though rich in Slaves, the Cappadecian Kin 8 
Is poor in Money. Thou, more noble, bring 
Lucullus to our View. For he, tis ſaid, 
When aſk d to lend a hundred Robes, to aid 
The Stage's Splendor, cry'd, How can I lend 
So many? YetTltry, and ſtrait will ſend - 
All that I have. Then writes, He had at Hund 
Five thouſand ; all or Part they might command. 
Ill farniſh'd is that Houſe which nought contains 
duperfluous, to elude the Maſter's Pains, 


\ 
* 
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And give his Servants Room to ſteal ſecure. - 
If Wealth alone confers and can inſure 
True Happineſs, to this Purſuit attend 
Early and late. But ſhould your Bliſs depend 
On public Favour, let your * Slave ſuggeſt 

The N ames of Men of Note, or twitch your Veſt, 
And bid you lend 9 o er Lumberin the Way 


| "INS Hand. This in the Fabian Tribe bean 
Sway; 


CR This i in the Veline; he alone can chuſe 
A Conſul, or the Ivory Chair refuſe. 
Then frankly call him Brother, Son, or Sire, 
As ſuits his Age. But if you ſtill require 

| Good Cheer to make you bleſt, at Dawn of Day 
Go rouze the Boar, or lure the finny Prey. 
This did Gargilius. He, each Morn, along 
The crowded Forum led a loaded Throng 
Of Slaves, with Spears and Toils. At Night he 

brought 
On a large Mule ſome Boar which he had bought, 
The People s Wonder. Let us, gorg 'd with Food 
Yet undigeſted, plunge into the Flood ; 
Regardleſs of the Cenſor's Mark, diſdain 
All Decency, and, with Uly/es Train, 
For 


Book: l.. abs 


For lawleſs Pleaſures, from our Country fly, 
If, to conclude, you with 12 Mimnermus cry, 
That Love and Mirth afford the only Joy 

In Life, be Love and Mirth your fole'Employ, 
Farewell; if better Precepts you can lend, 
Freely impart ; if not, to theſe attend. 


"0 YN 8 


NOTES. 


The Deſign of this Epiſtle is to ſhow, that we are widely 
| miſtaken if we place our Happineſs in Riches, Honours, or 
Pleaſure ; that every thing which excites in our Hearts Fear or 
Deſire muſt be fatal to our Peace ; that Surprize and Admira- 
tion are the ſole Source of this Fear or Deſire ; and, conſe- 
quently, that in order to get rid of the latter we muſt diſcard 
the former, and keep our Minds ſo firmly poiſed, as not to be 
diſconcerted by the ardent Hope of gaining, or anxious Dread 
of loſing, any of thoſe things which the Bulk of Mankind 
commonly doat on. But this Evenneſs of Temper is only to 
be acquired by the Study of Moral Philoſophy, and the Prac- 
tice of Virtue. | . 
There is nothing in this Epiſtle by which we can fix the 
true Date of it. All that can be ſald with any Certainty is, 
that as the Poet mentions in it the Porticoes of 4grippa, which 


were not built till 728, this Epiſtle muſt have been written after 
that Lear, which was the 41K of Horace's Age. 


Ws Numici.] The Numicii were a noble Family at Rome, 
but we have no Tradition who this particular Perſon was. 


unt qui.] He means the Followers of Democritus 
and Epicurus, 


_ * Quid, maris extremos Arabas ditantis & Indos ?] We muſt | 
here repeat the Word munera ; viz. * The Gifts of the =. | 
e | OF « which _ 


5 
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* which enriches the diſtant Þdians and Arabians; meaning 
the Pearls which are chiefly found in the Perſian Gulph and the 
Indian Sea about the Iſland of Ceylon. See Pliny, Book IX. 
Chap. 35. ä | | | © 
4 — #lauſus.] Can a Man of Senſe value himſelf on 
Account of the Applauſes of the People, whoſe Judgments arc 
commonly falſe, who are inconſtant in their Choice; and ad- 
mire nothing but Trifles? | 


_ . 5 Ultra quam ſatis eft virtutem fe betat ib ſam. ] Thus Cicero : 
Studia vel optimarnm rerum ſedatd tamen et tranquilla eſe de- 
bent. Tuſc. Diſß. B. IV. 1 F 


6 —— Aarmor vetus. ] That is, old Marble Statues.” 


7 —— Licullus.) He means L. Licinius Lucullus, the 
Grandfon of him who was Conſul in the Year 603, and the 
Father of M. Licinius Lucullus, whom Antony cauſed to be put 
to Death after the Battle of Philipþi. He was himſelf Conſul 
in 680, commanded for eight Years the Roman Army againſt 
 Mithridates King of Pontus and Tigranes King of Armenia, and 
triumphed in 691. But the Glory of ſo many great Exploits 
was tarniſhed not only by his Avarice, and Severity to the Sol- 
ders, but alſo by the Luxury which he firſt introduced at 
Rome ; where the Magnificence of his Horſes, his Equipage, and 
his Table, gave an Example which at length prevailed over the 
Severity of the Laws, The Fact which Horace relates is a 
Proof of it. The five thouſand Robes are without Doubt an Ex- 
aggeration. Plutarch mentions but two hundred. However 
that may be, certain it is that Lucullus had more than he knew 
the Number of. It may be aſked of what Uſe on the Stage 
ſuch a Number of Robes could be? I anſwer, they might 
ſerve for one of thoſe grand Repreſentations which are men- 
fioned in ver. 190. of the Epiſtle to 4uguſius, _ 
£474 1 SNA Dox. 


* gui diftet nomina. ] Thoſe whs aſpired to Poſts of 
Honour were attended by a Slave, whoſe Buſineſs it was to tell 


— Maſter the Names of all they met. He was called a Namen- 
rlator. a | 


% 
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25 1 levum : . 
Qui fodicet latus, & cogat trans pondera dextram - 
Piorrigere ] The following Remark was ſuggeſted to 
us by a learned Friend. Theſe Words have made much Work 
for the Commentators, whoſe various Opinions I forbear to 
mention. I ſuppoſe trans pondera dextram porrigere ſignifies 
* to extend the Hand ſo far forwards as to deſtroy the Equili- 
* brium or Balance by which we are kept erect. The exceſſive 
* Complaiſance of Candidates before a conteſted Election is well 
© known. This Complaiſance, ſays Horace, puts them in Danger 
* of falling on their Noſes. Pondus is Latin for a Balance as 
well as a Weight.“ | | | 
The Senſe which is uſually put upon it is that which is fol- 
lowed in the Tranſlation, | 


op crudi tumidique lavemur.] To bathe after eating 
was always looked upon as a Mark of Intemperance, Rakes 
practiſed it to promote Digeſtion and recover their Appetite. 
Thus Perſius in Satire III. ver. 98. | 


Turgidus hic epulis atq; albo ventre Iavatur, 
 Gutture ſulþhureas lentè exhalante mephites. 
The laughing Sot, like all unthinking Men, 
Bathes and gets drunk, then bathes and drinks again; 
His Throat half-throttled with corrupted Phlegm, 
And breathing through his Jaws a filthy Steam. 
| 1 „  IRTDER. 


1 remigium vitioſum.] Homer every where repre- 
ſents theſe Friends of Ulyſſes as a Company of diſſolute Rakes, 
who, where-ever they arrived, minded nothing but eating, 
drinking, and Good Cheer. See the ninth and twelfth Books / 
of the Odyſſey. | 


Mimnermus. ] He was an Tnian Poet, contempo- 
rary with Cræſus and Solon. He lived 600 Years before the 
Chriſtian Era, and 300 before Epicurus. He wrote in a na- 
tural and flowing Style; but nothing does him more Honour 
than the Judgment Horace gives of him in Epiſtle II. Book II. 
where he prefers him to Callimachus. None of his Writings 
are extant, except ſome Fragments of his Elegies. 


The 


* 
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The Sams E PISTLE Imitated. | 
By Another H AN v. 


IT EH ſteady Wing between Extremes to ſoar, 
Not proudly vain, nor deſpicably poor; 
Our even Soul in Virtue's Scale. to poize, 
Not ſunk by Cares, nor buoy'd by idle Joys ; 
In a calm Medium to ſecure our State, 
Deaf to uneaſy Love and reſtleſs Hate : 
This golden Leſſon ancient Sages taught, 
Thus full ated, and thus Horace thought. 
Cato for this diſdain d Rome's little Pride, 
And Scipio threw his worthleſs Wreaths aſide. 
Theſe Rules alone infure untainted Bliſs, : 
And point the eafy Path to Happineſs. 
Stay thy fix d Breaſt, by flattering Scenes unbent 
Fond Admiration dwells not with Content. 
« Some lurking Ills the gaz'd-at Pomp deſtroy, 
Delights fatigue, tumultuous Pleaſures cloy. 
| While 


* 


N 
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While bed C Crowds are ruffled with Surprize, 
And ideot Wonder ſtares from vulgar Eye 
No ſudden Turn the ſettled Thought can move ; 
Philoſophers admire not, but approve. 
No glaring Meteors can diſturb their Soul, 

Nor all the ſtarry Worlds above that roll : 

Since what the daſtard Populace affright, 

A Newton or a Derham may delight. 

They trace, unmoy'd, the Comet's ſwift Career, 
Though Monarchs ſhudder, and though Nations 


fear ; 


They view the countleſs Terrors of the Sky 
With cool Reflection, and through Reaſon's Eye. 
Let us then ſpurn all vain terreſtrial Joys, 
Think Honours Trifles, Diadems but Toys: 
Shall the Mind lie unhing'd by each mad Flight, 
And gaudy Objects catch the giddy Sight? 
Shall we from Paint and Stone our Bliſs receive, 
Hang o'er a Statue, on a Picture live? 

Go, purchaſe Gewgaws, and at Auctions pine : 
For Mummies, Urns, a Pebble, or a Coin. 
Peru its Birds or Butterflies ſhall bring, 


And India Womb be tortur d for a Ring. 
Z | | A Tea- 
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A Tea-board from Japan thy With attends ; 

Pema a Screen, a Carpet Turkey ſends. 

| | Yet know, whate'er you are, whom Pleafure' g 
| Bait 

Tempts to Delight, or Grandeur prompts to State ; ; 


You long, perhaps, a Coronet to wear, 

Or your vain Breaſt beats fondly for a Star; 
Pleas d from your gilded Chariot to beſtow 

| ALook on bending Crowds that gaze below; 

Or, more exalted, ev n at Courts preſide, 

And cringing Levees feed your ſwelling Pride: 


Whether for Trifles of a higher Sphere | | 


With Compton's Eloquence, and Sranbopes Wit, . 
Know your gay Sunſhine ſwiftly haſtes to ſet : 

. You to that common fatal Goal muſt run, 

Where Tudors and Plantagenets are gone. 


If through your Blood — Fanden 
- >” glide, 


I torturing Pains afflict your aching side, 
If Agues chill, or Fevers ſcorch your Brain, 
Quick ſeek a Refuge from Diſeaſe and Pain. 
Do yon (as ſure all muſt) defire with Eaſe 
And true Content to tread Life's dangerous Ways, 
| jt 


Though you in Senates every. Taſte could hit 


W 
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Ic Virtue can alone that Blefling give, 
And her Attendants only happy live, 


O'er the bleak Mountain, or the barren Plain, 


Purſue the Goddeſs with unceaſing Pain 


While Wealth invites and Pleaſure ſmiles in vain. 
But if ſtrict Virtues Laws your Soul denies, 
As holy Cheats impos d on vulgar Eyes, 

To Intereſt's Call your Honeſty poſtpone, 

Bid Widows weep, and plunder'd Orphans groan ; 
Add Plumb to Plumb, your ſwelling Stock increaſe, 
Till a Director's Wealth your Labours bleſs ; _ | 
Till your full Warehouſes can hold no more, 

And your heap'd Treaſures bend the groanin gFloor. 


The Man whom Wealth ſurrounds no Want a 


laments, 
Each Charm, each Grace his « every Wiſh prevents; 
Obſequious Friends his crowded Levee grace, 
And willing Beauty yields to his Embrace: 
Leſs Hervey's Form could. u ch enamour d 
Mid, 


Leſs Murrays Fronts "MW art: 1881 


If then Content by Gold alone is bought, 
Let that alone employ your ever Thought. 
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But ſhould vain Pomp and Grandeur ſooth Jour 
Breaſt, # 4 
| Convinc'd that all who 1 0 the — are biet, 5 
Quick to the Park and Drawing-room repair, 
Like Savage, know each Staff and Ribbon there; 
Bow to the Miniſter, accoſt his Grace, 
And talk familiar with the Peer i in Place; 
Inroll each noble Lord among your Friends, 
Who makes a Biſbop, or a Member ſends. 
| : ſubſtantial Bliſs Ragouts ſupply, 
And all the Joys of Life i in cating lie, 
The Dictates of your Palate Gift purſue, | 
Search all that's coſtly, elegant, and new : 
Be it the Buſineſs of each Day to dine, 
While Meats Pontac ſupplies, and Fephſan Wine. 
Thus Serjeant Miller, deaf to Mammon's Call, 
Oft chang'd his Wig, and hurry'd from the Hall; 
Threw Litrletun and all his Tenures by; 
Or while the Veniſon bent his loaded Fork, 
Left Eloquence and Law to Prats and Dorle. 
If your ſoft Senſes Mirth and Muſic charm, 
And Wit and Love alone your Soul can warm, 


n 
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Be ſeen x at every Maſquerade and Play, _ 
Wear at Quadrille the tedious Nights away "SAGE 
The Joys moſt exquiſite that Life can give , 
From Heideggers alluring Arts receive, 
| And every With that fires your wanton Wil, 
In Epicurus modern Groves fulfill. 
| Pleaſures like theſe low vulgar Minds affect; 
From theſe the People Happineſs expect. 
But Virtue Minds of nobler Stamp invites 
To her ſincere and more refin'd Delights. 
In Paths where ſoft enchanting Pleaſures Play, 
An Orleans or a Rocbęſter may ſtray ; 
But a Naſſau approves the thorny Way, 
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Is TI E VII. 


To Macz xs. 


Horace aſs himſelf for not having waited on 
Mæcenas according to bis Promiſe, and gratefully 
thanks him for all Favours ; but at the ſame Time 

 declares,with the Frankneſs becoming an honeſt Man, 


; that te would rather RE with any thing than bis 
* oh 


\IVE Days, I Ry you, I from Town ſhould ſtay; 
; All Auguft long I faithleſs keep away : 

But, if you wiſh me well, I ſure ſhall gain 
The ſame Indulgence, Eiving to retain 


My Health, as wanting Health; 5 while now the 


And Fruits autumnal crowd the gloomy Streets 

With many a-funeral Pomp ; and for his Heir 

Each Parent trembles; and too anxious Care, 

Or cloſe Attendance in the Forum, fills 

The Blood with feveriſh Fire, and opens Wills. 
But 


1 
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But when ſtern Winter oer the Alban Plain 
Shall ſpread his ſnowy Mantle, to the Main 


Your Poet muſt deſcend, and there comply 
With Health's Demand, and ſtudy ſparin gly. | 
Till, with your Leave, to You he flies in Spring, 


On the firſt Swallow) s, or the Zephyr's Wing. 


Rich have you made me; not the awkward Way 
Calabrians give their Pears : © Eat, Sir, I pray. 
et Enough, I thank you.“ © Take whate'er you 
= == | | 
And for your pretty Boys your Pockets fill. 
ee As much, as for em all, my Thanks receive.” 
© Nay, what are left we to the Hogs ſhall give.” 
Spendthrifts and Fools preſent what they def] bie, 


: But Obligations thence can never riſe. 


True Wiſdom with a cautious Hand beſtows 
Her valued Gifts ; for Gold from Droſs ſhe knows 
I of your Bounty a juſt Senſe retain; 


But, if with you I always muſt remain, 


Return my ſprightly Health, the youthful Grace 
Of jetty Locks; return my jovial Face, 


And all my Jokes and Laughs, and every Sigh 


Breath d, midſt our Mirth, for Cynara's Cruelty. | 
on. . e 
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* AMouſe, half-famiſh' d, through a narrow Hole 
Into a Granary with Rapture ſtole; | 
At laſt, well-fill'd, he ſtrove, but ſtrove in vain, - 
| To ſqueeze his pamper'd Carcaſs out again. 
When thus a Weaſel: If you ever mean 
I eſcape, return, as erſt you enter d, lean.” 
If this ſuits me, your Favours I reſign: 
Nor, cloy'd with luſcious Dainties, do Lpine 
For a plain Meal; nor could Arabia buy, 
With all her Wealth, my peerleſs Liberty. 
You-oft my eaſy Temper praiſe. I own, _ 
Abſent or preſent, you to me have ſhown 
A Prince's Bounty, and a Parent's Love. 
Can I then ſpurn yeur Gifts, or mme 
Wiſe, like his Sire, * Telemachus reply'd, 
In barren Jthace we cannot ride, 
So rocky is the Ground, the Fields fo few: 
Take back your Steeds, Arides; they to You 
Are better ſuited.— Humble Minds approve 
An humble Station. Thus from Nome I rove 
To ſoft Tarentum s Vale, or Tibur's Grove. 
As Phibp, by his Pleadings known to Fame, 


Werk . 
And, now grown old, complain d the Forum lay 
Too diſtant from his Houſe, old Stories tay 
A Stranger in a Barber's Shop he ſpy'd - 
Paring his Nails. Demetrius, haſte,” he cry'd, 5 
« Haſte, and his State, his Family enquire; Foe 
© Aſk who his Patron is, and who his Sire. 
The Boy his Maſter's Orders well obeys ; 
He goes, and ſoon returns. His Name, he ſays, 
« Is Menas ; he enjoys a Cryer's Place; 
ce Small is his Income; but without Diſgrace 
« He lives; each Day he hurries up and down, 
« And trades in every Quarter of the Town. 
« Fix d are his Lodgings ; few he calls his Friends, 
« And Paſtimes he partakes, when Buſineſs ends. 
« from himſelf would this Account receive: 
« Bid him to Supper.” Menas can't rene 744 
But wonders with himſelf. At laſt, he cry d, 
« Your Maſter is too courteous.” „What deny d 


The Slave to come * * Be did. Your Words 
create 


No Paſſion i in him, but Contempt or Hate” 
Philip next Day oblerv d this careleſs Cryer 5 
Saling ſmall Wares, and clad in mean Attire ; 
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And firſt accoſts him. He Excuſes made 
Of the Confinement and Fatigue of Trade 
For ſtaying from his Houſe ; and, laſt, for Want 
Of due Reſpect. Your Pardon I will grant 
© Freely, ſays Philip, ſup with me to-day.” 
ee Juſt as you pleaſe.” At four then come away. 
© In the mean time your Buſineſs exerciſe” _ 
At Supper while he fits, without Diſguiſe 85 
Bluntly he talks, no matter Wrong or Right, 
Nor riſes from the Feaſt till late at Night. 
Now laviſh of his Viſits, ſoon and late. 
He nibbles, like a Trout, the treacherous Bait. 5 
One feſtal Day, retirin g from the Town, _ 
His Patron to his 5 Villa takes him down. 
And now, well-mounted, he can ſcarce forbear | 
From praiſing, every Step, the Sabine Air 
While Philip ſmiles. At length « himſelf and 
1 
Fully to pleaſe, he Gold to Menas ends 1 
And bids him at his Pleaſure more require, 
Would he turn Farmer, and from Town retire. 
To cut my Story ſhort, a Farm is bought; . 
Now, a mere Ruſtic, in each Word and Thought 


ae 
He dwells on Fields or 9 Trees he plants; 
And till the more he gains, the more he wants. 
But when he found himſelf at laſt bereft | 
Of Flocks and Herds, by Sickneſs or by Theft, 
His Hopes deceiv'd by an ungrateful Soil, 
And all his Steers worn out by Length of Toil, 
At Dead of Night, with Grief and Rage oppreſt, 
He flies to Philip, an unlook'd-for Gueſt. 


| Soon as he ſaw his rough and woful Mien, 


He cries, * By Labour, Menas, or Chagrin, 
© You're alter'd much. He anſwers, © Every Name, 
te By Heaven, but that of Wretch, I here diſclaim. 
«© By the good Genius then that rules your Fs 
And this © Right Hand, fo facred, I intreat, 
« Reſtore, 7 reſtore me to my former State 
When by Experience thus we learn, how vain. 
Our Hopes, 'tis prudent timely to regain 
The Port we left. We all ſhall ſurely find 
That the beſt Station which beſt ſuits our Mind. | 
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Dacier thinks this one of Moerace's beſt Epiſtles, / Fulius 
Scaliger was ſo ſtruck with its Beauties, that he gives it the 
following Character: Septima Epiftola adeo elegans eft et adeo 
urbana, ut ad eas virtutes nihil addi paſſe videatur.  * The 
* ſeventh Epiſtle is fo elegant and poliſhed, that nothing can 
© excell it. Sanadon thinks it was written in the Summer of the 
Year 731, when Horace was returned from Velia or Salernum, 
where he had been to drink the Waters. * 


Forte per anguſtam tenuis vulpecula imam.] This is the 
common Reading; but Bentley for vulpecula (a Fox) reads 
nitedula (a Field-Monſe). This Reading has been adopted by 
Cuningham and Sanadon, and is followed by the Tranſlator, 
The Fox (as Sanadon obſerves) is naturally cunning. He 
© avcids the Haunts of Men. The Animal here mentioned 
© does quite the reyerſe. He creeps into a Baſket, or Granary, 
. full of Corn. He quietly ſtays there ſeveral Days; even ſo 
long as to grow fat and plump, though he was lean before. 
© 'Fhefe are fuch palpable Abfurdities, that we ought not to 
© 'place them to Horace's Account. A ſmall Animal is here re- 
*;quired, who could creep unſeen into Houſes, and feed upon 
Corn. All theſe Qualities: agree with a Fleld-Mouſe. . Be- 
© ſides, it is worth, remarking that St. 7erom in a Letter to 
<: Salvian gives us Reaſon to believe that Horace actually wrote 
© nitedula after Aab. His Words are, Dacet Æſabi fabula ple- 
* num muris ventrem per anguſtum foramen egredi non valere. 
The Fable of Hſaß informs us, that the Mouſe with his full 
© Pannch could not eſeape through the Hole at which he had 
entered. All this Sanadon borrows from Benthy + But Da- 
cier adheres pertinaciouſly to the Fox, and affects (in his uſual 
Way) to contemn and abuſe Bentley. He pretends that the 
Fox fed upon Poultry and Pigeons in a Granary, the Abſurdity 
of which is ſelf-evident. But though our learned En gliſb Critic 
has a Quaintneſs in his Style, many of his Remarks are admi- 
rable, and Sanaqhn has done Juſtice to his Merit. 
To Rn eds bl a « 
* Haud male Telemachus, &c. ] Horace has here given us the 
Anſwer which Telemachus, in the Odyſſey, made to * 
| when 
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when he offered to preſent him with ſome Horſes, Book IV. 
ver. 601, Sc. 
Ius es Wenny u Eo, &c 
The Courſers for the Champain Sports retain ; 
That Gift our barren Rocks will render vain : 
Horrid with Cliffs, our meagre Land allows 
Thin Herbage for the Mountain-Goat to browze ; 
But neither Mead nor Plain ſupplies, to feed 
The ſprightly Courſer, or indulge his Speed. 
FENTON, 


This Paſſage, where Telemachus refuſes the Horſes, has been 
much obſeryed, and turned to a moral Senſe, viz. as a Leſſon 
to Men to deſire nothing ot what is ſuitable to their Condi» 
tion. This is the Reaſon why Ulyſſes (as Ewtathius obſerves 
on the tenth Book of tlie Rad) leaves the Horſes of Rheſus to 

the Diſpoſal of Diamad. So that the ſame Spirit of Wiſdom 
reigned in Telemachus that was ſo remarkable in Ulyſſes. 


BROOME. 
Horace's Application of this Paſſage i is very rational, Tibur, 


or Tarentum, was his Ithaca, where all the Splendor of a 


Court was as. uſeleſs to him as the Horſes of Menelaus would 
have been to Telemachus. 


3 Strenuus ae fortis, & 9 This Story is told with that vi- 
vacity and native Grace to which ſuch little Pieces owe all their 
Merit; and the Compariſon between Menas and Horace is ſo 
Juſt, that i it does not ſeem to want any particular Application, 


1 1 


. Philigþus. ] He means L. Marcius Philibpus, 
equally diſtinguiſhed by his Birth, Wit, Eloquence, and Va- 
lour. By theſe Qualities he roſe to be Cenſor and Conſul. He 
filled the laſt Poſt in 667. His Son, who was alſo Conſul in 
698, was the Father-in-Law of Auguſtus, by marrying Accia 
Julia, the Widow of. C. Oftavius, Prætor of Macedonia. 
Horace, by giving him this Eylogium, indireftly makes his 
Court to Auguſtus. SANADON. 


S Rura ſuburbana.) This 8 Houſe of Philiþ was 
Prokuably near Antemna or Collatium, at the Entrance of Sabi- 
ma, one or two Leagues from Rome. 
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he ſpoke theſe Words, graſped Philiþ by the Right Hand. For, 
as Pliny obſerves, B. XI. Ch. 45. Ineſt hominis dextre quædam 


religio, obſervatione gentium. * The Right Hand has, by ge- 


© neral Cuſtom, been looked upon as facred.* Thus Dido, in 
Eneid IV. ver. 314. adjures Æneas by his own Right Hand : 


Per ego has ange, dextramque tuam te 
Oro 


And thus alſo Moneus in Æneid VII. ver. "234: 
| Fata per Ence 7 Jure ene, botentem. 


7 


Reaſon to cry out with Menas, from a Heart - felt Conviction, 
Vitæ me redde priori! * Reſtore me to my former Peace of 
„Mind; to that Eaſe and Tranquillity which I enjoyed in the 
« Converſe of a few chearful and rational Friends, neither ſol- 
© licited nor incumbered ! Ges) 


* Metiri ſe quemque Jin: modulo, ac K 1 Peper 
has nearly the ſame Sentiment at the End ot his fourth 
Satire; 


Focus habita ; et noris quam ft. tibi curta upellex; 


Survey thy Soul; not what thou doſt a ; 
But what thou art; and find the Beggar there. 
- DRYDEN. 
The Reader may ſee the Moral of this E piſtle finely il- 
luſtrated by a very 22 ner! in The World, Ne 174. 


dextramg;] We may ſuppoſe that Menas, when 


Vite me redde priori J] Many a Great Man, after 
de has 8 the utmoſt Height of his Ambition, finds 


R 


Tis true; but Winter o comes apace: 


By Mr. Por E and Dr. SwirT. 


\IS true, my Lord, I gaye my Word, 
I would be with you, June the third; 
Chan gd it to Auguſt, and in ſnort 


Have kept it as you do at Court. 


You humour me when I am ſick, 
Why not when I am ſplenetic ? 

In Town, what Objects could I meet? | 
The Shops ſhut up in every Street, 
And Funerals blackening all the Doors, 
And yet more melancholy Whores: 
And what a Duſt in every Place? 

And a thin Court that wants your Face, 
And Fevers raging up and down, 

And W— and H both i in Town! 


The Dog- days are no more the Cat. 


* & 
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Then Southward let your Bard retire, 
Hold out ſome Months twixt Sun and Fire, 
And you ſhall ſee, the firſt warm Weather, 
Me and the Butterflies together. 

My Lord, your Favours well I Know; ; 

"Tis with Diſtinction you beſtow ; 
And not to every one that comes, 
| Juſt as a Scorchman does his Plumbs. . 
Pray take them, Sir. * Enough's a Feaſt.” | 
Eat ſome, and pocket up the reſt.” 
« What rob your Boys? thoſe. pretty Rogues !” 
No, Sir, you'll leave them to the Hogs.' | 

Thus Fools with Compliments "_ yes 
Contriving never to oblige ye. 
Scatter your Favours on a Fop, 
Ingratitude's the certain Crop ; 
And tis but juſt, I'll tell you wherefore, 
A wiſe Man always is or ſhou d 
Be mighty ready to do Good, ä 
But makes a Difference in his Thought 
Between a Guinea and a Groat. 
| Now this I'll fay, you'll find in Me 
A ſafe Companion, and a free ; 

* 


— 
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But if you 'd have me always near— 
A Word, pray, in your Honour's Ear. : 
I hope it is your Reſolution 
To give me back my Conſtitution ! 
The ſprightly Wit, the lively Eye, 
Th' engaging Smile, the Gayety, 
That laugh'd down many a Summer Sun, 
And kept you up fo oft till one; + 
And all that voluntary 1 
As when Belinda rais d my Strain. 

A Weaſel once made ſhift to link _ 
In at a Corn-loft through a Chink ; 
But having amply ſtuff d his Skin, 
Could not get out as he got in. 
Which one belonging to the Houſe 
("Twas not a Man, it was a Mouſe) 
Obſerving, cry'd, © You ſcape not ſo "TI 
Lean as you came, Sir, you muſt go.” _ 

Sir, you may ſpare your Application, 1 
Tm no ſuch Beaſt nor his Relation ; ; 5 5 
Nor one that Temperance advance, 


Cramm d tothe Throat with Ortolans ; | | 5 


Extremely ready to reſign 
All that may make me none of mine. 


S 
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| South-Sea Subſcriptions take who pleaſe, 
Leave me but Liberty and Eaſe. 
*Twas what I faid to Craggs and Child, 
Who prais'd my Modeſty, and ſmil'd. 
Give me, 1 cry d, (enough for Me) 
© My Bread and Independency ! 
So bought an annual Rent or two, 
And liv'd—juſt as you ſee I do; 
Near fifty, and without a Wife, 
I truſt that Sinking Fund, my Life. 
Can I retrench ? Yes, mighty well; 
Shrink back to my paternal Cell, 
A little Houſe, with Trees a-row, 
And, like its Maſter, very low ; 
There died my Father, no Man's Debtor, 
And there IIl die, nor worſe nor better. 
| To ſet this Matter full before ye, 
Our old Friend Suit will tell his Story. | 
* Harley, the Nation's great Support, bs 
© Returning home one Day from Court,. 
But you may read it, I ſtop ſhort. © 
For the Remainder, fee Swift's Works, Vel. Il. 
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Jo Ceisvs ALBINOVANUS: 


N Nero's Secretary, Muſe, attendy  _ 
: Wiſhes of Joy and good Succeſs ws | 
Should he the Compliment return, and ſay, 5 
© How does your Maſter paſs the vacant Dey r * 
Tell him, though threatening many a great Deſign, 
* Life's prudent Part, or pleaſant, is not mine- 
Not that my Vineyards or my Olives fail, 
Deſtroy'd by Drought, or driving Storms of Hail; 
3 Not that my Cattle die in diſtant Fields; 
No, but becauſe my Mind no Harveſt yields. 
In Mind leſs healthy than in Body ſound, - | 
I to mylelf a reſtleſs Foe am found; Hh 0M 
More fond of my Diſeaſe than of the Cure, 
5 I hate my Doctor, nor my Friends endure; 
Am angry When my Slumbers they would break, 
And from its Lethargy my Soul awake; 
T0 Things that hurt me obſtinately run, 
But what may profit me delight to ſhun: | : 
Vor. II. Cc Loathing 


— . ' 
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Loathing 8 what I poſſeſs,” my fickle Mind 
Veers, like a Vane, with every Guſt of Wind: 


Uneaſy ſtill from Place to Place I rove; 


& At Tibur, Rome; at Rome, I Tibur love. 
Next aſk of his Affairs: If in the Grace 


Of the young Prince and Court he holds a Place. 


If fo, rejoice ; then whiſper in his Ear, I 
7 ic, coma ſhall bear Tos. as Tu your# Fortuns bear. 


— 
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. NOTES. 


It leurs? * ihe Critics, whether Horace in this 2 Kilt 
draws his own. Picture, or that of his Friend. 
If the former, it is ta be conſidereck as the Turn of his 
Mind at ſome particular Times; and, taking it in this Light, it 
is to be fare that there are many Perſons, amiable In the 
main, whom it will be found-to reſemble. 
But if the latter was his real Deſign, it muſt be owned, that 
he touches the Foibles of his Friend with a very ntle Hand, 
This Epiſtle Was written in the ſame Year- of Nome as the 
third of this Book to Jullur Florus, viz.” 734, Horace being 
then about forty-ſtx Yeats old. 
In regard to Celfus, foe the Notes on the I 75 Vere of the 
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. gatidere, & ne rac 
This Salutation the Greeks. prefixed. to all their Letters 
xalpen ev * by Rejoice and a; on | | 


* Vivere nec reef, nec ſuaviter. 1 : 
Ref vivere, to fied well, means to live in the e " 
Virtue, and according to the Precepts of Morality. Vivere ſud- 
viter, to live agreedbly, 's freely to indulga our hp gp 5 
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* Non quia longinquis armentum ægrotet in arvis.] 


Longitiquit in arvis, in diſtant Paſtures, viz. Calabria or Los 


 eania« The Shepherds of the Wealthy drove their Flocks in 
the Summer to Calabria, and in the Winter to Lucanid, See 
the Notes on Verſe 27 of Ode I. Book V. 


4 Fed quia mente mins validus quam rorpore toto. 
On the one hand nothing is a ſtronger Proof of the Miſery of 
A than ſach a groundleſs Uneaſineſs and Diſguſt, as often 
appens in the midſt of Proſperity, and to Men who abound 
in Wealth. But on the other hand, nothing more diſplays his 
Grandeur. For the Source of this ſecret Diſquiet is no other 
than this: The Soul of Man, being en by Nature for 


nobler Enjoyments than this World can ſupply, ſoon grows 


weary of the falſe and trifling Goods it meets with kere, with- 
out being conſcious to itſelf of that, which is the true Ground 
of this D.{ſgaſt. 7 | DACIER. 


5 Fidis offendar medicis, iraſcar amicif. ] 
By thefe Phyſicians of the Mind, Horace means the ancient Phi- 
loſophers, the Teachers of Morality, who, in their admirable 
Writings, have given Preſcriptions to cure us of all unreaſon- 
able Paſſions, to diſpell groundleſs Terrors, to ſubdue the Fear 
of Death, &c. pots e ; | wy 
6 Reme Tibur amem ventoſus, Tibure Remam.] | 
Horace's Slave reproaches his Maſter with this Inconſtancy of 
Temper in Book II. Satire VII. „ 
Rome rus oþtas, abſentem rufticus urbem 
_ Tallis ad aftra lebirt. 


7 Ut tu. fortunam, ſic nos te, Celſe, feremus. > 2 
It ſeems probable from this Remark, that Celſus was too much 
lated with his good Fortune, and perhaps neglected his old 
riends : A very common Cale't e R © | {+4 7 
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— dt c Ned ore 


| * The 84 ME EP 18 T LE lmitated. 


ASTE, Muſe, to Spithead, and (if Winds do 
not alter) | 


You ſoon in the Swift will arrive at Gitrattar 3 


There aboard the Sr. George (ſhe'll be known by 
dene Pennant) 5 


Drink a full Can of Flip to my | Frickd the 
Lieutenant: 


With farther Increaſe to his TRA nk Spoils, 
And a Flag at the laſt in Reward of his Toils. 

If of Me he enquires; you may frankly reply 
That you know not a Mortal fo reſtleſs as I: 

Not becauſe that at Bowls I've had litttle Succeſs, 
Or that Failure of Fi ines makes my Fellowſhip lets, 


Or that Colds have prevented my Rides to the 
_ Hills; 


But my Mind is perplex 4d with fantaſtical Ins: 


With | my Friends 'who adviſe me, no Sailor's ſo 
warm, SEE TD FF 


When in Sight of aPrize, or in Dread of a Storm. 
Hire, to Town Im inventing, or wiſhing for Calls, 
| And longing for Turns at the Temple or Paul's. 

| There 2 


5 Deen EY t 389 
There, © College alone gives me real Delight, 1 
80 careleſs the Day, and ſo peaceful the Night {1 
Were I in his Caſe, now the Channel would pleaſe, 


Now the Straits, now the Bay, n now ch American 
Seas; 


My Wich, if a Convoy, auld ſoon be to cruize ; 
X a Cruizer, no Doubt I a Convoy ſhould chuſe. 
That his Captain approves him I readily gueſs | 
Next aſk how he's lik d by the Crew and the 
Meſs; | Dn” 
If chars too he pleaſes, in proſperous. Cales 


Bid him look to his Ballaſt, and, take in bis 
Sails! 


Cambridge. 
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*EPIS T L E Pt 
70 CLauvpius TiBERIus NERO. 


PTIMIUS only, ſtrange as it may ſeem, 

Can tell the Rank I hold in your Eſteem, 

. For when he aſks and begs, that, as a Friend, 

I would his Service warmly recommend 

To you, as not unworthy the Regard | 

Of one ſo ſtudious Merit to reward, 

Thinking that you ſuch Truſt in me repoſe, 

My Influence better than myſelf he knows, 
By many a Plea I ſtrove to ſtand excus d, 

But fear'd, if his Requeſt I ſtill refus'd, 

I ſhould be thought my Intereſt to ifown 

Or under-rate, ta ſerve myſelf Alone. 

To ſhun the Cenſũre of this worſe Offence, 

Behold me arm'd with courtly Confidence J 

If for a Friend ſuch Boldneſs you approve, 

Believe him brave, and worthy of your Love, 


* 
N 2 
* 
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This Epiſtle was written abaut the Year 731, before the De- 
parture of Tiberius for the Eaſt to wage War againſt the Par 
thians, It was attended with the deſired Succeſs; and Septi- 
mius enjoyed the Favour both of Auguſtus and Tiberius. 

We ſee in this Letter a Slowneſs to aſk a Favour, a ſtrong 
Reaſon for his being unable to deny his good Word any longer, 
and that it is a Service to the Perfon to whom he recommends 


to comply with what is aſked : All which are neceſſary Cir- 


cumſtances, both in Juſtice and Good-breeding, if a Man 

would aſk fo as to have Reaſon to complain of a Denial; and 

indeed a Man ſhould not in Strictneſs alk otherwiſe. RES. 
| | | +45 2 TEEGE6-- 

* Seßtimius. ] This is the ſame 77tius Septimius who is men 

_ tioned in the third Epiſtle of this Book (which was written 
after this) and to whom Horace addreſſes Ode VI. Book II. 


CES ECHOED EEOC 
The SauR EPISTLE Imitated, 
| | By Mr. PRIR. 2 
To the Right Hon. RoRT HaRkILEV, Eſq; : 
EAR Dick, ; howe'er it comes into his Head 
2 Raliewes * firmly 45 he does Lond, 
That You and J. Sir, are extremely great, 
Though I plain Mat, You, Miniſter of State. 


One Word from Me, without all Doubt, he ſays, 
Would fix his Fortune in ſome little Place. 
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How fog wy" Intereſt with. my Patron goes; 
And anſwering all Objections I can make, 
Still plunges deeper in his dear Miſtake. 
From this wild Fancy, Sir, there may proceed 
One wilder yet; which I foreſee and dread ; 
That I in Fact a real Intereſt have, bn 

Wich to my own Advantage I would ſave, 
And, with the uſual Courtier's Trick, intend 
To ſerve myſelf, forgetful of my Friend, 
To ſhun this Cenſure, T all Shame lay by, 
And make my Reaſon with his Will comply ; 
Hoping for my Excuſe, twill be confeſt - 
That of two Evils I haye choſe the leaſt. ; 
$0, Sir, with this Epiſtolary Scroll | 
Receive the Partner of my inmoſt Soul: 
Him you will find in Letzers and in en 

Not unexpert, firm to his Country's Cauſe, 
Warm in the glorious Intereſt you purſue, 
And, in one Werd, 2 Good van and e 
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*EPISTLE XX 
To Fugen ARISTIUS. 


This Eli 10 8 in Praiſe of a Country tif: 
And, inſpired by his wont) your was is more Pottical 
bere than uſual. 


Lover of the Country, to my Friend, 
I, A Lover of the Town, goed Wiſhes ſend: 
Twin in all elſe, but here much Difference lies ; 5 


Well-pair' d, what this refuſes, that denies. 


Like two old Doyes we cheriſh mutual Love ; 13 


You keep the Neſt; while 1 with Rapture rove 


Oer Hills and Dales, or through. the moſſy 


Grove. | 
I, * like a Slave from 1 Pricſt's Service fled, * 


Am cloy'd with honey'd Gn eh 85 long for 
Bread. ; 


Would you agrecably to Fare live, 


And chuſe your Situation, can ſhe give 


One more delightful than the Country yields ? 


Where are the Winters milder When the Fields 
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Glow with the Lion's or the Dog-/far's Ray, 

Where do ſuch balmy Gales their Heat allay ? 
Here anxious Cares our peaceful Slumbers | oct 
3 Can Pavements, of Numidian Marble vye 


With Herbs, in Fhow or Smell * Are Streams in 
Lead 


Conf. d, more pure than 3 = Fountain-head 
Guſhiog with gentle Murmurs? Trees you love 
Mix d with your ſtreaky Columns, and approve. 

That Houſe, whence Fields i in beauteous * 


rife, 
| Drive Nature out, ſoon back again ſhe flies, 
And'the weak Efforts of Diſguſt defies, © | 
He, whoſe deluded Eyes alike admire 
The purple Dye of Latium and of T re, 
His grievous Loſs will ne'er fo dearly rue 
"As he, who blindly takes the falſe for true. 
They whom Proſperity has rais d too high, 
Will fink, dejected by Adverſity. 1 
With what we love unwillingly we part. 
Renou nce the Charms of Grandeur To the Heart 
+ In the low Cottage more Contentment ſprings 
rag know the Friends, or ern the Breaſts of 
3 ode 4; 
4 Tha 


Field 


The Horſe: To Strength ſuperior fore 470 yield, : 


He ſought the Aid of Man, and took the Rein; 57 
But when, the Foe defeated, from the Plain 
Triumphant he return d, in vain he ftrove | 
The Bit and gallin g Saddle to remove. 


380% l 393 
$ The alia d Stag drove from their common 


— 


So he, who, flying Want, bis Freedom gires ; 


For meaner Gold, an endleſs Slave, receives 
AMaſter, ſince he knew not how to uſe 
The little that he had—In narrow Shoes 
Qur Feet are wrung, and ſtumble i in the wide; " W 
Such are the Mind and Fortune not ally'd, 
Live, Fuſcus, happy in your preſent Stato; oe 
Nor be afraid to let me feel the Weight s 


Of your Rebyke, Wwhene'er your F riend defi res Th 
To heap up more than Competence = 42M 8 


For hoarded Wealth will govern, or b 
More fit to follow than to lead the Way. 


Behind Vacunas mouldering Shrine I write, 
Where all Yor but 18 n give Delight, - 


"> NOTES, 


4 8 


The moſt beautiful 
for their Floors is neither more neat or agreeable to the Eye 
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O T ES. 


| | This Epiſit is addreſſed. to. the ſame Fuſcur Ariftiue as Ode 
XXII. Bock I. and who deſerted him in the * A N 
whietr he mentions in __ IX. Book I. | 


Ecce. | 
Far e occurrit mihi carus, &c. 


It appears by the fifth and eleventh 1 8 25 that Horace wrote : 
it in an advanced Age. 


— 


x Utque facerdbtis faghtivue, lib in Horace means by 


this, thay it is in vain, for his Friend to extoll the Pleaſures of 


the Town, ſince he has no more Reliſh for them, than the 


© Slaves of the Priefts have for the honeyed Cakes that are offered 


to the Gads ; with which being dojed, Fae had much _ 
eat coarſe or black Nen > 


EY Pans s +0 Jane] Jo. 1 At the orefent Hour, or the 

ge at which 1 am arrivad : ern 
. cha to a weak Stomach, ſo the Country is more agreeable 
than the Town 3 a ee _ is tixed with 


Noiſe and Buſineſs. 


1 Neteriut Libycis olet, aut nitet * labillis 7 . 
. of Afric which the Romans uſe 


+ than the variegated Turf which adorns the Fields. And the 
Turf has this Advantage over the- Marble, that while it 

+ pleaſes the Eye, it alſo regales the Smell.” Lucretius ſays, 
that * though the Perſons who live in the Country have not 
© Houſes adorned with Gold and Silver, where gilded Statyes 
© hold waxen Tapers. to illuminate the Rooms, yet wad have 


Objects far more agreeable.” | 7 13 


Attamen inter ſe proftrati i in gramine olli 
Propter aquæ rivum, ſub ramis arboris alte, 
Non magnis opibus jucund? corpora curant : 
Preſertim cum tempeſtas arridet, et anni 

| Tympora conſpergunt viridantes furibus herbas. 

« * a : f Yet 


S 


„eee II wot 


Vet on the Graſs,” beneath a Poplar Sade, 
By the cool Stream our careleſs Limbs are laid; 
With cheaper Pleaſures innocently bleſt, we 
When the warm Spring with gaudy _— is dteſt. 
N ee RE 8 


4 rm ficet fub paupert tecto : 

Reges, et regum viti præcurrere amicos.] Nothing can be 
more juſt than this Sentiment. We may in a little Cottage, 
far from Envy and Ambition, live more happily than the Fa- 
© yourites of Kings, or even than Kings themſelves.' Witneſs 
that old Corycian, of whom Virgil has given ſo delightful a 
Deſcription in his Georgics, Book IV, who in an obſcure Nook 
of Land, which could neither produce Corn nor Wine, nor 
was even fit for Paſture, yet by the Treaſures of his Mind 


equalled even the Riches of Kings; 


Fegum equabat aher animis. Ducizk. 

5 Cervus equum, &c. ] Ever Man, who obeys his Ambition, 
or any other um uly Pallion, ſubmits himſelf to a Maſter, or 
rather to a Tyrant, who takes from him the greateſt Bleſſing: - 
which Nature has beſtowed upon him, viz. his Liberty, This 
is what Horace illuſtrates by the Fable of the Horſe and the 


Stag, which was not Invented by him, but borrowed from 


Steſichorus, who applied it very properly to the Hymerians on 
2 eſtabliſhing © Lifeguard for Phalarit, whom they had 
choſen their General. He addreſſes himſelf to them in this: 
manner: In Days of yore the Horſe had a Meadow to him- 
© ſelf. The Stag entered into it, and ſpoiled the Graſs. . The. 
* Horſe, being deſirous of Revenge, aſked the Aid of Man. 

© He told him that he would willingly affiſt him, if he would 

receive a Bridle in his Mouth, and ſuffer him to mount upon 

© his Back with his Arms. The Horſe conſented, received the 

Man, and took his Revenge: But from that Time he be- 

came the Slave of his Ally. Take Heed then leſt the fame 

* Fate be yours, and you become Slaves, while you are only 

intent on revenging yourſelves on your Enemies.” Horace 

has adapted this Fable to his own Purpoſe, and altered it as he - 
thought proper, | | 


71 
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—— Po _ hutre — Vacuiia Was the Goddefs of 
of ite 


e, dates his Letter from behind her Temple, 
1 to reproach his Friend on the Freedom and N he 
enjoyed at Tibur. 

There is à folemn Addreſs to this venerable Deity i in Dod 
ley's Miſc. Vol. V. which however proves the Author to be 
only one of her Mock-Worſhippers. And therefore it can 
' Fearce be doubted but that the Goddeſs in Revenge rejected 
his Petition, The Readet, It .is — will not wy diſ· 


pleaſed with a hatt Specimen, 


Not leſs Solitude thy — Sphere, | 

There, unattended, thou vouchſaf ſt ts fliroid 

Thy Beauties, gentle Potentate; with me 

By Vale or Brdok to loiter, not diſpleagd ; 

Hear the Stream's pebbled Roar; and the fiveet dee 

Humainug her Fairy Tunes in Praiſe of Flowers; 
Or clamorous Rooks, on aged Elm or Oak: 

Aloft the cawing Legziflators fit, 77 
Debating, 1 in full Senate, Poitits of State. | 

My Bower, my Walks, my Study, all are thine ; 
For thes my Yews project their Shade; the Green 
Spreads: her ſoft Lap, and Waters whiſper: Sleep. 


| "The following Imitation is ® Prof of what jus baa befor 
fuggſtes. " 


* 
G7 
* 
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by FO By Another HanD, Ray 


* 


VELLIUS, of Bn Scenes a 1 groun, 

3 Salutes his Friend, a Lover of the Town: 
Bag the Difference Town and Country WN 
Who think we diſagree, perhaps miſtake ; - 

{The Difference much the ſame as is between 

The Egg a Swan produces, and a Hen) 
Debating, ſeribbling, ſaunt ring, fitting il,” 
Studious of Eaſe, and Brothers of the Quill.” 266 

London your Choice, I know] but 1 approve , 

The moſſy Seat, che River and the Grove. 

If you ſhould aſk how I employ my Hour - 

Better than thoſe i in Place, or thoſe in Power; 3 br 

Not plagu'd with Buſineſs, nor a Slave to Pelf, 
Lord of my Time, and Maſter of myſelf. © 
What have your noiſy Streets like this to give? 

Or r What like this, Neuegſlie to receive? _= 

© a 15 | Cotta, 
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Yd e ges, in Ariconian Vales, e 
Takes, Lam told, the Nei ghbourhood of nals: 
Sick of Parade, Attendance and Reſort, - 55 
Flies, and exhales the Surfeit of a Court. 


Vou want a Ground- plot for ſome new be 
Conſult the Oracle at Nature's Shrine 
= Build in the Country,” ſays the Voice divine. 
' there, where Winters purer Joys inſpire, a 


| Morn 8 wholeſome Froſt, and Evenin g's ſinokeleſ 
' "Feet: .- ©: 5 


1 FR where Sumtmer's more refreſhing 8 Gales 


Fan the ſeorch'd Hills, and * the n 
3 Vales ? 18 


5 Where Dilcontent a rarer Gueſt i is Y . 

Or Sleep leſs broken by intruding spleen? 3 

What is that Marble Portal to dis Bower, 

| Array d in Green, or peari d by every Shower? 
Or what the Stream which Pipes and Conduits yield, 
To the bright Rill that trickles through my Field? 
| 1 ye own your Wants; the Caſe is clear; 
* Town ye humbly mimic what is here. - | 

Look at St. James sor on Grofuenor-Square ; , | 

| Behold our Walks, out Trees, and our ur Parterre ! 

; ny Pe "Tell 


" 4 


Ae ee EEE ⁵⁰ — 
2 8 
* * * * * 2 2 * * 
* LE : 


= 8 
„ 5 4 * 


* ff E 


' 
l; 

j1 2 
1 
3 
= 
ll 

. 

ö 

'I 
"1 
3 
0 . 
f 

1 
1 
> 
3 
1 


The Tempeſt of Adverſity will ſhake. 


\ 


| Book * 42 + 


Tell ms; why ShefieldSHouſe 1 ſo pleaſant ſtands N 
Becauſe a Length of Country it commands. S 
Nature, though of her Tone by Force 2 
Returns elaſtic to- the Point ſhe left; 
Spite of Diſtortion ſhe appears the ſame, 4 


And from the Bend-recovers: like the Palm. 


Not ſhe, who, gull'd by Want of Taſte, or Care} 


Buys the reſembling De for China Ware, 
Nor they who to a City Vault reſort, 
And are, inſtead of Claret, dup d with Port, 


Will half ſo dearly the Deception rue, 
As they who take falſe Bleſſings for the true. 
Who launch too far on Fortune's peacefhl Lake: 


Tis hard to part with what alluree the Epen, * 


And the Hand pauſes, ere it drops the Prize. 


Fly then betimes, with unambitious Wings, : ö 5 
To the ſtill Vale, where Peace eternal ſprings, | 


Leave Anguiſh to the Great, and Cares to Kings 1), 


The * Britiſb Monarch, by the P:&s diſmayd, 
Call'd in the warlike Noe: to his Aid. 1014 
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* Vortigern, I.  Hengit. Lee abe Hiſtory, p. 129, cc. 
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His good Ally to Conqueſt led the Way, 
But took the whole Dominion for his Pay: 
The Stranger, wanton in his new Abode, 
Soon on the Neck of Vaſſal Nobles trod, | 
And lifted high the Hand, and exercis d the Rod 
Thus, if my Friend ſhould for Preferment trade, 
62 ſell his Liberty, of Want afraid; 
The meagre Monſter is no more I own, - 
But a more lordly Tyrant mounts the Throne 3 
And who'a Treaſure by Dependence gains, 
I wiſh him well and long to wear his Chains. 
Tis known that Shoes juſt ſuch is an Eſtate) 
Pinch, or ſupplant, too little; or too great. 

If wiſe, you'll be content, though ſnort of Wealth, 
With the rich Gifts of Competence and Health: 
Deſpiſe not then the Happineſs they bring, 

For virtuous Freedom is a ſacred Thing. 
And when you ſee me break the Rule laid down, 
And on ſome Courtier fawning in the Town, 


Give to your. Indignation full Career, | 
Nor ſpare your Friend, but juſtly be ſevere. 
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33 BULLATIUS.. E ne 


He i invites his Friend to quit Aſia, PEN FA return bick 95 
Rome; obſerving at the ſame Time, that a Man , 
an equal Temper may be happy in any Climate, 


ELL me, Bullatius, did the Sight 
Of far-fam'd' Leſbos give EY ? 
Say, what Idea you retain 
Of Chios, what of Craſus Reign, 
Sardis? Did Samos Neatnels move, 


Or do you Colophon approve, 5 
And Smyrna? Do they all fall ſhort, 
Or more than anſwer Fame's Report 7 

Or, in your Fancy, do they yield _ 2 


To Tyber”s Stream and Mars's Field? _ SY 1 
Some Aſiun City would you chuſe? . | 
Or all for * Lebedus refuſe ? 
Whoſe friendly Port receiv'd you, free 

From Toils by Land, and Storms by Sea 7 


 #$ 
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BS. 


2 8 ad d you ever ſee that ; yy Sg 


| Honacr, 


I have. 'Tis a a mean Place, leſs — 
ID Gabi or Fidene, 


. Wl 4 Borraribs. 
e 5 N | Th Gem | 

Fd rather breathe the vital Air, 

Forgetting and forgot, on Shore 

Secure to hear old Ocean roar, | 

Than * again its boiſterous Tide. 


— | 


They who to Rome from Capua * 
Would not, though wet with Dirt and Rain, 
For ever at an Inn remain. 
The Wretch too, numb'd by freezing Skies, 
To Baths and Fires with Tranſport flies, 
Vet will he never place in theſe | 

His ſovereign Bliſ Beyond the Seas, 


IH Tempeſts roar, and Surges ſwell, 


A ſhatter'd . would * el? 


. Kr | tata. 
C 


ET 
Fair Rhodes or Mitylenès Charme l 
Regards no more than filk Attire 
In Froſt ; a Cloak in June; and Fire 


In Aug 's Heat. Whilſt yet you may, | 
Whilſt Fortune ſmiles, at Rome diſplay - 
| The Joys of Chios, Samos, Rhodes. _ 3 
Whatever proſperous Hour the Gods | 7 


Beſtow, with grateful Hand receive, 
e eee 
If Reaſon, and not Change of Air, 
Alone can free our Souls from Carm 
7 Þ thoſe who range at laſt will find 3 
W They ſhift their Climate, not their Minds 
W 'Tis 5 idle Labour ſure to ram my 
Abroad for Bliſs ; fince here at home 
The Man, of equal Soul poſſeſt, 
May een at 4 Ulubre be bleſt. 
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There is this Peculiarity in Epiſtles, that they may be clear 
to thoſe whom they are addreſſed to, and very dark to others; 
eſpecially to thoſe who read them 1700 Years after they were 
written. Therefore, without blaming Horace, we may venture 


| to lay, that the Subject of this Epiſtle is obſcure, I know not 
TT SE 55 whether 
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whether I can clear it up; but I will offer what ſeems to me 
moſt probable. Bullatius was a, Man of a reſtleſs Temper, 
who, on Account of ſome domeſtic Uneaſineſs, went abroad, 
hoping that Change of Place would make him forget the Cauſe 
of his Diſquiet; and to excuſe his long Abode in Aſia, he pub- 
lickly declared that he was tired of the Sea and of the Fatigues 
of ſo\long a Voyage. Horace writes this Epiſtle to convince 
him of his Error, and to haſten his Return. At firſt he ral- 
lies the frivolous. Excuſe he made, and afterwards repreſents 
that if his Mind was at Eaſe, and if he had forgotten his 
Troubles, all the Charms of the Cities of 4fa would not detain 
him there any longer, and that he would rather chuſe to enjoy 
at Rome the Favours which Fortune offered him. Laſtly, he 
makes him ſenſible of this Truth, that Men in changing their 
Situation cannot change themſelves; nor can the Alteration of 
Climate cure their Paſſions, or make them happy; and that this 
Happineſs is equally attainable in all Places, ſince it entirely 
depends on the Frame of our own Minds. DacteR, 


An Lebedum laudas.] This was a Town of Tonia on the 
Bea-ſhore between Smyrna and Colophon. It appears from what 
Horace here ſays of it that it was then a Place of no Repute. 

2 Scis Lebedus quid fit.) Theſe Words, which the Poet puts 

into the Mouth of Ballatius, were probably taken from his 

Letters, in which he excuſed his not returning to Italy. The 
true Reading ſhould be quid ſit, and not quam ſit. 


3 Strenua nos exercet inertia.] This Play upon the Words is 
ingenious, and contains an excellent Moral. It is the Practice 
of whe Bulk of Mankind. We-are very buſy, we vex and 
torment ourſelves, and all theſe Labours end in nothing : Be- 

@auſe our Paſſions are the Source of all theſe Commotions, and 
are not directed by Wiſdom. | $ANADON, 


— 


4 Eft Uiubrit. ] Ulubre is put here for any wild and unin- 


_ Habited Place. It was a mean Village near Pelletri, in the Ex- 
_ kremity of Latium. 5 


Vat — — 


The Sa 1 EPI STLE Imitated. 
By Groxce Lord Biſhop of DART. 


To CnARLEs Earl of MipnLESex. + 


STILL. my dear Lord, do fair alias Shores, i 


Towers, 
Still 90 the Ruins of Imperial Rome 
Pleaſe more than Parks and Palaces at home > 
Or ſay, if neer one Wiſh unbidden ſtole ; g 
From Tyber's Banks to poor forſaken Knowle 2 


Or do you chuſe ſome Country Town in France? 


For Inſtance, ſhould you take a Houſe at Nants ; 3. 


Why, you may tell me, that thou gh Nantz ſcarce 


yields 
In Dirt to Veſiminſter and Ti vbill-Fields, | 
There midſt 'Fobacco, Brandy, Smoke, whas not ? 
Your Friends forgetting, nay by them forgot, 


4 Now Lord Primate of Ireland. 
wes (sure 


Florence proud Gates, £ and LL enice Vin 


ang 8 
* . 5 7 4 - 1 
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{Sure Fate of Abſence i) you could live content, 

But to eſcape that Plague, the Parliament. 
Come tir d and wet from Suſſex, do you ſwear 

Never to ſtir beyond St. James Square ? 

Though: pinch'd with ts would jou 

: fly 

To Taverns and to Nie in \ Yuly? 

What though you found th Attendance once ſevere, 

, Yorkſtire Petitions come not every Year. 


The Man whoſe Taſte is temperate; whoſe 
Breaſt . 


Feels the calm Tranſports of a Mind at Reſt, 

Looks down with pitying ar regardleſs Eye 

On the proud Science of learn'd Luxury; 

Sees all our viſionary Pleaſures roll 

Vain Medicines to the Fever of the Soul; 
Like Fires beneath the Dog-ſtar's furious Ray, 

Or Parties to Vauxhall on New-Near's Day. 

But you, with Nature's beſt, Endowments grac'd, 
And form d by pleaſing to be ever, pleas'd, 

Come, to your F riend's impatient Wiſhes, come, 

_ Boaſt the Delights of Italy at home. 

With gay Reflection, Nature never ſour, 

_ Live oer the paſt, improve the * Hour. 


9 


'Ti 15 
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"is Ran ſets th unquiet Mind at Eaſe; | 
Not Cities, nor their tributary Seas: | 

Men paſs unchang'd o'er twenty different Soils 3 
Parſons drinks Ale at Wapping or Verſailles, 
Reſtleſs in vain we ſhift the varying Scene, 
Whilſt Indolence, that Canker, preys within. 
Thoſe Heart-felt Joys which you fo oft receive, 
Not Gondolas nor Berlins have to give; 

Joys which from Senſe, Good-nature, Virtue flow, 
Alike or on the Thames or on the Po: 

And were it not for a perplexing Ferry, | 
Your Lordſhip might be happy ev'n at Derry. 
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*EPISTLE XII 


5 5 Teervs, 


While 5 Poet 3 here to applaud the Parſimony 


and Abſtinence of bis Friend, be cenſures him 


5 ironically as a Pbilg ofophical Miſer. In Book I. 


Ode XXIX. he is repreſented as aſſuming the Cha- 
racter FI 4 Soldier from the Jame Principle. 


INCE now * Agrippa to your Hands 
Entruſts the Income of his Lands 
In Sicily, if you employ 

Rightly the Profits you enjoy, 

Not Jove himſelf can ſend you more: 
Theſe idle Murmurs then give o'er. 

He that is able to procure . 


All that is needful, is not poor. 


Of Raiment and of Food poſſeſt, 
Not wealthy Monarchs are more bleſt, 
If in the midſt of choiceſt Meat 


.* Shell-fiſh and Herbs alone you eat, 


80 


* o O K 2 


To you her Stream of liquid Gold: 
Since you unalter 'd would remain 

By Wealth ; or all things would diſdain 
Compar'd with ſacred Virtue's Love: 
Why ſhould it then our Wonder move 
If every Neighbour's Cattle feeds 
On ſage 3 Democritus s Meads, | 
Whilſt upward ſoars his active Mind, 
And leaves th' encumbring Clay behind, 
Since you no abje& Thoughts retaih - 
Midſt this contagious Thirſt of Gain, 


But, + ſtudying things ſublime, enquire 


What makes the madding Waves retire ; 
How the four Seaſons change their Courſe ; 
Whether the Stars by native Force, 


Or by a foreign Impulſe, ſtray; 40 
Why brightly ſhines, with full- orb d Ray, 


Or wanes the Moon ; how things agnes 


By a diſcordant Harmony; oY e yo 
And whom moſt Madneſs ſeems to ſeize, | & | 


5 Stertinius or Empedacles ? 
But whether now you load your Diſh 


With laughter d Onions, Leeks, or Fiſh, 


18 
$0 would you live, though Fortune n. roll'd 


Place 
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Place worthy 7 Groſphus near your Heart, 
b And freely what he aſks impart ; 
For Groſphus you may ſafely truſt, 


Nothing he'll aſk but what is juſt. 
When you a good. Man' s Wants ſupply, | 
His F riendſhip you may cheaply buy. 
Now, ere I finiſh, let my Verſe _ 
The State of Rome's Affairs rehearſe, 


_ 9 Cantabria, by Agrippe s Hands 
Is conquer d, and th Armenian Bands 


„ 


By Nero. Great Phragtes ** bows 
The Knee, and Ceſar Sway allows. 
1 From her full Horn fait Plenty pours 


—— 1 


mn 


| Rich Harveſts. on Talia s Waren. 


= 


% . LEM r 7 
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It appears from the Sue of this Epiſtle n it was 
written in the Autumn e of the 1 ear 734. 


* Fruftibus Agrijþe Siculis.] We learn from hence that 


| Agripþa polleſſed a large Eſtate in Sicily. It was given him as 


Aa Reward | by ___—_ for whom oF had reduced that Iſland. 
And it is probable that /ccius farmed of him the Lands he held 


there. The Father of /ccius had been Governor there twenty: 
four Years before. . | 


1 | 
 Vivis et urtiol.] The Commentators have by arfice un- 


5 derſtood Sallad ; . this after herbis would be e. . 


5 


Vas 


„ 
" * 
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more probable that be means by it a vulgar Kind of Shell. 
fy which was ſcarce eat by any but W. > 


'3 Miramur fi Democriti, &c.] R was 8 Philoſo 58 
of facetious Memory, who diverted himſelf with all the Follies 
of Mankind. He was of Abdera, a Sea-port Town, at the 
Weſtern Extremity of the ancient Thrace, and held 8 all 
dg were en of Atoms or indiviſible Particles. 5 


e cures .] It was now ſeventeen Years ſince 
kene had forſaken the Study of Philoſophy for that of Arms, 
as we have ſeen in the Ode Icci, beatis, &c. The Arabian Ex- 
pedition not having been attended with the Sueceſs he ex- 
pected, the new Soldier was probably weary of the Service, 
and returned to his old Profeſſion. ._ SANADON. 


3 ; Empedacles an Stertinium deliret acumen ?} Cuningham and 
Sanadon think we ſhould read here Empedocleum, inſtead of 
Empedocles. He was a Poet and Philoſopher of Agrigentum, 
now called Gargenti, in Sicily; and was a Diſciple of 7. elauge 
the Son of Pythagoras. Stertinius was a Stoic Philoſopher of 
the School of Chry/ippus. See Book II. Satire IH. 


6 trucidas. ] e properly applied 
only to the Murder of Men, but Horace here humorouſſy em- 
ploys it in ſpeakin pg of Fiſh, Onions, and Leeks ; becauſe, ac- 
cording to the Doctrine of Pythagoras (which Empedoeles tran- 
Nated into Verſe, and which was commonly underſtood too li- 
terally) the Souls of Men ſometimes paſſed not only into Ani- 


mals, but into Plants. The Indian Brachmans, who are the 


modern ory ſtill retain the ſame Su perſtition. 


ti Pompeio Groſbho.] Horace had addreſſed to this 
Croſdbus Ode XVI. Book II. By the Flowing Line it en 
he had large Poſſeſſions in Sicily; 


Te greges centum, Siculeq; circum 
Mugiunt vacce — 


Ode VII. of the ſame Book was alſo 1 addreſſed to him. 
He was the Freedman of Pompey the Great, which might 


the Gayle of his being diſturbed in the Tenure. of RE 
W 
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which his Patron had given him in Sicily, and which Auguſtus 
or Agrippa had afterwards reſtored to him. For this Reaſon 
no doubt he ſtood in Need of the Protection of Trctus. - Ho. 
race recommends him to Iccius as a Man of Honour, and a 
Friend of his. e can The oy 


_ 8 Pilis amicorum eft annona, bonis ubi quid deeft.]J — + 

A noble Sentiment! To purchaſe the Friendſhip of Men of 

Worth in Diſtreſs by Acts of Generoſity, is the moſt profit: 
* able Traikc.” . SANADON. 


9 Cantaber Agripþe.] Horace marks the Time when his Let- 
ter was written by three Facts, viz. the Defeat of the Canta- 
brians by Agripþa, the Reduction of Armenia by Tiberius Nero, 

and the Submiſſion of Phra#tes to Auguſtus : And ſince he 
Joins them together they muſt have happened in the ſame Year, 
and but at a little Diſtance from one another. This News was 
Juſt arrived at Rome, and it is probable had not yet reached 
Sicily, which is the Reaſon of Horace's ſending it to 1tcius. 

It is agreed that the two laſt Actions happened about the 
Summer of the Year 734. However a Difficulty has been 
ſtarted concerning the firſt Action, viz. the Defeat of the Cam- 
tabrians, which Cardinal Norris and fome other learned Chro- 
.nologers. place a Year later than the two others, becauſe Din 

Caſſius does not fpeak of this Defeat till the Year 735, But 
Horace, who lived at that Time, and was actually at Nome, 
where the Senate and Mæcenas were exactly informed of every 

thing of Conſequence that paſſed in the Empire, is a much 
more credible Witneſs than Dicn Cafſius who Hved long after. 
| r SaNA DON. 


10 Ceſaris accepit, genibus minor. ] Horace by theſe Words 
means only that Phra&tes paid the moſt humble Submiſſion to 
Auguſtus, whoſe Power he feared ; but not that he actually 
received the Crown from the Hands of Tiberius, as is pre- 
tended by Dacier. For this would have been a Circumſtance 
fo glorious to Tiberius, that Paterculus, who was in his Army 
at that Time, and who takes all Occaſions to flatter that 
Prince, could not poſſibly have omitted it, had it been true. 

The Account which is given of this Tranſaction by Tacitus, at 
the Beginning of the ſecond Book of his Annals, may 2 


* 
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as a Commentary on theſe Words of Horace. | Phrati tes cuncta 

venerantium officia ad Auguſtum verterat, haud perinde naſtri 

metu, quam fidei it Rand diffiſus. It is to be obſerved that 
Jus AED ccepit ſtands for accepit jus imperii. © SANAD. 


w —— aurea fruges, &c.] The two former Verſes 
mark the, Year when this Letter was written. What follows 
denotes the Seaſon, which was Autumn. The News of a 
plentiful Harveſt was probably far more acceptable to ccius 
than the Account of the Victories gained by the Roman 
Armies. | 


MY The SAME EPISTLE i 
By Another Hu. 85 5 


e POLITICIAN. 


þETWEEN what you collect and what you ſet, 
An hundred Pounds per Quarter, Profit net! 
| Opulent Doctor, 'tis a Biſhop s Store; | 
With not in Wantonneſs of Heart for more; 
And, if you dare, complain that you are poor. 
The World's good Things enjoy d, and at _ 


mand, 


You need not ſtoop to kiſs the Royal Hand. 
With Health, with Eaſe, with Affluence—1 doubt 
What more you can acquire—except the Gout. | 
_ Should 


* 
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k Should you, in Plenty's Lap, of Diet ſpare, | 
Lettuce and Water-creſſes all your Fare, 
O'er the cool Sallad, Hermit-like, rejoice 3 


. We would not call it Avarice, but Choice. 


F ortune can never alter Nature's Bent, 
And Virtue is the Mother of Content. 


x © hink we, that Newton's Meat was s ſpoil'd by 
_ Fhes, 


While his free Soul was ablent in the Skies; 3 

When yeu by Tythes and Pariſh Cares perplex d, 
With thieving Neighbours, cheating Farmers vex d, 
Yet unabſorb'd in all this worldly Sink, 


* Find Time wo tat, and read, and bowl, and think: 


Of Actions trace the Springs and mark the Tides; 
Why, amid War, our Navy peaceful rides Z 


What checks our Vigour ; whether on the Deep 


Haddocł by Choice, or by Direction fleep : 
Diſcern between the Tarniſh'd and the Pure, 
Why Vernon ſhines, while Norris is obſcure: 
With public Spirit, and unbyaſs d Mind, 
What Good the Senate might do—if inclind— 
Can fix (nice Points!) who leaſt are in the Wrong; 
Who more a Patriot, Bolingbroke or Yonge. 
- But 


8. 
A 
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* whether, Friend, von Kill the Balled Beal, | 
ky think of Charles, and of your own Accor 
A Pipe, unaſk'd for, to your Gueſt afford; 
You'll find him eaſy; Moderation ſtints 5 
His Evening - Draught to fix or ſeren Pints. 
When the full Caſks with liquid Plenty burſt, 
Tis very hard a Friend ſhould die of Thirſt. 
As to the reſt; above how Matters go, „ 
Who fall and riſe at Ngfminſter, you know: 
Unrighteous Blackerby the juſt Decree, _ N 
Has heard abaſh'd, and ſhorter by the Knee, 3 
juſlice returns; while Ceres oer the Fields 4 | 15 
The Promiſe of a Golden W 3 
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„is TEE. XIII. 
"To" Vinus:' Asu, 


He gives. Hom Win in _ manner 1 fo projen 
_ bis Book fo Cæſar. 
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pom: as you have heard! me Soft cominand, 
Give theſe ſeal'd Volumes to Auguſtus” Hand, 
If he has Health and Spirits, or ſhould aſk : 

But be not, pray, o zealous in your Taſk A 

As to offend, and, lighting Time and Place, 
Officious bring my Writings to Diſgrate. 

If heavy is the Burden, be it thrown 

Rather away, than like an awkward Clown 
Rudely preſented ; on the Name of Aſs, 
Which your Sire bore, then many a Joke will pak. 
Leap every Ditch, and every Hill aſcend; 

And when at length you reach your Journey's End, 
Thus bear your Bundle ; not the Papers cram 
Beneath your Arm, as Bumpkins hold a : 
Karel «e 24 ehe 
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The pilfer'd Wool as * Pyrrlia hides from View, 

Or * as a Drunkard holds his Cap and Shoe. 
Say not abroad that you with Labour bear 

Poems, that will delight great Cefar's Ear. 

Be ſure, ſo ſtrictly charg'd, due Care to take, 

And O! beware, left my Commands you break. 
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A DPyrrhia.] This was the Name of a Maid Servaiih. 
in a Comedy of Titinius, who, 3 ſtolen ſome Wool, held 
it ſo awkwardly as to be diſcovered. 


* Ut cunt pilzolo ſoleas conviva erhalt, ] tare ſpeaks 3 
de tribulibus ruſticis, of Villagers who were of the fame 
Tribe.“ When they went to ſup abroad, they never failed 

to carry under their Arm their Bonnet and Slippers ; theſe to 

make Uſe of in the Houſe where they were entertained (accords = 
ing to the Cuſtom of which we have ſpoken in the Notes on Sa- 
tire VIII. Book II.) and that to put on their Head at their Returti; 
for as they ſometimes ſupped at a great Diſtance, and returned 
very late, they wanted a Bonnet to ſkreen them from the 
Weather. :  DACIER., 
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T, hafte away with careful Pace, 
And take theſe Poems to his Grace; 
On every Corner cloſely ſeal'd, | 
Be they to none but him reveal'd ; - 


Say, for the public Eye deſign' d,. 


They only wait to know his Mind. 
I no rude Gout's intruding Smart 
Diſturbs his uſual Mirth of Heart, 
Or if ſucceſsful i in Reſort 
Kind Fortune crowns his Vows at Court, 
If thus in Health and Spirits gay, 
He may demand th' unproffer d Lay; 
Yet, ſtay awhile; contented reſt 
To view the Temper of his _— 
Zeal too-officious may offend; — / 
And fay what Bard would lofe a Friend? 
Submiſſive ſteal out every Word 
With, May it pleaſe my nobleſt Lord P 
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If you intrude, he'll * 1 5 
And ſpurn my Offspring from his Eyes: 
Beſides, from his exalted Station 
Some Gold awaits a Dedication. 
If by his wayward Mood to-day 
You think he'll frown upon the Lay, 


Then back your ſudden Steps purſue ; ; v4 
Perhaps another Day will do. 


Better precarious Hopes reſign HY 
Than loſe my Labour, and my Coin. 
Boy, hence with rapid Courſe proceed, 3 
Nor Floods, nor Dykes, nor Mountains heed; 15 
Fly on, till Victor at the Gate 
You're ſummon'd to the Room of State. 
There, when with cringing Smile vou ve bow d. 
Steal from your Arm the letter d Load; 8 
But not with ſuch a clowniſh ' 
As Lawyers oft their Parchments bear ; ; 
Nor uſe a ſelf-deſtructive Art, 
Like F—rn—r, whe perfidldas Hanis | 
Form'd, under Fricndſhip's Veil, the Plan 
Of Forgery gainſt the * good od Man: 
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Nor awkward, as the rural Maid, 

Who, by a wanton Joy betray d, 
Bears, at Diverſion's ſprightly Call, 

Her Cloak and Pattens to a Ball. 
Then thus, My Lord, with toiling Care 
* Theſe Papers diffdent I bear; 
© Scarce would the nobleſt Volumes riſe 
* Worthy ſo great a Critic's Eyes; "i 
5 The Author droops with Doubts oerſpread j 
And Juſt the Reaſon of his Dread. 5 

Vet, Boy, with Care proceed; a Fall 

Would ſpoil my Book, my Hopes, my All, 
Good Heaven, a Poet' < Wiſhes bleſs, 
And crown my Labours with Succeſs ; 
Nor let my Patron's Hand refuſe 
Proviſion to a ftarying Muſe | | 


"y 


*BPISTLE XIV. gi 


77 his C CounTay STzwarD. 


1 Gi as PA Horges's Seward'i in the Country bad 
complained tq him of the Hardſhips he there en= 
dured, de efiring to be ſometimes employed in Town. 
The Poet here enters into the real Motives of this 
Requeſt, and moraliſes on it, adviſing him to give 
ſome. Attention to the Improvement of: his Mind 

and the correcting of bis Paſſions, as well as to the 
cultivati "g of his Mg ger s Land. 


Fe} 


OU that © 'erlook my Woods and little Farm, 

Which gives me to myſelf, but fails to charm 

Lou, though twas wont five Families to hold, 

And ſent five worthy Senators of old 

To + Yaria's Court: See! whether you can tear 

The Brambles from my Ground, ere I can clear 
My Mind; if Horace or his Fields improve 


The moôſt. Thou gh here's my 2 Fan * 
| ere ae 8 21 


Canknbynn, Ehle al Gocafort Kadi 5 
And of his Brother's early Loſs complains, 
| Ee 4 Vet, 
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Yet, ſpite of this Reſtraint, my Heart, 2 


Hear me to you, and pant to reach the Goal. 
I praiſe the Country, you admire the Town; 


Eajh other's State we love, but hate our own, 
The guiltleſs Places all our Blame receive; 
The Mind's in Fault which ne'er itſelf can leave. 
The Country, when a Slave, was all your Care, 
But now, a Ruſtic grown, you long to ſhare 
| The Games, the Shows, that you at Rome admire. 
I, more ' conſiſtent, grieve when I retire 
To Rome, where Calls of hated Buſineſs lead. 
We different Objects love, and thence Proceed 
Different Purſuits. What you a Deſert wild 
Would call; a beauteous Proſpect would be fiy1'd 
By him who * with me; the fame would 
Es ſpurn | 
What you extoll. 1 hai your Wikhes turn 
On ſmoky 3 Faverns and the greaſy Stews : 
My Fields raiſe Sallads, hut the Vine refuſe. 


j Fou grieve that here no Tavern yields you Store 


Of Wine. and lanzuiſh for a Minſtrel-Whore, 
To whoſe ſoft Warbling, with untutor d Feet, 
In awkward Gambols you the Ground may beat. 


[ 


: F D 
„ MT A Az, 1.4 * — f 
= a + a 8 


ene cl £75145 ans 
Vet you pretend that ceaſclefs Toll you bear, | 
And the hard ſtubborn Glebe with Harrows tear ; 
I tend (you lay) the Ox, from Labour fred, 
And every Night with Leaves, freſh-gather'd, feed. 
© To fave the Meads, by Fences I reftraim 
_ ©'Th' impetuous River, ſwoln with haſty Rain. 
The Drone, who every Labour would refuſe, 
With ſuch Pretexts conceals his real Views. 
The Riſe of our Diviſion now ſurvey. : 
I, 4 once with Silk and ſcented Hair ſo gay, 
Who, as you know, all ſordid Views apart, 
Knew how to win rapacious Cynara's Heart, | 
And lov'd to drink Falerman half the Night, 
Now chuſe a frugal Supper, and delight | 
To ſleep near purling Streams. s Not thoſe 1 blame 
Who once are wild, but thoſe who ne'er reclaim, 
None in the Country on my Actions caſts 
An envious Eye; none there with Scandal blaſts 
My harmleſs Joys; they, ſmiling, ſee me toil” 
To move the Stones, or break the ſtubborn Soil. 
With Slaves in Town a ſcanty Meal would pleaſe 
Your Taſte; your With is to be rank d with theſe. 
Wich longing Eye the ſhrewder Slave deſires delt 
Your 9 Bulets, Flock, and cheartul Fires. 
| — The 
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6 The Ox would Trappings wear; the Horſe would 
WWW 

Let all purſue that Art, which beſt they know. 
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1 Fariam. ] This Town was on the Borders of the 
Tyber in the Country of the Ægui, at the Extremity of Sa- 
Zinia. It was at firſt called Valeria, becauſe it was built on the 
Valerian Road; but the middle Syllable being dropped in Length 
of Time, it ſtill retained the Name of Varia. The printed 
Copies give us here Baria inſtead of Varia, though the laſt 
Word is found in almoſt all the MSS. Horace's Villa was in 
this Juriſdiction, 2 

2 Me quamvis Lamie hietas.] L. Elius Lamia, who is men- 
tioned in Book I. Ode XXVI. had juſt loſt his Brother 9. Ælius 

3 


* 


— Fornix tibi.] The Character which . here 


gives of his Steward makes me conjecture that he was the ſame 


Perſon to whom he addreſſed the laſt Ode of Book I. Perſicos 
oz,” &c. where he ſays, Ver. 6. hoo Somers? 
| neque ts miniſtrum N l 


Dedicet myriug, | SaNnapon, 


4 QAuem tenues decuere toge nitidiq; capilli.] Horace here an- 
ticipares an Argument which his Steward might have adopted 
in his own Juſtification... He begins with owning that his Youth - 
had not been very regular. The Conduct of the Servant had 
not been wiſer. . But for ſome Time there had been this Dif- 


ference between them: The Licentiouſneſs of the Maſter had 


been long at an End; whereas the Servant ſtill led the ſame 
This Difference is not uncommon. The Servants of a diſ- 
ſolute Maſter generally run into the ſame Exceſſes. Education 
and Reflection reclaim the Maſter ; but his Domeſtics, not 
having the ſame Advantages, retain their Vices, and often carry 
them to the Grave. 5 SANA DON. 

- i 4 We 4 N: 0 


5 Nec luſiſſe pudlet.] It is not ſurpriſing that a Dibagte of 
Ariſtipbus ſhould not bluſh at the Exceſſes of his Youth, Ly is 


rather ſtrange that he Was weaned from them by Age. 


19 


0 Poſeit ephippia bos piger, oftat | arare caballes ] It is pro- 
bable that the Ox and Horſe were the $ Subject of ſome . 
well known at Ji 9 of | 


| The Saws Erler yy 5 
28 r. NsviLs, | 


E 8.3 G my Friends engaging an. 
employ, 


Though Pleaſure tempts we, with each dnſel Toy, 
Reſtleſs in Crowds I bear about my Chain, 
And long to taſte my Liberty again, 3 
Hayy wide the Diſtance between You and Mer 
Not Dunce and Warburton more diſagree: 
The Walks, which pleas'd I tread, tranſported view, 
Worſe than the Wilds of Kent appear to You ; 
And, in my Turn, the Sights that once have been 
By You call d charming, half give Me the Spleen. - 
Say, from what Cauſe can Taſtes ſo different 
ſpring? | Wy 
The Place, fo both reſolye 1.5 is the thin "I 


Noz 
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No; tis the Mind, however we miſtake, 

The Mind, chat never can itſelf forſake. 

When ſick of Company, with Suitors 7251 

<O-for the Peace ef College Life ? you ery'd 

No ſooner in your Cell, you ſigh for all 

You left in London; Park, Play, Opera, Ball. 
Be fair for once, and tell me if you find 

In Me ſuch Symptoms of a waverin g Mind: 

Elſe whence the Pangs which T houghts of Town 


„ 
When Buſineſs drags m me to the Scenes I hate IM 
I grant you, here no Coffee-houſe affords 
The Sight of ſauntering Fops, or prating Lords; 
No Bagnio, Brothel, Gor nocturnal Hour, 
No Watch to bully, and no Streets to ſcour. 


Who, that the Belles of Ranelogh has ſeen, 


Wich roſe-cheek'd Flirts could circle -: paged 
Green? 9 


Or who, once happy in « Maſquerade, | 
Could bear to ramble in a Rookery's Shade? 
Such Toys, ſuch Vanities your Fancy take; 
What Wonder if our Souls no Muſic make? 
I, who with foreign Delicacies fed, 

' Piſh'd at al Taverps, 2 the Beafard- Head, 
ATA Contented 


ee eee 


Contented now make Dinners, which you'd call 
Light ones, and ſome Court-Chaplain none at all. 
The Park's gay Watks forgot, entranc'd I rere 
| Where, without Art, Trees twine into u Grote : 
Theſe Shades attract not Envy's baleful Leer, 
And rancorous Hatred ſheds no Venom here. 
Gay, can! ſtyle him bleſt who loſes all h! 
Life's choiceft Hours in Senate, Council, Hall; 
Or him, who, though' his ſecret Soul receives 
No real Joy, but what Retirement gives, 
Each Taſte neglected, and each Talent loſt, 
Drudges for Pay in ſome low dirty Poſt ? 
Yet from the Tradeſman to the hireling Peer, 
Who toil in Duſt and Smoke throughout the Year, 
What Numbers ſigh for the Retreat that yields 


Sound Sleep, Kill Walls, and ever · fragrant 
. . Pies? * 


I for a fancy d Good Men graſp an Ill, 
Een let the Fools be wen * . will. 


* 
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We cannot omit this Opportunity of returning our Thanks 

to Mr. Nevile, for the Uſe he has allowed ns to make of this 

and a former Imitation: and doubt not but this Specimen will 

'- excite the Reader's Curioſity to peruſe his whole Work, which 

conſiſts of Imitations of four Satires and ten Epiſtles, publiſhed 

laſt Winter in one Volume 8vo. and written with the Spirit of 
Horace and the Verſification of Pope © 


| To Noon rus VALA, 
Having been adviſed by his Phyfician to.uſe the coll 
 Baths.at Velia or Salernum, he enguires the Na- 
| \ ture of the Roads, Soil, Air, Water, &c. and 
| © contludes with à droll Character of Mznius. 
IX wonted Truth, dear * Vals, tell your 
WM... Friend, . #0 ee eee 
(For well he knows on Vou he may depend) 
The Temper of the wintry Velian Sky, 
And if 3 Salernum s Air be moiſt or dry? | 
What are the People's Manners ; which the Way ? 
Antonius Muſa's Counſel I obey, 


'y 


10 
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Who bids me Baiæ's Springs no longer uſe; 

Me too her lighted Nymph with Envy views, Bruck 
While in cold Streams in Winter's Depth I lave. 
For I have left her Myrtle Groves, and Wave Th 


With Sulpher fraught ; Which He 'tis ſaid, | 


relieves 
The lingering Gout. The deſert Village orieves; 
Shunn'd by the Sick, who now at Clu/jum dare 


E To bathe, or fly to Gabium's cooler Air. 


Itoo ſhall change my Station, end muſt force. b 


Beyond his wonted Inn my wondering Horſe. 


Where art thou turning? I am bound no more 
© To the Cumæan, or the Baian Shore, 

5 Twitching the Bit, th' impatient Rider cries, 
For in his Mouth a Horſe's Hearing lies. 


Which of theſe, Regions yields the choiceſt 
Grain! 5 


0 Do they in Ciſterns catch the falling Rain? 


_ 


Or do deep Wells afford a purer Draught? 

Their Wine, ſo meagre, is beneath my Thought. 

At home, with poorer Wine, and coarſer . 
I am content; but that they both be ogg, No or 4 
Expect abroad; for then I look for Wine 
Generous and rich, my Spirits to refine; 


: py 
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Todrown my Cares, with Hopes and Words to fare, 
And all my Blood with genial Warmth inſpire. 


| Which Country does moſt Hares and Boars afford ? 
Which geas with Oyſters and beſt Fiſh are ſior'd ? 


That, thence returning, I in Bulk may riſe 
(So plump and ſleek) to true Phæacian Size. 
When Menius had by Luxury out- ran 
Th Eftate his Parents left him, he began 
To be eſteem d a Wit: With Hunger keen, 
On Friends and Foes he vented his Chagrin. 


With Chance for Guide, he could by Turns regale 


On a rich Banquet or a ſcanty Meal; 

The Shambles Gulph, and their eternal Bane : 
Hils Throat devour'd'whate'er his Wit could gain, 
When uninvited to ſome Patron's Board, 
Or when the Dupes, who fear'd him, would afford 
No Dinner, Tripe he thought moſt dainty Meat, 
And more would ſwallow than three Bears could 


eat. PE | | 
2 The Spendthrifts Paunch, he then has oft been 


To fay, with red · hot Iron ſhould be ſear d. 
But the ſame Mænius, in a ptoſperous Day, 
In Riot and Exceſs threw all away. 


Then, 


oerl 433 
Ten, as tlie Great and Wealthy who ſo bleſt, 
of Veniſon - Feaſts and Ortolans poſſeſ: 
Juſt ſuch am I; when Caſh runs low, I give 4 Ec R 

Due Praiſes to 4 calm Retreat; and live 
Contented with my Lot. But when I ſhare | 
Agrand Repaſte, and feed on luſcious Fare, 

A Sage no more, I change my Strain, and own 
None but the Rich are wiſe ; for they alone 

Know how to live. How bleſt a large Eſtate, 

Such Villas to erect, and feaſt in Rooms of State 


* 
* 
- 
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11 Pala.) This was C. Numonius Vala, Who, thirty⸗ 
one Years, after the writing of this Epiſtle, being Lieutenant to 
ntilius. Parus in Germany, was partly the Occaſion of the 


* * _ 


t of the Reman Army. SANADON. 


een This was a Sed-port of Lucania, formerly 
called Helia. See Pliny, B. III. Ch. V. It is alſo mentioned 
by Virgil, Zneid VI. © | 
Portuſq; require Velines. | 


3 ——— Salerni.] This was a City of Lucania, on the 
Borders of the Tyrrhene Sea: It was fo called from its abound- 
ing with Salt. | 5 | . 


4 Nia Antonius. ] Muſa was the favourite Phyſician of 
Auguſtus, whom he recovered by the cold Bath from a dan- 
gerous Illneſs, This raifed his Reputation to ſuch a Degree, 
that all the-Phyficians"at Rome ſhared Part of the Honours he 
received, and were ever afterwards placed in equal Rank with 

Vol. IL ET: the 
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the Knights. He is the celebrated Phyſician npon whom Virgil 
beſtows that beautiful Epiſode in the Character of 7þis; and 
who, after he had preſerved Auguſtus in the Manner already 
mentioned, unfortunately deſtroyed young Marcellus by the 
ſame Method, So uncertain is the godlike Art of Cure! 
| 0 Earl of CoRKE. 
After this Warning it is not likely that Horace would have 
been willing to run the ſame Hazard; and therefore we may 
fix the Date of this Epiſtle at the Beginning of 731, ſix or ſeven 
' Months before the Recovery. of Auguſtus, which happened in 
the Month of Auguf. HM SNA DON. 
s — u fiemachoſus habens 3 
Dicet eques.] At the Entrance of Campania the Road di- 
vides; the right leads to cumæ and Baiæ, and the left to Capua, 
Salernum, and Velia. | 


© Menus.) This is the ſame Menius who has been mentioned 
before in Bock I. Satires I. and III. 5 —— 


7 Scilicet ut ventres lamnũ candente * —— | 
Diceret urendos.] The common Puniſhment of glut- 
tonous Slaves was branding their Bellies with a red-hot Iron. 
Thus Galen in his ſixth Book de placit. Hippocr. & Plat. 
isdn x; vu Toew, &c, © Even now thoſe who puniſh Slaves 
brand the Feet of Fugitives, the Hands af Thieves, the Bellies 


* 


of Gluttons, and the Tongues of Babblers.” 


„EIS TI 


E PIS T LE XVI. 

| To QuinTiuvs. 

He gives him a Deſeription of his Farm, and of the 
Pleaſures he enjoys there ; obſerving that Quintius 
is no leſs happy, if what the World ſays of bim be 
true, but that he ſhould rather truſt his own Con- 
ſcience than the Voice of Fame : For genuine Virtue 


muſt be rooted in the Heart, and doth ner r depend 
merely on external Actions. 


HOULD you, dear * Wintiue, alk me, if in 
'_ Grounds 


Paſture or arable, my Farm abounds 3 
Whether tall Elms, by Vines embrac'd, it yields; =? 
Or Apples, or rich Olives crown my Fields "xp 

Let this Account, in ample Form, ſuffice. 
Between a Ridge of lofty Hills it lies, 

Deep in a ſhadowy Vale. The riſing Day 

Gilds its right Front, its left the ſetting Ray. 
The balmy Air would charm you. Every Buſh 
Glows with the Cornel's or the Dam ſoen s Bluſh. 


Ff a2 The 


* 


4 © 
I» 7 


. Praifing by Sea hd Land * Victories, 


436 EPISTLES of Hozacs, 
The Beech and Oak in every Hedge afford 
Food to my. Herds, and Shelter to their Lord. 
You'd almoſt think we near Tarentum live. 
A Stream here flows, to which we well might give 
A River's Name; for on the Thracian Coaſts, 
Waters more pure and cold not 'Hebrus boaſts ; 
'To cleanſe the Stomach fit, and clear the Head. 
And in this ſweet (with Truth I might have ſaid 
Delicious Valley) I my Health retain 
When fickly Autumn burns the ruſſet Plain. 
. 3 Happy are you, if what you oft have heard | 
Wo ſtrive to merit : Rome has long conferr'd 
On You that Title. Yet, my Friend, beware, 1 
And let Rome s Voice much leſs your Credit ſhare, 


Than your own Heart; + none but the Wiſe and 
Sood 


Think truly happy. Nor permit your Blood 
To boil with feveriſh Heat, till all your Frame 
| Trembles, becauſe Rome calls you by the Name 


| Of found and well. . the Shame, to hide 
A Wound, till Balſams are in vain apply d. 


Say, ſhould one ſooth your ny with Words like 
| hee, | 


Whether 
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Whether the People offer warmer Prayers 
For your Proſperity, or you for theirs, | 
May 1 5 who guards you both with watchful 
ye, Leo | 
Long doubtful keep E This, you would ſtrait 
> Ss 
Was Ceſar s Due. But TI they give the Name 
Of Wiſe and Good, can you that Title claim? 
Flattery, tis true, we all admire. But they 
Who give it us may take it all away | 
| Whene'er they pleaſe. . As he who from the Place 
He once conferr'd with Scorn removes the Baſe. | 
© Reſign that Place, enrag'd he cries; © tis mine. 
I ſneak away, and ſtrait the Place reſign. 
But ſhould they ſay, I had incurr'd the Guilt 
. Of. Theft, or of Adultery, or had ſpilt 
My Father's Blood ;- unconſcious of Offence - 
Shall I change Colour, arm d with Innocence? 
Falſe Honours charm, and falſe Reports alm a 
| None but an abject Mind. But plainly fay, 1 
vs! is your n Man? | : 


 Quiarovs, | | 


| = Ile who delights x 
, To keep _s 8 s Laws, and guard our Rights j 


1 Quick 


7 


£4 Your honeſt Man whom every) udgment-hall, 


* 
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Quick in Diſpatch, who weighty Points decides, 
And ſtill by Equity his Judgment guides. 

| Hozace. 
Yet his own Houſe, and every Neighbour cries, 
There lurks a rotten Heart in that Diſguiſe. | 


: Suppoſe my Slave ſhould ſay, *< I never thieve, 28 
Or run away,” © You due Rewards receive,” 


Say I, © nor ſhall be ſcourg'd.” I never kill'd, 
No Crows with your ſtak'd Carcaſs ſhall be fil d. 


But ſhould he on himſelf the Name beſtow 


Of Good and Thrifty, that I'll ſcarce allow. 
The Wolf avoids the Toils; the Kite with Care 


Shuns cover d Hooks ; the Hawk the e 
Snare. 


Virtue, for her own ſake, As Good embrace; 
But Penalties alone can move the Baſe: - 
For they will blend Things facred and prof 


Long as they undiſcover'd can remain. 


If from large Heaps of Beans you Real a few, 


My Loſs indeed is lefs ; the Crime in You 


Is full as great as if you ſtale them all. 


And 


© What Evils undeſery'd I muſt endure? 


Nor © 5: ; 439 
And every Court ſo uncorrupted ſees, * 
Whene'er he ſeeks by Victims to appeaſe 
The Gods, 7 to Janus or Apollo prays 
Aloud; but, in a ſofter Accent, ſays, 
O fair 8 Laverna, my Deceits allow, 
The outward Form of Sanctity beſtow, | 
And let my Crimes be ſkreen'd from all but thee! y 
Say, is a Miſer than his Slave more T 


More good, who oops v whene er by Chance he : 
views 


3 Farthing i ? For who craves, will fear to loſe 3" 8 
And him who lives in Fear I deem a Slave. 
The Wretch who toils with ceaſeleſs Care to fave; 


And ſcrape up Wealth, has baſely left the Poſt © 
Aſſign'd by Virtue, and his Armour loſt. 
9 Slay not a Captive, if he can be fold 3 


For he may ſerve to feed your Sheep; or hold 54 


The Plough ; or o'er the Seas in Winter roam, 


To bring you Corn, or Burdens bear at home. 


The wiſe and virtuous Man will boldly dare | 
To ſay, ©? © O Pentheus, King of Thebes, declare, 


TI take thy Goods. My Cattle, Furniture, 
Fra: And 


HF 0 ; , | ; 
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F And Gold you may. e The Jailor's Hands ſhal] 


ſeize 1 e | 1 
* And chain thee in a Dungeon.“ When I b 
r 5 5 
r A God will ſet me free. Death he muſt 
| mean, 5 


If right I gueſs. Death ſhuts the human Scene. 


E 9 . a | * 
* *f < * - E 
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NOTES. 


| The Name of Auguſtus, which we find in the 29th Verſe, 
ſhows that this Epiſtle was written after the Year 726, and this 
js all that can be ſaid as to the Date of it. 'SANADON. 
Quintius Hirpinus, we may ſuppoſe, had written to Horace 
to reproach him for ſtaying ſo long in the Country, and to de- 
fire ſome Account of the Place with which he was ſo delighted. 
Horace here complies' with his Requeſt ; and from thence takes 
Occaſion to launch out on a very ſerious and important 
Subject, MN id Dacies. 


I ———  9uinti.] This is the ſame Quintius to whom he 
addreſſed Ode XI. Book II. or hom 


F 


11 
oy 


—— 
„ . 2. 


Fons etiam rivo.] He means the Spring Digentia, which 

' gave its Name to the Stream which he mentions in Epiſt. XVIII. 
Fhere was alſo another Spring called Blanduſia, which he de- 
ſcribes in Ode XIII. Book III. But as it was ſmaller than the 


other, it is here omitted, | 
' 3 Tu ref? vivis ft curas efſe quod audis.] This is onę of the 
fineſt Leſſons of Morality. We ought not to think ourſelves 
bappy becauſe we are thought ſo by the World: And for this 
Purpoſe we ought rather to appeal to our own Conſciences 
. khan to the Teſtimony of others. © ©  Dacien. 


N N 
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. 4 Neve þutes alium ſapiente bonoq; beatum. ] To be happy in 
the Opinion of others, it is ſufficient to poſſeſs what we call the 
Gifts of Fortune; but to feel ourſelves really happy, we muſt 
poſſeſs the Endowments of the Soul and the good Qualities of 
the Heart, which it is not in the Power of Fortune to beſtow. 
IH 53 * DACIER, 
5 Tene magis ſaluum populus velit an populum tu, 

Servit in ambiguo qui conſulit et tibi et urbi _ 12 

Jupiter.] Theſe Lines are extremely beautiful. They 
* were written by a great Maſter. For they are taken from the 
Panegyric that Varius made on Auguſtus.” Indeed nothing can 
be more glorious for a Prince than to live on ſuch Terms with 
his Subjects as to make it doubtful whether he is beſt beloved 
by them or they by him. | TL DacixR. 


6 Nam de mille fabæ modiis cum ſurripis unum. ] The Stoics 
. abuſed this Way of Reaſoning when they endeavqured to prove 
' from it that all Vices were equal. For, ſay they, he who 

has ſtolen a Cabbage out of a Garden, has ſinned :. He who 
has ſlandered or killed his Brother, has alſo ſinned. There- 
* fore they are equally guilty. St. Auguſtin very juſtly ridicules 
this Sophiſm, * A Mouſe,” ſays he, is a Creature that has 
four Feet; ſo is an Elephant. A Fly has Wings; ſo has an 
Eagle. Therefore the-Eagle is no bigger than the Fly; nor 
the Elephant than the Mouſe.” Fo n "PRE NR 


Jane pater, clarè, clarè cum dixit, Apollo,] Janus was the 
fame as Apollo. ps ö | 


Bid. Perſſus has treated this Subject with great Spirit; and 
had this Paſſage of Horace in his Eye when he wrote, N 
Mens bona, fama, fides, hac clart & ut audiat hoſpes.* 
Alla ſibi introrfum et ſub lingud immurmurat, * 0 
* Ebullit patrut preclarum funus? * * 3 L 
Give me good Fame, ye Powers, and make me juſt !* 
Thus much the Rogue to public Ears will truſt : * 
In private then :—* When wilt thou, mighty ove, 
My wealthy Uncle from the World remove ? 
| | DRYDEN. 


wu — 4 La- 
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_ — Labern Laverna was the Patroneſs of 
Thieves, and the fame who was worſhipped in Greece under 
the Name of Praxidica. She had a Temple and a dark Grove 
on the Salarian Road. She was commonly joined with Mer. 
cury in the Prayers and Sacrifices that were addreſſed to him. 
She not only favoured Thieves, but likewiſe all thoſe who 
would not have their Defigns diſcovered. Herein ſhe' ated 
with great Addreſs, in order to ſecure to herſelf more Votaries 
| than all the other Gods together. DACJER. 


9 Kandere * caþtivum.] One who is tyrannized over 
by his irregular Appetites, is not merely a Slave, but ſomething 
worle, He is an uſeleſs Creature, who cannot be employed to 
any good Purpoſe, ' /SANADON. 


20 — — Pentbeu, N 

Rector Thebarum,] This virtuous Man, hw introduced 
by Herace, is Bacchus; whom Pentheus, King of Thebes, not 
knowing, accoſts with Threats inſtead of Worſhip. All this 
Paſſage is taken from the Bacchanals of Euripides. It runs thus. 
After Pentheus had impiouſly NG Bacchus, the God 
thas accoſts him ; 

3 Eig' or- | raYeey dle, Cc. 

What muſt 1 bear, what Ills doſt thou decree ? 


PenTHEDsS, | 
u ſerer from thy Head that beauteous Hair, 
Bacchus. 


| This Hair is ſacred, for a God preſerr'd; 


 PENTHEVUS.. 
= Cine! me that Thyr ſus which thy Hand ſuſtains, 


Bacenus. 
Take it yourſelf; to Bacchus it belongs. 


'PENTHEUS. 
In a cloſe Priſon I will ſtrait confine thee. 


BACCHUS. 


The God will ſet me free whene er 1 pleaſe. | 
ACt II. ver. 492. 


Horace 


© =, ke mo fy} a 


—_ ea. Le Tr. oo. 


erase 


aer wes 


Horace has only borrowed the two firſt and the two. laſt Verſes, 

ſubſtituting Goods inſtead of the Hair and Thyrfs,” which 

could have no good Effect here, Wm — MAN 
e | _ DacinR.. 


1 Tþſe Deus, fimulatque volam, me ſolvet.] In Euripides the 
Speaker means that Bacchus will deliver him, i. e. that he will 
deliver himſelf, whenever he pleaſes. And Horace gives a 
happy Turn to this Paſſage, by taking this God for Death, who, 
when we are not able to deliver ourſelves, will at laſt infallibly 
come to our Relief. But he underſtands this Verſe according 
to the 8 of the Stoics, who believed it to be the Duty 

e 


of their Wi Man to make away with himſelf when oppteſſed 
with inſupportable Evils. e 


Bid. Me ſoluet.] i. e. Vill deliver me. For there are no 
Chains that can guard us from Death. The Greets always 
looſened Criminals after they were condemned; far they looked 
upon them from that Moment as Victims over whom they had 
no farther Right. And they would have thought it very unjuſt 
to keep them till in Chains. / | 


. x 
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Mor Fültima linea rerum eft.] Dacier tranſlateg this, 
Death is the End of all things.“ Sanadon ſays that he has 
miſtaken the Senſe of theſe Words, and that they ought to 
have been tranſlated, © Death is the End of all our Misfortunes. 
He aſſerts this indeed, but does not prove it; and Dacier's Con- 


ſtruction ſeems moſt agreeable to the Epicurean Principles of 
dur Poet. e + | A | 


| 


5 22 


EIS TIL E xn. 
Ju” _ Scava. 


| Horses ger ſhows, that though a_quiet and indolev 
© "Life bas its Charms, yet an active one, with 
a zealous Endeavour to procure the Patronage 
© the Great by laudable Methods, is preferable to il 
| force, F | ſucceſsful, it will enable us 70 ſerve vu 
| Relarions and Degeniſes 


T no Advice you need, by EY ta 


F In the nice Commerce with che Great, yet hear 

The Counſel, Scæva, of your * little Friend; 

As if a blind Man would Aſſiſtance ad 
SoI, myſelf though wanting to be taught, 


Would fain lend ſome Inſtruction worth you! 
Thought, 


If Duſt, and Brawls, and ratling Cars diſpleale, 
And Slumbers undiſturb'd, and downy 3 Eaſe 
Delight, ſeek + Ferentinum's calm Retreat : 
5 Not on the Rich alone true Pleaſures wait ; 
rn . Nor 


| A higher Station; yet it would be thought 
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Nor has he Reaſon to lament his Lot, | 


Who ſteals through Life unſeen, and is forgot. 


But would you ſerve * Friends, and with good 
Char” -* 


Regale yourſelf, then gain-the ach Man's Ear. 
If Ariſtippus were with Herbs content, 


He would not, ſaid Diogenes, frequent 


The Tables of the Great. While he again 
Reply d, * Diogenes would Herbs diſdain, . 


« Could he with Converſe 15 the Great.” Now 
ſay, 


Which argued beſt ? or let! me lead the Way, wy 


As eldeſt, and inform you, why my Voice 


Freely I give for Ariſtippus Choice. 
He thus the Cynic's Snarlings would retort : | 


I, for my own fake, ſooth the Great. You court 


The Vulgar. I have Horſes at Command, 

© And dine with Princes. You, with craving Hand, 

© Beg a ſmall Dole, yet ſay you nothing want: 

© Far beneath thoſe, who your Petition grant! 
But ? Ar. i/ippus could conform with Grace 

To every * Habit, Circumſtance, and Place; 


9 Nor at his Lot repin d; though ſtill he ſought 


strange, 
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Strange, if chat Churl, who could froin Patience 


claim 


Only a chread- bare Rug, could do the fame. 
The one, not waiting for his purple Veſt, 
Roy d to each public Place, however dreſt, 
And play d in all an eaſy decent Part: 
The other at Miletian Robes would ſtart, 


Wich Cold, rather than wear ſuch Finery. 
Return his Rags, and witlr the Fool comply ! 

He who atchieves great Actions, and cart ſhow 
In Triumph to the State her conquer'd Foe, 
By Valour riſes to the Throne of ove ; = 
Yet tis no little Praiſe, to win the Love | 


As at a Snake, or foaming Dog ; and die | 


Of thoſe, whoſe Saſety is the public Care. 


Not every one to Corinth can repair. 
Who doubts his Strength had beſt fit fill; 
Agreed. 
But what of him who tries, and does ſucceed * ? 
| Unleſs confeſs d his manly Proweſs ſhines, | 
I yield, and plead no more, The firſt declines 
The Weight, too heavy for his puny Size 


And puny Mind. This ſeeks, and wins the 
Prize. | 6 


Sure 


FX Y 
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Sure he then Honours and Rewards may claim, : 


Or Virtue 1 is a vain and empty Name. 


The modeſt Man, who all his Wants conceals; 
Gains more than him, who all his Wants reveals. 


Favours receiv'd with Thanks, 5 ſnatch'd oy 
Force, 


Are things far different. This then is the Source 
And Sum of all. He who makes theſe Complaints, 
6 My Siſter wants a Dower, my Mother faints, 
© Oppreſs'd by Poverty; Tve ſcarce a Field 
© That's fit for Sale, or that will Paſture yield,” 
Cries out, Give, give.” This adds an earneſt 
That he too with the firſt the Boon may ſhare. 
But would the Raven ceaſe to croak, his Prey 
By no fierce Rival would. be torn away. 
Ihe low Dependent, eager to attend 

Down to his Country Seat a wealthy Friend, 
When he complains of Roads, or Rain, or Froſt, 
His Cheſt burſt open, and his Baggage loſt, 
What does he but the ** ſtale Devices uſe | 
Of crafty Courtezans, who often loſe 
A Necklace, or a Bracelet, as with Tears 


inceſſantly they din their Cullies Ears, 


4 * 14 4 
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Till at the laſt no Credit chey can gain, 
When they with undiſſembled Grief complain. 


The Man, who once has ſuffer d by Deceit, 
Will ſcarce be forward to relieve the Cheat, 
Who pleads a broken Leg: In vain his Eyes 
Oerſlow with Tears; in vain he loudly cries, 

„O raiſe me, raiſe me, 20 by Ofris Name; 
* Believe me, tis no Trick; O help the Lame? 
This well-tim'd Anſwer echoes throu gh the Town, 


« Go, ſeek ſome *5 POT 3 here your Arts arc 
known. 


9289 


Jy Nor ES 


Horace $ a ak are full of Paſſages that demonſtrate 
his great Knowledge of the Court and of the World. But no- 
thing more clearly ſhows it than his two Epiſtles on this Sub- 
ject to Lollius and Scæva. The firſt is an artful Satire on the 
capricious Behaviour of the Great. The ſecond juſtifies the 
Conduct of thoſe who are attached to their Service by laudable 


Views: And both of them inſtruft young. Courtiers how 


they muſt behave to ſupport themſelves, and advance i in ſo Uip- 


a Path. 
In this Epiſtle * — at firſt that an active Life, the Life 


of a Man who ftrives to obtain Favourwith the Great, is more 


noble and orion than the indolent Life of a Man without 
Emulation. He adds, that nothing is more dangerous for 


thoſe who court the Great, than the Deſire of amaſſing 
Wealth; and he employs the Remainder of the Epiſtle in for- 


tifying Sceva againſt this Error... 
It ſeems to have been written towards 1 End of the Poet's 


Life; i. e. long after Epiſtle XVIII, Si bene te novi, &c. But 
| becauſe - 


po 


becauſe they are both on the ſame Subject, the Grammiarians 
place them. together : 'They have even inverted the Order of 
Time, by placing that Epiſtle firſt which was written long after 
the other. Dacier thinks he ſees a_Deſign in that Arrange- 
ment; but that Deſign and Diſpoſition could not come from 
Horace. 454 K 5 SANA DON. 


— Scæva. ] This Word ſignifies the ſame as læva, (the 
left Hand) and its Diminutives are Scævola and. Scevelus: 
Theſe were ſo many Surnames of Roman Families. We cannot 
gueſs who the Perſon was whom Horace here addreſſes. The 

Scholiaſt imagines that he was called Lolliur; for he ſays; A 
Scæuam Lollium, equitem Romanum, hc Epiſtola, ſcribitur. But 
it does not appear that the Family of Lollius ever bore the Sur - 
name of Scava; which was only uſed by the Zunien and Ca/- 
ſan Families. And it is evident by many Verſes in this Epiſtle 
that they were two diſtin Perſons. * S4NAaDoN: 


amiculus.] This was probably a Term of Tender- 
neſs and Raillery made uſe of by Scæva. He calls Horace his 
little Friend, in Alluſion to the Lowneſs of his Stature. Au- 
guſtus, on the ſame Account, called him Homuncio. 


3 Si te grata quies.] Every Man catries in his own Breaſt 
two ruling Paſſions, which are at perpetual Variance with one 
another, viz. Indolenct and Ambition. SANADON. 

If our learned Critic had affirmed, that Men were influenced 
by three ruling Paſſions, viz. Luſt, Ambition, and Avarice, it 
would have been true. But to tall Hidolence, which is only a 
negative Quality, a ruling Paſſion, is both uncommon and im- 
proper. | : 

Ariftiþþus himſelf, the Hero of this Epiſtle, held that Indo- 
lence doth not conſiſt in Motion; for Indolence (faith he) is like 
the State of a ſleeping Man.“ See Stanley's Hiſtory bf Phi- 
loſophy, Vol. II. p. 4. | PER . 


7M Ferentinum. ] The Ferentinim here recommended 
by Horace was in Tuſcany ; for he adviſes Sceva to retire to a 
deſert Place, at 2 Diſtance from the Noiſe of Taverns and Car- 
rlages; whereas the Ferentinum of the Latin“, which Dacier 
thinks was here meant, was a great Thorough - fare on a High- 
road,-- | SANADON., _ 

a VoL. II. G 8 | s Nam 
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Num neque divitibus.] When the Poet, propoſing to Sceva 


4 Place of Retreat, ſays that he may be happy there with a 
ſmall Fortune, he plainly intimates, that Scæva was not rich; 


which cannot be applied to Lollius, whoſe Family had been long 


in the Favour of Auguſtus, and were very wealthy. The Word 
ficcus in ver. 12. confirms what is here laid. SaNADON. 


- 6 Si pranderet olus.] Diogenes (as Laertius informs us) uſed 
in Deriſion to call Ari/tippus the Court-Spaniel. He, being 
| buſy in waſhing of Herbs, and ſeeing Ariſtippus paſſing by, 


called out to him, ſaying, If you had learned to do thus, 


you needed not have followed the Courts of Princes.“ And 
« yon,” replied he, © if you had known how to converſe with 
« Princes, needed not have waſhed Herbs.” 

"3 ; Stanley's Hiſtory of Philoſophy. 


2 Ommis Ariftipþum, &c.] An ingenious Author has lately 
given us this lively Deſeription of Ariſtippus's Temper : 


_ Ar1sT1PPUs ſpeaks. 


With Rebel-Will I ne'er oppoſe 

The Current of my Deſtiny ; 
But plyaat as the Torrent flows, 

Receive my Courſe implicitly : 

As from ſome ſhaded River's Side 
It chance a tender Oſier's blown, 
Subject to the controuling Tide, - 

Th' obedient Shrub is carry'd down: 
A while it floats upon«the Streams; 

By Whirlpools now is forc'd below ; 
Then mounts again, where Titan's Beams 
Upon the ſhining Waters glow. 
For many a League the Wanderer's borne 

By Foreſt, Wood, Mead, Mountain, Plain, 
Till carry'd never to return, | 
_ *Tis bury'd in the boundleſs Main. 
Thus Ariſtippus forms his Pla 
To every Change of Times and States, 
His Temper he accommodates : 
Not where he will, but where he can, 
A daily Bliſs he celebrates : 


© & © © re 


0 — 


rr 


5 


„ 


Boox J. 45 


44 Offer on the Stream of Time, 


He's pleas'd with every State and r 
Temper of Ariſtippus, an Epiſtle, printed for 
K. and J. Doafley, 1757. 5 


e e decuit color. ] I underſtand by color here the Dreſs | 


or Habit. 15 


SANADON. _ 


® Tentantem majora fere preſentibus æguum.] The Trans 
ſlator places the Conima at fere, and underſtands' the Words 
thus, Though he did not fret, or repine at his preſent Lot, 

yet he was (till aiming at ſomething better.” And not ac 
cording to the common Pointing, that he was almoſt con- 


* tented with it.” 


10 Non- cuivis homini contingit adire Corinthum.] Suidas, as 


we are informed by Eraſmus, ſays, that the Difficulty of get” 
ting into the Port of Corinth by Sea gave Occaſion to this 
verb. Horace makes uſe of it to ſuggeſt 


2 SY 
, that every one has 


not Talents to ſucceed at Court, and to enhance the Glory of 
thoſe, who are able to ſurmount all Difficulties, FI 
Others apply it to Lais the Courtezan, who ſet an extrava- 
gant Price on her Favours. A Philoſopher is ſaid to have left 
her Door, erying out, I will not buy Repentance at ſo dear 
* a Rate. But this Application of the Proverb ſeems too 


mean for the Subject. 


| SANA DON. 


't An rapias.] Horace calls the gaining of Favours by the 
Dint of Importunity the * fnatching them, or taking them 
by Force.” Theſe Harpies of a Court, who have often no 
other Talent than Impudence, continually beſiege Princes and 
great Men, procure thoſe Favours which are only due to Service 
and Merit, and oblige the honeſt and worthy to retire. Horace 
had ſome Right to give Leſſons on this Subject, as he was ſo 
flow in aſking, that Mzcenas often commended him on that A 


count. See Epiſtle VII. ver. 37. 


SANA DON. 
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Meta refert meretricis acumina. ] "Theſe Tricks were com- 
mon with Courtezans, But I believe that Horace here alludes 
to ſome Comedy well'known in his Time where fuch an Ad ten · 


dare was brought upon the Stage. 


Gg3 
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* catellam, | 

.  Sepe periſcelidem.) Catella ſignifies a little Chain (catena 
, parva) or a Bracelet. The Latins expreſſed it by catena, ca- 
tenula, catelld. Periſcelit is a Garter, an Ornament of the 
Leg. I have made it in my Tranſlation a Necklace to accom- 


modate it to dur Manners. SANADON. 
As Bracelets are not of modern Faſhion, my Tranſlation uſes 
the Word Girdle for catella. FRANCIS. 


As Bracelets are now again in Vogue, the preſetit Tranſlation 
has retained them. 80 capricious a thing is Faſhion! | 


ßer ſanctum rim.) Ofiri fris, according to ſome 
Mytholow s, was the ſame as Bacchus. The Thebans of Ægyßt 
uſed to ſwear by that God, and thoſe vagabond Beggars, here 
referred to, were probably E gyptians. Ofiris was the Brother 
2 If ig, which Goddeſs had Nene erected to her at Nome; 
and it was a common Opinion that both of them had a great 
Influence in the Cure « Diſeaſes. SANADON, 


* = peregr imum. That is, © one who 3 is unacquaintel 
| © with your Tricks; qui tibi ſit ee 


4 


tops 8 8 2 e 


* The SAME EPIS T LE Imitated. 
By Anocher H AN D. 

Selbe. thoigh Bevil nicel y can diſcern, 

And how to treat his Betters need not learn; 


| Yet oft he has, and oft will condeſcend 
| To hear the * of his humble Friend: 


As 


7055 - Book ETS TE ans 
As if with quickeſt Eye he, went SIN 


And of a blind Man ſhould enquire the Way. 
Happy ! if in my Ear ſome Bird might ſing, 
That Bevi i ſaid, approving, © "Tis the Thing. 

If to domeſtic Joys your Wiſhes, tend, 
If whirling Cars and rattling Dice offend ; 
| If neither Routs nor Levees you admire, 
Swift to your Villa by the Thames retire : | 
For Bliſs is not confin'd to Pomp alone; 
Nor mean his Lot, though uninſcrib'd his Stone, ö 
Who ſteals through Life, and dies with Worth} 


unknown. 
But, if you riſe to nobler uſeful Ends, 


And, the Soul's genuine Feaſt ! can  arva your 
Friends, 


Or Country ; go to Courts, not cringing wait, 
Mix, as you do, with Miniſters of State; 


While Pollo counts the Cocks and thinks you ; 
| late. 


Could he have fed on Pulſe and meagre Fare, 
Would frank Hilario breathe St. James Air T 
Leſs, leſs would he, who knows to win, and keep 
His Patron's Friendſhip, in a Garret ſleep: 
Say, which is right? Our Verdict muſt agree: : 
Man of the World, we give the Prize to thee... 


6 Once, 
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Once, on a peaceful Sabbath, I am told, 

Hilario met poor Cinna, Cronies old! 

rere Age uniben, 

My boon Companion, why ſo grave and thin 

© When to the World your Genius you diſplay, 

What, from a Bookſeller receive your Pay! 

© Though, e in a , plac d on 

high, 8 

5 Vou ſcorn the * World, and range the Sky, 

With all your Wit and Genius—you are wrong; 

A ſolid Meal is better than a Song. 

c If 1 muſt wear a Livery, let it þe 1 

£ Not from the Vulgar, but from high Degree; 

Not ſtoop to little Men and little Things, 

But chuſe my Maſters out of Peers and Kings, 

Each Station on Hilario graceful fat, 

Ptain, or embroider'd, he regarded not; 

His Manners never alter'd with his Coat. 

O] what a Panic would poor Cinna ſeize, 

Changing for Silk his double-breaſted Frieze! 

One, unconcern'd, in Frock, or Suit of Lace, 

Is ſeen and known at every public Place, 

6 And either Part can act with decent Grace. | 
atone 


cov ei 

Awkward and ſhuddering t other would appear, 
Oblig'd deteſted Finery to wear. 
Bring back his Frieze, he'll Karve,” Hilario * 
And let him live with Poyerty and Pride. 

Armies to rout, in Field, in Council, great, 
Out-number' d, conquer, or with Fame retreat; 
His Glory, mounting on Ætherial Wing, 7 
| Aſcends the Throne of Joe, with Pruſſias King:; 
Yet humbler Laurels may the Muſe-await ; 
For next to Greatneſs, is to pleaſe the Great. 

All dare not climb the Pyramid's high Tops : 
Who fear to venture, at the Baſis ſtop. * 
What if we ſcale yon Heaven- aſpiring Cone, 


Would not you fay, my Food; IT was bravely 
done? 


Thus, even thus, one e pale at Diſtance eyes, \ 
Another makes his Way, and graſps the Prize. 
Tis ri ight; for Virtue is a barren Praiſe, 
| Unleſs her Fruits we gather with her Bays, - 

But wide the Difference (which Prudence SO 
Whether we modeſt aſk, or boldly ſeize. 
His Wants who whiſpers ſoft, without Offence, 
* SO” heard than noiſy Impudence ; ; 


* ; That 
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E That dins eternal, in his Patron's Ear, 


His mortgag'd Lands, and Tenants in rg 

1 A ſickly Mother, an expenſive Son; 

By Loans diſtreſs'd, by Chancery 8 
Speak out, Impoſtor; thy bold Hopes relate: 
Give me, my Lord, a competent Eſtate. 
But if he knew with Modeſty to taſte, 

_ Without the Scramble he might ſhare the Feaſt. 

| A low Companion, by his Lord from Town 
To Buxton or to Scarb'rough carry'd down, 

Who mourns his rifled Frunk, and Money fled, 
His Breeches ſtolen from beneath his Head ; 
Acts like that crafty Nymph, who, well advis d, 
For many a Month her Jewels advertis d. 

In vain the Vagrant, with diſſembled Sites, 
And painted Ulcers, for Compaſſion roars ; 

Thou gh by 8t. Patrick, and each Saint, he ſwear, 
You turn away your unbelieving Ear: 
Stripp'd of his Vizard, glares the Knave complete, 


9 While all ws 2 rings, A Cheat, a Cheat! 
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*EPISTLE XVII. 
To LoiLivs, 


V I. p. SH ARD, Eſq; 


1 had 8 addreſſed the ſecond Exile of 

bis Book to his young Friend Lollius (whoſe Edu- 

X cation he had much at Heart) for the Improvement 
of his Morals. He here inſtrucis him 1 in the Arts 
which tend to conciliate the Favour of the Great; 
of whoſe Pride and Extravagance he at the ſane | 
Time draus a lively Picture. | 


"0U ſcorn, my Lollius, x judge aright, 
1 To ſeem a Friend, and be a Paraſite. 
Not more unlike the Chaſte and Wanton are, 
Than a true Friend, and ſervile Flatterer. 
Thoſe, who the oppoſite Extreme admire, 
Mere Slovens, both in Perſon and Attire; 
Who rude blunt Manners virtuous Freedom call ; 
Into at leaſt as great an Error fall. 
On each Extreme a different Vice is ſeen ; 

For Virtue's Throne is ſeated in the Mean. 
„ The 
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The one, too fawning, midſt the TM Gueſts, 
Diverts the Table with his fulſome Jeſts; ; 

Watches and dreads each Motion of his Lord, 
And with feign'd Raptures echoes every Word. 
The trembling School-boy thus his Leſſon ſays, 
Thus the firſt Actor's Part the Mimic plays. 

The other wrangles with important Air, 

And, arm'd with trifling Cavils, ſplits a Hair. 

I farely ought to know what's right or wrong: 
Hold; let me ſpeak ; No Bribe ſhall tye my 


r 
What! is it they fo n conteſt ? 


« Which! is the neareſt Way, who fences beſt.” 


| Thoſe, who their Subſtance waſte in Love, or 
Play, 


Or? 'vainly ſquander i it in living gay ; "ID 
Who, eager, thirſting after Riches run, 
And Poverty, as twere a Scandal, ſhun; . 


The wealthy Friend, thou gh ten times worſe, ſuch 
Fools 


Contemns, or elſe commands them as his Tools; 
And, like a pious Mother, cries, Heaven grant 
* To you the many Virtues that I want ! 


The 
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To ſuch as you ſuch , Sports belong. 


The Poor ſhould never with the Wealthy vye; | 
My Wealth will all my.Follies juſtify, 


_ © Ceaſe my Expences then to emulate ; 


A modeſt Garb beſt ſuits an humble State. 
Eutrapelus, on wanton Malice bent, 
To many a Coxcomb coſtly Habits ſent : 
With the gay Dreſs gay Paſſions ſtrait ariſe ; ow” 
He ſleeps till Noon; Buſineſs neglected lies; 
He riots, wenches, ſpends his ſmall Eſtate, 
And in a loathſome Jail repents too late. 
Be not too curious ; but let nothing wreſt 
A Secret, once intruſted, from your Breaſt. 
Blame not another's Taſte, nor yours 3 
Quit your Amuſements to oblige 2 Frienl. 
3 Amphion ſaw his Brother's Love decay; ; 
Gueſſing the Cauſe, he threw his Lyre away, 
duch Complaiſance a noble Friend requires; 
So yield Obedience to his mild Deſires: 
Nor, when he calls you up to hunt, refuſe, 
And cry, You know not how to quit the Muſe, ' 
Hunting's a noble Exerciſe ; tis good 
To whet the Appetite, and cleanſe the Med. 
Since you are healthy, active, ſwift and 8 


When 
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When in the Lifts your Skill in Arms you try, 
You know what loud Applauſes rend the Sky. 
8o great your Art, ſo graceful is your Air, 

You far outſhine the moſt accompliſh'd there. 

_ Evn yen. a Youth you lery 'd your firſt 25 
1 Beneath that <> xp 3 tam d datos Spain ; 
Bade Partbia our impriſon d Troops reſtore, 

Bade Roman Eagles deck her Fanes no more; 
Rome's Glory to complete, (now draws his Sword, 
And bids the conquer'd World confeſs its Lord! 


Though none obſerve more cloſe what 8 juſt and 
meet, | 


Yet you can trifle at your Country-Seat ; 

You and your Brother different Parties take, 

The 4#:an Fight you mimic on your Lake: 

Bravely you combat, anxious of Renowri , 

'Till victory the Conquerors Temples crown. 
With your Friend's Humour chearfully comply; 

The Favour he'll return with Uſury. | 

If of my poor Advice you ſtand in Need, 

30 el. 70 whom, and 4ohat you ſpeak, take 

e 


Be 
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Th' inquiſitive will blab ; from fuch refrain ; ; 
Their leaky Ears no Secret can retain. 
Let from your Lips no Word unguarded fall; 
No Power a Word, once utter d, can recall. 

If you to viſit a rich Patron go, 122 
No ſtrong Deſire of what you meet 5 ow 8 
Perhaps he'll think no Service can repay 
The trifling Boon, or ſend. you griev'd away.” | 

Let thoſe'you recommend be Men well-known, 
Leſt you ſhould bluſh at Vices not your own 
The beſt may be deceiv d, but ne er pretend 
A Man whoſe Crimes are flagrant to defend: 
Bur if, well-try'd, you find he ſtands the Teſt, 
With all your Power prote& him, when IONS 
For, if you ſuffer Calumny to ſpread, 

The near Infection you'll have Cauſe to 3 


Your Intereſt bids you goed. the neighbouring 
die; 


Neglected Flames a double Force acquire... 
To court the Great the Unexperienc'd run, 
Their Smiles, as dangerous, th Experienc d ſhun. 


Your Bark, with e now cuts the 
Deep, WE, 


Teſt theWinds chan ge its Court. cheſeMaxims keep: 
| * 
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The Gay the Grave, the Grave the Merry hate; 


The Slow the Quick, the Active the Sedate; 
The Tipler him that's fober, though he ſwear 


lis Head nocturnal Revels cannot bear. 


Uncloud your Brow, and put on Looks ſerene; 


Reſerve will ſeem Moroſeneſs; Silence, Spleen. 


7 With Sages oft converſe; leatn'd Authors read; 
They teach you in the Paths of Peace to tread ; 
Show you how vain Deſires the Soul torment, 
How Wealth increaſes Care, not gives Content. 
There you the ſecret Springs of Virtue find ; 
There learn to ſtill the Tumults of the Mind; 
Learn that true Pleaſure flies the Rich and Great, 
And loves to d well in a ſequeſter d State. 
When to? Digentia's verdant Banks Igo, 


Whoſe Streams ed bleak gs; 8 Meadows 
: flow, _ 


While I there breathe my Villa 8 ee * 


I to the Gods addreſs this humble Prayer: 


1 * Should you the Number of my Days increaſe, 


Peace: 


8 Bleſs them with ** Leiſure, „ ee — 


| * Plenty of Books, a Year's 8 Proviſion: grant, 
a — from the anxious Dread of Want! 
I Let 


. @©S ki, wt _ Y%. 
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Nor Ele 
n Let all-diſpenſing Fove but yield Aſſen, 
I aſk no more z ** I'll give myſelf Content. 


r 1 


— * 2 


NOTES. 
5 Gloria quem ſupra vires er veſtit er unguit. 1 Plautus has 
very well ld, 1 in the Prologue to his Merchant, 


Nec pol profecto quiſquam ſine grandi malo, 
Præquam res patitur, ftuduit elegantiæ. 


No Man ever runs out into an Expence for Elegance and 
Magnificence, beyond what his Fe ortune will bear, without 
being a conſiderable Loſer.” : 


hb. unguit.] Under this Word were compriſed k Ef- 
ſences, Perfumes, and the Expences of the Table. 


Eutrapelus cuicumqʒ nocere volebat 

| 7 1 dabat pretigſa.] This Stroke is 4dwitable. 
The Great pretend that their Riches will atone for ſome Fol- 
lies. Eutrapelus went till farther. He judged that Folly is in- 
ſeparable from Wealth, and he knew no Method ſo likely to 
turn a Man's Head, as to dazzle his Eyes with a ſmall Ray of 
his Fortune. Cicero ſpeaks of V lumnius Eutrapelus in his 
4 This Surname was given him becauſe he was a Man 

infinite Humour, delicate Wit, and knew how to rally with 
5 Addreſfſs. | | SANADON.. 


Ambhionis atg ; 
2 For an Account of Aub lion, es the Nob" on 
Ode XI. Book III. 

Zethus was his Twin-Brother. They were the Sons of 
Jupiter and Antiope. Their Inclinations were ſo different that 
Zethus applied himſelf to the Care of Flocks, and Amphion to 
Muſic. But as Zethus was of a ſavage Temper, he could not 
bear the Harp of Amphion, and ſo often quarrelled with him on 
T that Account, that Amp hien was at laſt get to give it op. 


DACIER. 


et 4 Nunc ; 


N 2 


"4 
* 
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+ Nunc; "et fi quid abeft, Sc.] Thus we are to read this Paſ- 


ſage, referring nunc to refigit, as appears by the beſt Copies. 3 


'\- © BENTLEY. 


This Tranſlation follows the Reading adopted by Cuningham, 


refixit, Et nunc. Elzevi?, Cambridge Edition, Pine, Dacier, and 
Guningham, all read refixit : And though the laſt adopted 
ſeveral of Bentley's Corrections, he rejected this. Though 
| ſpeaking in the pre/ent Tenſe gives frequently a greater 
Spirit to an Expreſſion, yet When an Event has happened 
but lately, we may make Uſe of the pat Tenſe. In order 
3 refigit, it is neceſſary to place a Comma at 
N "RE | 5 


Nunc, @ fquid . | : BENTLEY: | 
Et nine, fi quid abe x : Common Editions. 
Bentley meeting with refigit and refixit;, had a Right to follow 


at 


Which MS. he pleaſed ; but what Authority does he produce 


for tranſpoſing Et nunc into Nunc et? And, unleſs the ſame 
MS. warranted that Tranſpoſition, refixit ſeems to have the 


beſt Pretenſion; for how would it ſtand without ſuch an ar- 


bitrary Tranſpoſition, 
7 — . O "#75 — - refigit | : 
Et nunc, / quid abeft, Talis adjudicat armit. Sax, 


5 -Ouid de quoque viro, et cui dicas, ſepe videto.] Thus this 
Line is commonly pointed ; but Bentley places the Comma at 
Quid. © Take Heed what you ſay, of whom, and to whom; 
and confirms this Pointing by a Paſſage from Cicero's Oration 


againſt Piſo, C. 31. Tu quid, tu apud quot, tu de quo dicas, in- 


 Felligis ? Which Senſe is followed in the Tranſlation. 
This Precept is ſuccinct, and contains important Advice. It 
is eſpecially uſeful at Court: Every ſatirical Word there makes 
no {mall Wound ; but he who utters it is often himſelf the 
Victim, | £70 | SANADON. 


6 Dulcis inexþertis cultura potentis amici J Great Meh are 


. furrounded by a Luſtre that dazzles the Eyes of moſt Be- 
; WO” holders; 


Rp. Fe 46s, 


. Bolders; A are nad to believe that no Ha ppineſs is - I 

Ws to their Friendſhip; nor. are able to diſcover that hat they term 
Friendſhip muſt be to their Dependents an irkſome Servitude. 
But the few who have experienced it; and who have taken the 
+ Pains ta ſtudy their Manners and Behaviour, may ſay to Great. 

4 neſs as to a calm Sea, which is often worked intò a Storm, Mz eri 1 
h quibus intentata'nites ! Take away from moſt Great Men their 
a Riches and Magnificence, and nothing will remain but Pride, 
Luxury, Effeminacy, and Paſſion; Qualities very mene i” 


: thoſe Who approach. them. 80 that che Son of Sirach g 
4 this proper Caution to thoſe who approach. the Great, Gere 
and take e * ; 8 thou 1 in Peril of thy . | 
throws 15 1 <6 \ Dactan. 
7 4 ih kunde . Ke. The Concluſion. of this Epiſils. 
abounds with excellent Morality. Horace, after having ſug- 
| gelted to Lollius the Means of conducting himſelf well at Court, 
15 gives him Advice how to act with regard to himſelf, i. e. how 
ow Wii to live happily, and makes him underſtand that our Happineſs 
uce does not con iſt in the Favour of the Great, but muſt be the 
ume Fruit of our on Reflections, and reſult fram the Care we take 
the to moderate our Deſires, This laſt Part is N. the moſt 
ar. riluable hy Wl the Epiſle. - 
5 Quid — 8 121 it is not 8 Reaſon that 
f. | Horace adds here the Word Furs, that which can give us 
pure (or ſincere) Tranquility,” For there is a falſe Tranquil-, 
this lit, whichz though it may deceive, Men for a Time, can 
a at never give them full Content. Such is the Tranquility ariſing 
m; from Riches, Honours, Reputation, Employments, and all 
tion thoſe things which we. call the Vanities, of the World. But 
„in- Virtue qaly can beſtow. ſuch a Tranquility as is F 
= which, — no . of Fa e or Hope. CE 
, It £740 .ch N . 45 Derne 
lakes \ 117 wh 0g Fo 
f the ey Ditentls hour 19 This ws a eng . which 
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tate adn Shay e r 
© Frigiditr Thratun, wer prior Wnbiar HebFus." 


- ib de we ine Seng which is ol called Rivo 


4 1 1 + 


228 n eh Wen 
"ths W ' This is the re he Hide in Satire VI. 
Book H. ut rofria hee mihi munera Bir. Ks that 
| 4 have there given of the Word Bropri true 
one de confirmed by the following | in tere's 
Epilue n og Bock VII. Ep. 30. 1d enim eff cujufhite pro- 
1 27 Wer ad We fruitur atque utitur. That which a Man 
makes Uſe of may properly d his own. 


i — $14: ati: 25 ddl e i at & Are. 1 This the 
| common 7 Wa * que ponit & anufert. It 
« is ſufficient to % Wk be fe things which he þ gira 
« and takes away.” 


\ 


* 


** — TER ml © PAT TI itſe rade hee here 
fays we ought to aſk nothing of Heaven but Health and: 
competent Fortune. And that a prudent Mind and the right 
* of theſe r epend only on ourſelves, This vas 

the Optnion of the eathens in general, and not merely of the 
Stoies, if we credit Cotta, whom Cicero introduces ſpeaking is 
this manner: Afque hoc quidem emnes mortales fic habent; er- 
ternas commoditates —— a Diis Je habere : Virtulem autem nem 
unquam acceptam Deo retulit. Mmirum rette: Propter Vir. 
tuiem enim jure laudaniur, & in Virtute rec gloriamur : uud 
non continger 3 dorm Deo, non d nobis haberemu.. 
© Tt is in the Opinion of all Mankind, that we are in- 
© debted to the Gods for all the outward Accommodations of 
© Life; but no-body ever imagined that God is the Author 
« of our Virtue. And with good Reaſon; for we are ju 
© applauded for our Virtue, and rightly make our Boaſt of it; 
Which would be abſurd, if Virtue was the Gift of God, and 

not derived from ourſelves.” 


5 


13 ö a 1 , k . 
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And, a. little after, he expreſſes FF OR if 

ble, in ſtronger Terms: Fudicium hoe. ommiton jan, £ ob 

fortuntm à Deo petendam, d ſe ide fumendenn e een. 

* It is the Judgment of every Man, that we ought to intreat 
God for Fortune or Riches ; but that Wiſdom {or Prodence) 

* muſt be ſought only in our own Breaſt, 

But, notwithſtanding this confident Aſſertion of carta, 
Dacier obſerves, that there always were ſome among the 
Heathens, not only Philoſbphers, but Poets, who maintained 

contrary Opinion. All the Works of Homer,” * — he, 
eee . . the lowing Lin es of 

imachus, at. End of his n d Jager — Aud 
' markable lader of WWW 


our ate rd def, Ce. 


* without Virtue cannot make 10 bleſt, 
Nor Virtue without Wealth: Then grant us, Jove, 
_ Virtue and Wealth to make our Bliſs complete, 
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e, Totor to the Earl of Midi 1 


PENCE, with a Friend you paſs the Hour 

away | 

In pointed FE et 3 gay: 

You ever differ d from a Flatterer: Ge 

Than a chaſte Lady from a flaunting Whore. 
'Tis true you rally'd eyery Fault you found, 

But gently tickled While you hi eal'd the Wound : 

Unlike the paltry Poets of the Town, 

| Rogues, who expoſe themſelves for Half a Crown; 

And ſtill obtrude on every Soul they meet 

Rudeneſs for Senſe, and Ribaldry for Wit: 

Who, though half-ſtary'd, in ſpite of Time og 


a 2 
SW A 


N 
Repeat their ee. mew gi Dinner ſtays for 
wat Grace: n 


And 


ens 


Aud dt their W ap We TIDE. i 
They think of Courſe a Sloven is a Wit. 
: But Senſe (a Truth theſe Coxcombs ne'er aße 
Lies juſt twyixt Affectation and Negle&. - 
One Step ſtill lower; if you can, deſcend + 


To the mean Wien, the Great Man 8 Hubble 
ia | 


| That moving Shade, that Pandanth at t his "ON 
That two-legg d Dog, till pawing on the Peer. 
: Studying his Looks; and watchin gat the Board, 
He gapes to catch the Droppings of my Lord; 
And tickled to the Soul at every Joke, 
Like a preſs d Watch repeats what t other a 
Echo to Nonſenſe! ſuch a Scene to hear! 
Tis juſt like Punch and his Tnterpreter.” * 6 MLS 
On Trifles ſome are carneſtly abſurd ; | 
You'll think the: World depends on ac Word 
What! is not every Mortal free to ſpeak ? 
TI give neben, though I break my Neck. 0 
And whats the Queſtion ? If it ſhines or rains, 
Wenn tis twelve or fifteen Miles to Stains. 
The Wretch, reduc' d to Rags by every "_ 
babe Projects, Races, Miſtreſſes, and Dice, f 
9 Ha 3 2 The i 
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The rich Rogue ſhuns, though full as bad as he, 
And knows a Quarrel is good Huſbandry, 1 
Tis ſtrange,” cries Peter, you are out of Pelf; 
m ſure I thought you wiſer than myſelf; 
Yet gives him nothing but Advice tao late, 

I can advance the Sum — tis beſt for both 


1 b in cut . to. match - * | 


Cloth. b 

- A Miniſter, in mere a and en 
Will give his Foe a paltry: Place at Court. 
The | Dupe for every Royal Birth · day buys. "04 
| Plies at the Leveez and, init ths, 
Lives on the Royal Whiſper for a Year, 
And now the Wreteh, vidiculouſly:mad, 
There, ruin d by the Court, he falls a Vote 
Rubs down the Stoetls which once his Chariot bore, 


* 
EW 
| Or ſweeps the Borough, which he ſexy'd before 
by SJ « . . 
, * * 9 : « ** 
1 cs | 7 EY - - 2 4 
* * 4 
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"But 
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1 


But, by 15. roving ee jd, I tend 2 05 
Beyond my Theme, forgetful of. my F dend. 


+ wY 


Then take Advice; and preach x not out af Time, - 
When good Lord Made is bent on e L 


Their 


umour check d or Inelination croſt, 


Sometimes the Friendſhip of the Great i is . 
With innocent Amuſements {ill comply, 


Hunt when be hunts, and lay the Fathers by: 
Far. your Reward you gain his Love, and dige - 
On the beſt Veniſon and the beſt French Wine. 
Never in Wine or Wrath betray "Tus as Prat 
Be ſilent ſtill, and opſtinately juſt : 
Explore ng Secrets, draw. no cane; 
For Echo will repeat, and Walls have bus: "HE 
Nor let a buſy Fool a Secret know ; ey; 
A Secret gripes him. till he lets it go: 32 
Words are | like Bullen. and we wiſh i in vain, 45; 
When, once, diſcharg'd, to call them. back again. 
Defepd, * dear Spence, 1 the honeſt and the civil, 
But to cry up a Raſcal—that's the Devil, oY 
Who guards a good Man's Character, tis known, 
At the fame Time protects and guards his own. 
For ,as with Houſes fo it fares with Names. 


As Shed way ſet a Palace all on Flames: 


Hh 4 15 Tha 
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The Fire neglected « on thi Co ta ge preys, 

: And mounts at laſt: into a "general } Blaue. RS. 
: "is a fine thing, ſome think,” a Lord to know ; 
I wiſh his Tradeſmen could but think ſo too. 

| He gives his Word —ihen all your Hopes are 


Pd 


ar: gone: 719 Gaube od om 
| He gives his Hono ur — qui andone 
© Moſt Folks {> partial to themſelves are grown, 
They hate a Temper differing from their _ 
The Grave abhor the —_ the Gay e 
And Fortnaliſts pronounce the Witty mad: 
The Sot, who drinks ſix Bottles in a Place, 
Swears at the Flinchers wo refuſe cheir Glaſs 
* Would you not pals for an ill natur d Man,” 
Comply with every Humour chat you can. 
| Pope will inſtru you how! to, paſs away 
Your "Time e like him, and, never loſe a Day; 
From Hopes c or Fears your Quiet to defend, 
To al all Mankind, as to yourſelf, a Friend ; "2 
ö And, facred pou the Wor 9 . gehe d. unknown, 
10 k lead a Life with Morals like t3 own. 4 
When to delicious Pimpern I retire, . 
What al grate, Bliſs, my Wer can 1 defire ? 
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4 | Content 
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Contented there my eaſy Hours TI _— 3 | 
| With Maps, Globes, Books, my Bottle, | me 0 lerne 4 

V ; There I can live upon my Income Rill, 

Lv'n though the Houſe ſhould pals the RugtersBil . 

Yet to my Share ſhould ſome good Prebend fall, 

I think myſelf. of Size to fill a Stall. 


For Life or Health is Berea. my Lot t afign, 


. eG, 
Al firm n 900, eyen Sul. EN. 
— | * 17 nr — 
N Me, 
or 3 
i 


The ks learned and amiable Dr. Watts 0 many Tears 
ago read over, in Manuſcript, the foregoing, and ſome ot 
Imitations of Horace by Mr. Pitt, expreſſed himſe High ve 


them; and ſai ht ſcape 
a e ee ee r 


One of Mr. Pitt's Friends wrote the e Lines on his 
lation of Fida's Art of Poetry :. 


Vida no more the long Oblivion i 
Which hid his Virtues through a Length of Ray, x 
Ally d to Thee, he lives again; thy Rivas. l 
Shall friendly bear him down to lateſt Times, 

. And do his injur'd Reputation Nights 4 
While, in thy Work, with ſuch Succeſs unite 
His Strength of Judgment, and his Charms of dents; 
„ . Pan and, Mulic ſeems to Mer A 
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Ne Menne. 


E the Mater of Poetgfters * 15 
Genius, in imitating the Faults of eminent Writers, 
— and-overlooking - their- Beauties; and gives the 


Reaſon why bis MMA Poets Mess to deſpiſe 
bis Writings, ; 


$7 N 4 * 14 N 2 2 x 4 | L 7 6 * * F ” 95% 


Ws i. —— if you Gele g W 
Bw. eee ee T 
. ve; 

« Which Water-drinkers rite.” Since to the Rac N 
Of bantie Poets Bacchus gaze n Plack | 0 


Among bis Fenn: and Satyrs, a the Nhe 
- Each Morning fayour of che Fumes of Wine. 


On Wine great Homer laviſhes ſuch Praiſe, 

As ſhows that Wine had oft inſpir d his Lays.) 
And Father Ennius too was faid to drain 
N Goblet, ere he ſung the martial Train, 


AM 


ü a 


Lear Vers 30 thoſe, wh lov the fark * 


Bowl!“ 2 


Since thus I ſpoke, our Bards, by Night and Day, 


Haye o er their Cups maintain ꝗ ap. endleſs Fray. 
What though ſome Mimic copies Cato s Dre. 
Will that the Greatne of his Mind express? 
1 Or will one Inſtance: of his Werth pe ſhown, \. - 
11 By lowering Hos, bare Feet, and ſcanty Gown ? 
| The, Moor, who ſtrove, by Eloquence and Ne, 
In Speech to rival fam d s Tumggents,  _ 


Buſt a; the Diſappointment. Sach the Fare. 
Of thoſe, ho Faults alone Tan imitate ! | 


Be pale, would © Cumin drink. Ye erde Rae 
Of Mimicg, will ye 1 Kill provoke my Spleen, | 
And make me burſt with Laughter or Chagrin ? 
Through Paths untrod before I led the 9985 
And all the Hive their Leader will obey. 
Firſt in Lanbics on the Latian Plain 


1 fang ; adopting both the Fire and Strain | 
Of keen Archilochus ; but ever ſtrove _ 


n che Bigternc6s of Style, which dre 
, i bg | : 1 85 5 ; 1 5 5 . ' *. | CF. 4 . ; pe , a 
4 


ac 


a adi bas ſhould by Chance ay 
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| | | 1 Lycambes to Deſpeir: Vet, 5 
Should fail to claim ah equal Share of Praiſe," - 


The Sapphic and Alcaic Notes I; join, 
"And. temper thus s the Marſhes of bis ihe: | I 


K ty 4 au 


* His Stralns, yy Roman Bards before unfibg, 
1 firſt Aapted to the Roman Tongue: 
n near, Town it, with unfeigy 
w es et Tate ate plessd with what Tris 
| But ſhould: vod fk, why am Toft asd 
wa Pra before artes ai man- bd 
Behind y Back ? 'E thus reply: No Vote 


Do Teer pu chaſe-with's thread- bare Coat. 
1 a hear agd pr yu ai what Cqurtiers v 4 F 


Nor can 1 aſl a Pelant, to 1 

: And 85 his SY wy rugworthy Lay. 

Hense the 
« "Twill but add Weed to Triflegto 1 reheark | 
« In coed Theatres my 'carcleb Verſe. | . 

'Tis a mere Joke: For Cale 5 Ear, 2 they ri 

« "Tis all reſery' d; Puff d up with Viity, - 
% You think that tuneful Numbers you alone 


of 185 ae uo Vere? pleaſe You but your own! 
- +. | 1 dat 


* 


LY 0 


; fer Of mbux dr he? 


as Treis: 1 5 
** not e farcaſtic Guile, .. 
Dreading the furious Conteſt that mi cht riſe, 
But beg a Truce, and Leiſure to reviſe. 
v For Jeſts will Quarrels and Contention breed; 
nme e Wh Wars to r ſucceed.” 


— 1 or he ie CharaRter of ET, ſee the 
Notes « on Satire IV. Book 1. There is a humorous Paſſage re- 
lating to him in 4X eu s Comedy called Peace. Mercury 


alls Trigeus, the Vine · dreſſer, What is become of Crafinus ?* p 


Trig... He died when the Lacedemoniens came to 8 the 
City. 


rig. Of what? Why, of Grief, on af 


1 ga ensure. 
the Wine rapping out. 15 


1 Nulla placere diu nec vivere carmina ho int 


Que ſcribuntur aque þotoribus.)] Theſe two Lines welt 
To Pay tranſlated by Horace from Cratinur. . 


I's Forum Puttaly; Libonis © 
' "Mandabo ficcis ; adimam cantare ſeveris. J Theſe yo 
"were probably written by Horace i in ſome Satire chat is is not t code 
down to us. 1 
9 1 

24 1 Tarkita,?. favs the Scholiaſ,, 
*z Moor, whoſe Name was Cordus, who, attempting i — 
to imitate the Wit and Pleaſantry Y Timagenes, ng i 
- with Deſpair and Vexation; 5 invidid r r La 


7 8 „ eacher 


1 . 
FT 11 


478 EPISTLES of Hosen. 


Tr. N bee eee, . 
wa w : too 
= Baſed at laſt ithe: from the Court. | te 


iſgrace, —— which:he bad. Written 

Princt's Life. Seneca has given this mort haraQter 

3 — gut oy bo tr er ditax, 4 
amprob> fed venigſtè dicta, 

. This Picture — Pa a 

if he had fat for it. 


b 6 6 — exangue einn Thus Perf, Sat v. 55 
| | * n gn . cunini. r 


| Cr” WY is & by al 
| SPE ee br 

— afus.) A Reader "Who approve SAT © Wat 
"ought to own kis Obtiz: fion to the Authör for the Pleaſure it 


gives him. But Jealouſy frequently makes ſome tepihe at it 
and traduce him for having N what is really good. 


What Injuſtice ! what Meannefs of en! nen 


n FIN 0 bi Ripa 
4 Climax (or — intended without Doubt to ridicule 


bud Fouts... why, qragh: 69 Uſe of ſuch Figures: 
And probably e had in View the , Palin 
the Comedies of f picharmus « © 


2 Ex hey huge, Ne. 
1. ne '6ccaiidnd & Feaſt, a Fealt becaſtons Drinking 
at is What 1 am fond of, 
"2 n port, Sport Anger, Anger Lav- 


fits, Law-lvits a Judgment, ind a Judgment ends in impriſon | 
ment, Tortures, and Fines. 


There | is almoſt the ſame Climax YON N 
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he Sat BPISTLE wiel. 
* Mr. CuktsTOpurn prrr. 1 vo 
10 Mr. Lowrn. / FEI 


fs, \- Ber 86 0 Pact pls the Tin, 
Wo drink mere Water, thoughfrom 
For in cold Blood they ſeldom boldly think ; 5 
Their Rhymes are more inſipid than th ir Drin. 
Not great poll could the Train inſpite, 
4 generous Bacchus help d to fan the Fife. 

arm d by two Gods at once, they n 

bad all the Day, and tipple all the Nip 0 

Homer, ſays Horace, nods in many re, 
But hints lie nodded oftner o'er the Glaſs. 
lnſpir d with Wine old Exnius ſung, and we gl 
With the umme Spirit that bis Heroes fought: 
And we from Johnſon's Tavern-Iaws divine; 
That Bard was no great Enemy to Wine. 
"Twas from the Bottle King detiv'd his Wit, 4 
Drank til he could not talk, and then he writ.” 

Let no toif'd Serjeant touch the ficred wy 
* But ave it to the Bards for better Ute: 
The | Let 


4 
W 


4 0 EPISTLES Beer 


the grave Judges 2 Glab forbear, = © 
Who n never ling, a and « 5 ge a) ear. 8 


i N mimic > Swift or Prior to their Con, 
For in- the raſh Attempt the Fools are loſt. 
When once a Genius breaks thro': common Rules 
He leads a Herd of imitating Fools. 4 th 

If Pope, the Prince of Poets, ſick a- bed, 


5 Oer mes Coffec be 81 aching Heal, 


I too, * EA "ks 3 8. Path ee 
And keep great Flarcus ever in my View i 
But in a diſtant View—yet what I Write, 
In theſe looſe Sheets, muſt never ſee the Light; 3.1 
Epiſtles; Odes, and twenty Trifles more, 
Things chat a are born, and die, i in Half an Hour. | 
3 TRY Wa, 


| This Year, fome new. © FRE tbe to the Pies 
5 - Thann Money i is your 3 no Doubt in Time 
© You hope to galh fOtne vac ant Stall by Rhyme; 
Like other Poets, were the Truth but known 
x You too admire whatever is your o. 
Theſe wiſe Remarks my Modeſty'« 
White the Laugh rites, and the Mirth goes wd, 


EY 


Vex'd at the Jett, yet glad t to ſhun a Fray, - 


er 44 oa 


I whiſk into a Coach, and drive away. "3p rs 
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$92 kr of Bones. 


emit u. 10 Jon AW. 2 10 34 V* rn tf 0 


New mk E. IJ. 8 TL E N 


er Bae eo. ber Bü Wick, a th 
eres A Child, be ſuppoſes weary of Confine- 
75 and begging Leave ru. ge abrnad into ile 
ere, 72 He ſhows, the bed Conſequences that avould 


attend the ratification, of its Requeſt: And gt the 
Conclufith Be” 2 a brief Account of bis own 


Fang. We £2807 ) 3 1 7 * TO 


FY y 


: diſcern) 
On * Janus and Vertummy w holly turn. 
Fond of 


The modeſt Shelf, N cloſe of * 
You grieve thathers pan te bee 
And long to ſhine, „ 

Not ſo brought up. 


Attain; once ſeen, you never can retire. 

Wretch that I am! what have 1 fought ' youll 
cry 3 

W t dark n when ber d you * 2s 

| 0: 


* 8-3 -S Yo 3 


O ty + i: 


Your Thoughts, my Bob, (with — 


wil 2 — 


a ” 
8 F 
1 3 * 


,, C9 It 


eren * 


* if, 2 d, I reaſin right, ͤ⸗„9rœ * 
Your' Youth alone your Lovers will delight, _ ny 
When once each yulgar Ha and your Beauty foils, - 4 
The lazy Moth ſhall batten on your ur Spoils; fs 
3 Or Packets you ſhalt bear to Af-ic's Shore, 

tle © OriSpain;; while: ſmiles your hs. 
ne- i Like him, who dow A fteepy Summit drove 

tle WM His ſtubborn Aſs ; for who his Friend would prove 


md Againſt his Will? Old Pedants too will teach, 


By your kind Aid, the Rudiments of Spend, 
In Alleys dark, to many a liſping Boy. 
4 AtEvening, when more Hearers you enjoy; 
Say, that my Sire a Freeman' $ Right poſſeſt; 
Though ſmall my Fortune, that, beyond my Neſt,. 
6 * ſtreteh d my. Ns For Fs 7 5 Ka. 
"Birth |, 
White you cbt, you will entice, oy Wark, 
Say, that at Rome with Praiſes 1 was crown'd | 5 
By“ all che Great; 3 in War and Peace renown'd j 9 
s Grey-hait'd before my Time; 3 20 of Stature lows 
Fond of the gun; and ever quick to ho- 
Some haſty Sparks c of momentary Fire: Mn. 1 
And if, ns, my Age * ſhould e 
<7 aft er 0 vos "It : 2 e eee > mk 


D 7 1 
ee 7 4 19 2 Wh, 
* 


el 


4 


WI 


re 


oull 


1 EPISTLES 1 


| Say, fou r-and-forty Winters I. attain'd, 
When Lepidis an * Lollius Confuls | rei Sau" 


TH. ; 3 47 1 
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Sag Fuse piaced this Bpi W 1 ws tal of rege 


His Satires Epi which when, he was forty: 
four Yeirs fry ills hh beg s 285 at Alferenk ent Tins 


aud in a different Order front that in Which we now libd then 


. N N TI, in * Forum! at tho 
125 of t Ae uſcan Street a Statue, of . . — nd another of 
Fanus « All that Place was Mo of Book 


ſellers and other Tradeſm. men ich Account Horace tells 
| his Book that it has Janus Th 2 5 ex com meaning 


that it wiſhes $0; become public. As; if we, ſhould. fay; it has 
an Eye to St; N 4 1705 and ys Palace. 85 Dacik. 


* 


8 


at that Time the moſt celebrated Bbclefellers at 
20, the, Trade of Bookſeller a DONT fs 55 
ferelt. It Was the fäme Perſon who copied 1 who 
bound them (or to ſpeak more properly wh6 ga ore the 
Leaves and rolled them up) and who ſold them. a 
_ phns; Biblio hagu ar Combat for, or,” A Cirers We Che ate, 
and Bibliopola were one, and the lane. . 12 
3 Aut figiet Lticumi] - The abus an 1 you to 
1 32 to amuſe the Africans 3? for they ſent into the diſtant 
ome: thoſe Books which hey buld not fell at Rem. on 
Bookſellers at Paris are well acquainted with the Adyantage © 
this Refbitren and, telying ors if, print ſo Bal Cones of bad 
Books. The Proyinces fail not to conſole dale pobr Author, 
aud at N the H. cr of the in ertaking. 
| dne nt Diecizk. 


r — — n 


Fot 


WY Aﬀet * . Rep ts 0 Utica was the Gs 


pital of 4frica. It was built by the Pherhicians 184 Yeats . 
the 
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80 ne 4 The Sof i Were two 8 who 


exe not dif. 


Book 1 ER” | 
— „ TY Fl C++ 7 0 CSC 
the Siege of Troy. It is now called Biſerte, and ſtands in the 


1 
W © o * 
_ Ws 1 


Kingdom of unis, with a large Port in a little Gulph on the, 


Coalt of Bathnry, oppoſite to the Iſland of- Sardinia... The A. 
mans had eſtabliſhed a regular Commerce with the Hricann. 
/ ß SANADON, . 
Ant unctus mittarit Nerdam.] Bentley 


race, ſome think, intended by it to tell his Book that jt would ſerve. 
as one of thoſe Covers to Books and Packets ſent abroad, which, 


| they called "opifographa. For as the Books of the Ancients 


were written but on one Side, they made Uſe of the Leaves of 
bad Books for the Covers of Letters, and to ſave Paper. And, 


Jas they faſtened their Letters with Silk, Naracs employed the: 


Word vinctus to ſignify boumd or tyed- up. However Dacier re- 
ji abs Senſe, and heren d us. 


Ce/er gained there oyer Petreius and ¶ranius, the Lieutenants- 
of Pompey. It is here put for Spain, as Itica is for Afritan..; 
% 29darif) fot Laval 5 BANDPMeCS. 1o 


* Yo o * . 
"Mz. 26 1 +62 271 


39S LICE tug bf 4687 TOW 190 46% BT v1 

3 Sal tepidus,] This does not mean. © the burning 
Heat of the Day, as Dacier interprets It ; but © a moderaty 
and ſupportable Heat,', when, the Sug being on the Decline, 
the Air'grew' cool and refreſhing. This was the Time at which 
People went abroad, and in which Men of Letters aſſembled at 
one anothers Houſes, or at the Boakſellers Shops, or in tha 
public Walks, to hear any new Productions. SANaDON. 


'6 Majores pennas.] This is,s Proverb, infinuating that a 
Man has raiſed hixn{elf. above His Fortune. Ambition is always 
a Vice; but a noble Emulation to riſe above aur Condition by 


+ 


laudable Means is a Sentiment worthy of an honeſt Heart. And 


* 


we may be juſtly proud of ſuch an Endeavour. The moſt flat- 
tering Sueceſs is that which we owe to our own Merit. No 
other can do us Honour. SANA DON. | 


Ut guantum generi.] A fine Leſſon this for thoſe who are 
born of mean Parentago | It depends only on themſelves to 
Ti 3 correct 


ſtead of unctus; and ſays that he found it in all the MSS. Har, 


Bid. Herdi'is now called Lorida. It is a City of Spain, in 
Catalonia, on the Segro, and famous for the Victory which 
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406 EPISTLES of Hoxac x. 
4, a Ras W | 42 ni EY 10 
4 dis uazuft Appoldemebt vf blind — bilde 
Knowledge, and above all, a prudent Conduct, + el of 
Heart, are — eaſy, ſurs and honourable. - | 
Haas EE * . 


unit ufbis.) Thoſe Great Men to whom Ho. 

rt made h mſelf acteptable, were Caſtus, Brutus, Meſſals, 

Lollius, Pollio, Agrippa, Matenas, Auguſtus, and __ "more 
WHO Names 1 find ſcattered i in His Poems. STOR? 


724921. * 


» mb 


200. een! Our Poet i; to grow 3 forty Yean 


old: and he was quite grey at fifty, as we have 1 11 cle 
Notes on Ode XI, Book II. 5 Ode XIV. Book UI. 
neee Yr cult Q 4 

 Corporis 3 J The Lowaeſs of his Statuts his been 
ready taken ) Note of. 


x N 45 0 » 
9 : Val 


4 e Bibs e The | Senſe. which: I have 
theſe Words is taken from 'Horace himſelf. - We may — 
from ſeveral Paſſages in his Works that he was very ſenſible 
of Cold; chat he loved warm Climates; that in the Winter 
he went to the Sea - Coaſt; and that he particularly admired 
che —_— of Tarention) 3 the 1 was there 
ali s. . ed n 1 * ' 


3 * Quxit Lolliue anno.) Horace was dan Decem- 
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her 8, 689. ge e fey ate Tow 
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The Tu urkey Hadi, and e gilded Dres, 
on long, my Book, don 'Dodlly' 8 Evunter 55 N 
RE" Fal -Malt, RL gaze on Tully" 8 Head 
bu Korn the ch e Friend ſelect, wy private E Far, : : 


And pant for Glory in à public Sphere. 128 
For this, though tarniſh d by the * Devil's Hand, 


And preſs d, and ſtamp d, and wang by my Com- 


mand, 


Jou ne er complain—Yetſhun that dangerousCoaſt, 
Thoſe fatal Shelves where thouſands have been loſt, 
Though, ſafe frog all che Terrors roo the Main, 
Their wiſh' d-for- Port + Pet, Wart = Carter gain. 
Yet think on Creech, whom age impetuous Wave 
Stripp'd of the Laugel which, Lueretiuc gave, 
From Occitan s 4 vou firſt ſhall feel | 


The various Tortures of her r Wheel; 
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© © » 
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* A Printer's Krrend:Boy: ſo called. | 
SF The Tranſlators of Virgil and Fpifletus, * 


LES And 


82 5 Wich tr. the letter 4 Luſtre of the Pick, 


J 
1 


And then, too late convinc'd, r 


”. 


; a; 


To the farn'd Shops of Bedlam o or St. Paul, 


Then ſhall I ſmile; like him, who, when he 
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To fave unwilling Fr nende! in vain is Labour a 

of # 20 "wv * * * OF . ae 22335 8 
| | Ws + bo] 5 1 1 3 2 EE 

| 2 Th END of the Pixzr Book.” 
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The Trunk to line, or flutter on the Wall. 


From a his lame Horſe 8 Foot 2 Stone to move, 
Return d th ungrateful Kick, he gave, and gry'd, 


& % & 
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| =: « Take Kick for Kick, and chere 8 the Stone beſide.” 
uy d. 


The 


The — — being emitted in It proper 
Place, p 191. the Reade?, it i 15 a will nor 
be diſolegſed at ſeging it lere- 


* The latter Fart « of SXTIRE . pore. 


«wa 2 


39 e244 


2 magis 11 e, frer bane 8. ue often, 65 


A Cen (the) Men of ancient Pas. 

When young, remember what I 8 
vas bleſt wich Wealth, yet, frugal midt en. 
e eqrly arg d the Leſlpp to be Port. 
vas at the Time, when bee ne ; 
vil Confuſion. qrerſpread the Land. | 
le amongſt others ſuffer d in, the Sauer 
nd ſaw his Right « expiring with the Laws: 
The brave old Man comply d without a Gr 


nd earn his Bread in in ſpite of \ Wind: andSun, | 
Labourer i in Fields, but. Yeſterday his o,] . 


And is,” he ſmiling aid, © the Change Og? 2» 
| ever was before-hand with my Fate,” 


| 


— 


hen Heaven around me all its Bleflings at” 
TRY er wanton d, nor my Bowl oerffow d. 
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Af 490 SATIRES of 1 | 
He. 4% . 045% MA, . So RE wy —_ * l 8 f nN 
| A A Stranger Var and Coſt. N 3 A 28 ＋ Pc $ * 5 
By (Unleſs ſome PC have me Tn” 


I lis d on little; Happy vas NT * 


Wan 14 o 


A nter in the Pan, or Bacon in the Pot. I , 
But if. an old Acquaintance, pw . 
pips a tedious Abſence, bleſs ,my Sight; IK 
« good Neighboux, in a;rainy. Hour, 

8 Kindly « dropp'd 1 in, to chat away a a Shower ; yy 
„was well: . ſought not N the Shops afford MI . 
« To the fleck Citizen, & i Sh-Led Lord. 1 c 
*(Nowanton Sance my to we Din, ad F 0 

. No Stream was troubled'for Kopply of Fi: 
A Barn-doot FI, dt Mountain Kid \ went d 85 
een as Dainties from Makel Town. 2 
© A Sallad might be adtled forthe bet + x . "I 
And Oolden-pippint made 4 ſecond Feaſt. 1 
0 Perhaps, though idly, innoceptly gay, 5  W- 
AcRcddles, Queſtions and Commands, we play: 11 
Talk of old Times; \ and d er the laughing Ale © 


© Unclotid' our Brows, "and beppily regale; 1 1] 
c Or tauſt the blithſome La, or tell the mirthfl 
; Tale: 212 8E 7 Ni e | c \ 


r Wiſhing for Wee bind and leſs dear, 1 
© A plenteous Harveſt,, and a fruitful Vear. I « | 
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=> o Se Scoot ooo. lt. UANB—— cow e- + 


T2 t go-nulls 24: 1 11d award adv > 

18 Feen * rave, „ by my Confent, b 

5 Play all her Tricks, and all her Malice Ke, Nt ba. ) 
„Shifting her,alterable Look each Day; %% 

4 And take the little that. is left RN 7 bag. ) 

c While J, regardleſs of her Female Mind, 


REDDY O30 2 * 
ho Laugh at the fooliſh Idol of Mankind. 91 5 


Tell me; my Children, Were ye more at Faß, 

Winds diſturb d tho Calmneſs of aur Days | 
a IO and Rebel Grants | 
Has Providence been thrifty to your Wants? 

Or, fince this rough, fanatical Dragoon, 

This canting Lord, hjs Tyranny begun, 

; Say, has our homely Food leſs ſumptuous prov'd? 
Say, have 5 hi les lov'd?. 


Him too the Law may in ts Turn undo: 

Or grant his Title be remov'd from Doubt, ; 
« His Heir, infallibly, will ſee him out. 3 

© The Farm, tis true, went whilom by my Name, 
Where Folks enquir d for Goodman and his Dame: 
The Tone is chang d; and who on Viſits come 

* Al is the Colonel, or his Spouſe at home. | 


© This lawleſs Selallgh 105 0 The of my Due; 
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ut Time in rollin g-on .may 
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once more my Friend? 
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.. To: AUGUSTUS, *- bs 


* 


ak Ws kindly reproached Horace * nt 
addreſſin ng more of -h his Pieces to Lim; zhic, it Is 


thought, wwas the Occaſion 7. his x writi * the ME 
— king . n ; 


f 11 1s | 9 122 
m 3 * and 0 — 
Alone diſpatch; protect us by your Arms; ; | 
With — and by wiſe Laws reform: 
Shall I not treſpaſs on the public Wel, 
If Ceſer, 4 .) long derain your Ear? ?: 
+ Bacchus, and Romulus, and Ledus Twins,, 
let, while . and love: to ſerve Mankind, 


4k, Sabre Hopper, TY 


Asad Pla. e 55 ot Grief Slips; / 
Taffead o of grateful T Thanks and Praile deſerv'd, 
They met wittr Calumny and foul Reproach 
Abides, who fobdu'd the Hydra s Rage, 
Who all the Labour Bote ordain- d by Fate, 
Fuß Endy Gulf be tuelPd Hy Heath alone. 
For he, who ſhines with Rays pre-eminent, _ 
Oppreſſes Candidates of low Mak. 
But, when extinguilh'd, will be lov'd mol * 
To you alive; we Bid obuse pay, 
And; Altars nic, here we invoke your. „ 
conte; n6 ſuch Pritice before * 
Nor ſhaff again in future Ages riſe... 
But yet your People, juſt in this — | 
Tharthey acknowledge. your luperict Worth, 
When with each Greet or Roma Chief nv IO 


 Weighmotwith eqͥual Judginent other Things; 


All modern Writers they deſpiſe and hate; 


To Merit, till deteas d, no Incenſe pay, 

No Wit admire, unleſs of foreigh Growth. He 
The Gn Laws; on the twelve Tables grar d, Ma 
The Tleaties, which the ancient Kings of Rome 
With Gabi and the rigid Sabines form do; BE 5 


* 
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The _ Books, and Scrolls of i Bards ; þ 
(So blindly they adore Abtiquity) -'; ad s di a, 
They ſwear, on Aas Top, weed tour She 575 
Divinely by the Choir of Muſes giyv n. 
What though we own old Geier Writes beſt 
Shall we from hence infer our Authors too 
Excell 1 in. Merit, as they file! in Age? © 
Toa ſhort Iſſue then the Point is brought. 
For ſure we may with equal Truth maintain, 
The Swan has ſable Plumes, the Raven white, 
3In every Art we ſhine ;/ we paint, we ſing, 1? 
And wreſtle better than 4 th anointed , 5 
If Age i improves our Verſes like out Wine, 
I would be glad to know hör man) Ve ea wy 102 
A proper” Sanction to an Author give?” eee 
Shall he, who died an Hundred Years ago, a 
Among the faultleſs Ancients be enroll d, 
Or with degraded Moderns take his Place? 


Fix but che Time to finiſh 4's hs ney 751 wat 
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He, who hath died, an hundred ares. 
N. be eſteem'd, a Clef old and good. 
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1 . Horace. P 
1 Wat if a ſingle Month he 3 
Wh ubem muſt he be rank'? The old and 


Or ade whom this and every Age muſt ſcorn? 


92 os with the Ancients 5 
; Maca Wants a e Month or Year. 


5 Honzcx. 
1 as the Grant) and pluck out Year by "i 
As Hair by Hair the Horſe's Tail was ſtripp d; 
Till his vain Reaſoning, who by Years alone 
Computes each Author's Merit, and eſteems 
Nought valuable, till ſanctify d by Death, 

Eludes his Graſp, like ſlippery Grains of Sand. 


Roman. 


. was wiſe and Tue! ; and in him 
j Homer reviv'd. 
; . | 
And yet the Critics ſay, 
His Lines, ſo negligent, but ill ſupport = 
His idle Vaunts of Pythogorean Dreams. 
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|  RoMan. . . 
Thau gh N . are loſt, yet ill his Sade 
We quote by heart, as if but newly writ. 
Each ancient Poem is ſo ſacred held ! 
If Accius and Pacuvius you compare, 


You'll own the firſt ſublime, the laſt more lard, | 


Menander's Gown Afranius well becomes. 
Plautus excells in winding- up his Plots, 

Like Epicharmus, the Sicilian Bard. _ 
For Weight of Thought Cæcilius, but for Art, 
You'll Terence praiſe : Theſe powerful Rome atends 
In the full Theatre, and oft repeats : 


Theſe as her favourite Poets ſhe has crown'd _ 


From Livius Ara to the preſent Age, 1 


HokAcx. 


Sometimes the Crowd judge right, but often wrong. 


For if the ancient Poets they admire 
Beyond all Bounds, ſuppoſe them blameleſz Saite; 


And all the Moderns to ſurpaſs; they err. 


But if they will allow, that, in their Works, 

Some Words are obſolete, and ſome too harſh, | 
And many Marks of N egligence appear, 1 
They reaſon right ; their Verdict! approve ;. 11 3; 


Kk 2 1 Ta 


3 EPISTLES of Hoxacs. 
And righteous Jove the Sentence will confirm. 
Fear, far am I from wiſhing to diſcard == 

Andronicus s Plays; which, I remember, 
Orbilius read to me, a little Boy, 
And made me tingle with his heavy Hand; 


But that they ſhould be deem'd correct, and pure 
Unblemiſh'd Models: This, indeed, is ſtrange. 
For if, in theſe, a glowing Word, perchance, 
Shines out, or one or two more poliſh'd Lines; 
ber give a Stamp, unworthily, to all. 

Im vex d that any Work ſhould be condemn'd, 
Merely becauſe tis new ; and not becauſe 

It is uncouthly writ, and without Grace; 
While Faults of ancient Bards are over-look'd, 
| And Fame and Honours aſk'd for them alone. | 
| Should I but doubt, if Atta s Plays deſerv d 

To limp along the Stage with o Saffron ſpread, 
Scarce any Senator but would exclaim, 

"That I had loſt all Senſe of Modeſty : 


0 What! dare you then condemn the 1 in 
- Which , 


= Moving ® pus and learn'd Roſcius plsy d # 
Either becauſe they nothin g can approve _ 
But what delighted them 1 in younger 9 1 


a e | Or 
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Or elſe, perhaps, they think it a Diſgrace 
Now to unlearn what they have learn d when Boys; 
And in their Sons to own a better TaſteG. 
He, who affects to praiſe the Salian 1 
Ambitious to be thought alone to know. | 
What he, no more than I, can underſtand, _ 5 
Intends not Honour to the Bards deceas d. 
Or to exalt their Fame; but us attacks; i | | 
Us and our Works, with Envy fraught, he hates. | 
0 But if the Greeks had ſo abſurdly judg d, 
And cruſh'd each mental Offspring at its Birth, 
Of their learn'd Writings, what had now remain'd 

For us to thumb, and read with Thought intenſe ? 
oon as from Wars victorious Greece . | 
Battening in Plenty, and luxurious Eaſe, ' 
Now for Olympic Games ſhe ardent wake 6; 


The Sculptors now of Marble, Ivory, Wy 
And Braſs, _—_ with Eyes and —_— eg 
trane d, = | 


Beheld the Wonders of the. Painter 8 Hand; 
Now charm'd with Muſic, now. with * 
Thus, on her Nurſe's Lap, ue © 

Sporting, ſome Trifle with 0 HOY ſocks,” 
I in «Mornent caſts the Toy away. 
| l 3 


30 EPISTLES of Hoxace, 


We all are Children of a larger Growth : 

No leſs inconſtant in our Love or Hate. 

Such are th Effects of Peace, and proſperous Gales. 
1 The Gates of noble Romans were, of old, 

| Early unbarr'd; and to their Clients they 
Explain d the Laws: This Cuſtom long prevail'd. 

Then might you hear the reverend *3 Sage inſtruct 

Th' attentive Youths to ſhun Extravagance, 

To 1 curb wild Luſts, and to increaſe their Store. 

But now our Manners with the Tunes are 
chang d; 

All glow for Fame, and would wi Authors deem'd. 

The hoary Sires with Boys carouzing, ſup, 

(Their Heads with Myrtle crown'd) and Catches 

ling. 

E'en I myſelf, who Poly abjure, 

Out-lye the Parthians; and, before the Sun 

| Shines out, call for my Papers, Pens and Deſk. 

Pilots alone attempt to ſteer a Ship ; 

None dare, unlicens'd, Hellebore . 

Nor any, but *5 Muſicians touch the Lyre. 

The Smith laborious tends his Forge alone. 

But now all ſeribble Verſe, both high and low ; 
Learn d and unlearn d, 3 and in Town. 
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| Revolve we now the happy Fruits that ſpring 1 9s 
From this flight Fault, this pleaſing Lunacy. 

| Rarely does Avarice taint the Poet's Heart: 
Verſes he loves; in theſe ſpends all his Time; 
Laughs at has . of Slaves, Loſſes and Fires; 


Forms no þaſe Scheme to cheat his Friend or | 


Ward 

Lives on coarſe Bread, and vegetable Fare; * 

1s Unapt for War, yet *7 uſeful to the State, 

If you will grant ſmall things may great ſupport. 

u He forms the ſtammering Togo to Sounds 
diſtinct; 


Turns from Diſcourſe obſcene the tender Ear; 

And ſtrengthens riper Minds with Morals ſage; 

Tames Envy, Rage, and every Paſſion wild; 

Iluſtrious Deeds recounts; the riſing Age 

Inſtructs by known Examples; *9 chears the poor; 

And cordial Counſel to th afflicted gives. Dares 
| Had not the Muſe below a Bard, whence | 


ſhould 
The Boys and Virgins c_ have learn d their 
Hymns? 
1 The Choir implores, 22 and. feels "0 preſen t 
Sods! 
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It draws down Showers from. een wn lenient 


Prayer;; X CPE TT 
Averts Diſeaſes, and each drcaded Plague; . . 
Verſe can tlie Gods. of Heaven and Hell AF 
93 Our hardy Hinds of old, with little bleſt, 
1 Soon, as. their Corn was hous d (Who ſtill had kept 
This happy Day i in view) with feſtal Joys 
Reliev d their Mind and Body, long fatigu d; 
And, . with their ſturdy Boys and faithful Wife, 
(Who ſhar d e Labours and their Pleaſu res 

eau ſhare) 

Earth with a Shine, with Milk Sh ſooth'd; 
And offer d to their *5 Genius Flowers and Wine, 
The Genius who ſuggeſts how tranſient Life ! 


2% Hence firſt, N the Clowns, the Cuſtom 


IN 
In Verſe alternate, 4. > CT to pour; 3 
And, as the Seaſon annually return d, 
They full indulg'd the ſportive Vein, unblam * 
Till by degrees the harmleſs Joke was turn d 
Into keen Malice, daring to attack 
The Names of worthy Men without Controul, 


Thoſe, hom th envenom d Tooth had wounded 


deep, 


Loudly 


A 
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Loudly complain d; and others join d the Cry, 
Thou gh yet untouch' d, * made No boned their 


- OWN. 
At length i it was 9 d a 3 that 1 none 
preſume, in Song or Libel; to defane 
His Neighbour's Character on Pain of Death. - | 
The Bards, thus check'd by Fear of Chaſtiſement, 
To Flattery warp'd the Muſe, to give Delight. 

27 Now conquer'd Greece fubdu'd her Conqueror, 
And into ſavage Latium brought her Arts. 
The rough Saturnian Metre charm'd no more; 
And Elegance expell'd the Style uncouth. | 
Yet Traces of thoſe rude and barbarous Times 
For many Years remain d, and till remain, 

Late we began ro read the Grecian Bards ; 

Nor till the ſecond Punic War was Oer, 
Could Rome, bleſt in the Arms of Peace, enquire | 
What worthy Strains by Theſpis were compos d, 
And what by AÆſcbylus and Sophocles : ad 
And then we try'd their Pieces to tranſlate; 

Not unſucceſsful ; for the Roman Muſe, . 

Happily bold, burſts forth in Tragic Strains, 

But cannot brook Reſtraint, and hates the Toll: 

To file and poliſh every rugged Line. 

| It 
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It may, perhaps, be thought an eafier Taſk, 
| _ _ To paint the Manners fit for Comedy, 

As they are chiefly drawn from common we; ; 
And yet a nicer Pencil it requires, | 


As each Spectator is prepar'd to judge, 
Whether the Characters are juſt, or not; 


Nor are Miſtakes ſo readily forgiven. 
Obſerve, how Plautus well ſuſtains the Parts 
Of an enamour d Youth, a crafty Pimp, 
A Father doating on his haarded Bags; 
But Paraſites alone Doſſernus paints; 
His ſlattern Muſe ſhuffles along the Stage; 
Could but the Bard put Money in his Purſe, 
(His only Wiſh) twas all the fame to him, 
Whether his Plays were well compos d or ill. 
Whom fickle ** Gry in her Chariot bears, 
To try the Stage, à cold Spectator kills, 


A warm puffs up. 80 ſmall, fo flight a thing 
Chears or dejects the Heart, that thirſts for Fame 


Farewell theſe Trifles! if che Palm refus d 
Afflicts my Soul, or giv'n'elates with Pride. 
Another thing, that chaſes off the Stage, 
And terrifies the fanguine Bard, is this; 
Th illiterate brutal Crowd (whoſe Number far 


Exceeds 


| 


el 
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Exceeds the Virtuous, Noble, and Polite) 
Oft, in the Middle of an Act, demand 
To ſee the Gladiators, or a Bear; 1 

For in ſuch Shows the Populace delight: 
And, if the Knights preſume to thwart the Whim, 


To Arms,” they cry, ys How ty Houſe with 
" {5 Ds | 


And now the 4 themſelves are "FR; 
pleas d 


To gratify th uncertain Eye chan Ear. rf 

For four lon g Hours, or more, the Action ſtops, 

While routed Squadrons fly along the Stag; 

Then captive Monarchsdrag their ponderousChainz 

Chariots and Litters paſs ; and Cars and Ships, 

Of poliſh'd Ivory, conquer'd Cities bear, 

Democritus, if now alive, would burſt 

With Laughter, at the Follies of the Pit, 

When, gaping, it devours with eager Eyes 

The Panther and the Camel's Monſter-brood, 

Or the zr white Elephant; and would behold, 

With greater Glee, their Humours than the Show ; 

Admiring thoſe, who try their Skill i in vain, 

To make deaf Aſſes liſten to their Tale. 

What Stentor's Voice ſo loud as to be heard, 
| MY When 
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When Shouts are echo'd from the Theatre ? 


Garganus, you would think, with Tempeſts roar'd, 


Or the wild Billows of the Tyſean Sea; 

With ſo much Clamour they behold theſe Sights, 
And foreign Riches, laviſhly diſplayd! | 
Soon as an Actor on the Stage appears, 
Bedawb'd with Gold, in tawdry Splendor dreſs'd, 
An univerſal Clap runs round the Houſe. 
Has he yet ſpoken ?* No. © What then delights? 
The gay Embroidery of his purple Robe. 

But, left it ſhould be thought I would condemn, 
With envious Spleen, an Art 1 will not try, 
1 gladly give to worthy Tragic Bards g 
The Praiſes which their Merits juſtly claim! 
He, who afflicts my Breaſt for others Woes, 

Provokes and ſooths, and with falſe Terror fills; ; 

Like a Magician hurries me away z A 
32 Now ſets me down at Athens, now at Thebes ; ; 
T his! 18 che Man, whom La Poet deem; 
He fully k knows the Myſtery of his Trade. 


« "33 9 yet, preat! Pritice, employ fone e Thought 


Who to BG: Reader's Jodgaicnt rather truſt, 
Than to the proud SpeRator's blind Caprice ; 5 
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If you would fill the 3+ Pile — 5715 


Worthy Apollo, which to him you rear, 

With choſen Books, and in the Poets e 

A Zeal 3s with greater Care to trace the Paths 

Which lead to lofty Pindus verdant Brow. 
Indeed, we Poets many Faults pw pan 2 

Injurious to ourſelves: As when a Scroll 

We put into your Hands, employ'd, or wa; 

When with our Friends we quarrel, if ey blame 

A fingle Line; when we, unaſk'd, repeat | 

What we before repeated; and complain 

The Graces in our Works are over-look d; 

Or when we hope, that ſoon as Cæſar knows ' 

We ſerlbble Verſe, he, of his own Accord, 

Will graciouſly invite, a Penſion give, 

And dictate to our Muſe ſome favourite Theme. 
Vet be it Cæſar's Praiſe to weigh with Care 

What Writers ſhall to future Times tranſmit 

His various Worth, pores in War and Peace, 

Pure and unſully d by degrading Hands. 
To Cherilus great Alexander gave 

A Royal Preſent for ſome paltry Lines. 

And yet, as Ink the faireſt Paper ſtains, 


80, ene Verſe Polka the faireſt — Gl 
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But the ame Monarch, who 10 dearly bought 
Thoſe wretched Lines, by his Decree ordain' d, 


None but Apolles ſhould his Picture draw, 


Nor any, but Lyſppus, carve his Stature. 
But if this Critic-King, who judg d fo well 
Of Arts dependent on the Eye, had been 
To judge of Books, and of the Muſes Gifts, 
(So ill his Taſte) you would almoſt have ſworn, 
Baæotias foggy Clime had giv n him Birth. 
Bnt Virgil, Varius, (Bards belov d by You) 
Diſhonour d not their generous Patron's Choice. 


Th Applauſe which that — ag 1s 


ſhown, 


How nice your Judgment, a * 3 8 they 


Not moulded Braſs more lively can 4g 
The Hero's Form, than Poets in their Works; 
His Manners trace the Features of the Mind. 
If to my Will but equal were my Powers, 


5 would no longer grovel on the Ground, 


In humble Verſe, but boldly ſing your Deeds; 
The various Climes and Rivers you have paſs'd; 


Hills curb'd by Forts, and barbarous Realms ſul 


du d; 


| Yn Parthia dreading Rome beneath your Su: 
oO 8 | of 


15 


Oer all the World the Rage of War reſtrain d. 


But nor © the Majeſty of Ceſar Won | 


A flimſy Work; nor dares my baſhful Muſe 


Attempt a Taſk ſo far beyond her Strength. 
A fooliſh Fondneſs hurts the Man we love, 
And chiefly when diſplay d in fulſome Verſe, _ 
For with more Eaſe we learn, and longer hold. 5 
What we deride, than what we reverence. 

No Thanks to him, by whoſe untoward Zeal 
| ſtand abaſh'd,” the Butt of Ridicule, He. 
| would not be expos'd to View in Wax, | 
A hideous Form; nor prais'd in hobbling ves, 3 
Leſt Bard and Patron, in an open Box, 
be carry'd to the Street, where Spice, Perfumes, 
And Frankincenſe are ſold, with all ſuch Traſh, 


4s commonly is wrapt in worthleſs Leaves, 
4 
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This Epiſtle may be divided into four Parts. In the firſt, the N d 
Poet canvaſſes the Diſpute between the Ancients and Moderns, 
In the ſecond; he ſhows that the Love of | Novelty is the Mo- 
ther of all the fine Arts, and eſpecially of Poeſy. In the PTY 
third, he treats of the Stage, and the Difficulty- of ſucceeding iſ 4; 
there. And, in the laſt, he points out to Princes how much 
it is their Intereſt to encourage an Emulation among Epic and 
Lyric Poets and others, whoſe Province it is to tranſmit their . his 
great Deeds to Poſterity in the faireſt Light. © © | 
The Whole is interſperſed and enlivened with various Reflec- . kin 
tions, no leſs entertaining than uſeful, on the Riſe and Progreſs Ml, De! 
of Poetry, and on the Manner in which the Romans criticiſed I. gor 
T S8 ANA DON. * 
This Epiſtle will ſhow the learned World to have fallen into 
two Miſtakes; one, that Auguſtus was a Patron of Poets in 
© general; whereas he not only prohibited all but the beſt 
Writers to name him, but recommended that Care even to the BW |. 
Civil Magiſtrate: Admonebat Pretores ne paterentur nomen 1 Pt: 
fuum abſolgfieri, &c. The other, that this Piece was only teſol; 
a general Diſcourſe of Poetry; whereas jt was an Apology for WF © © 
the Poets, in order to render Auguſtus more their Patron. H- WF 
race here pleads the Cauſe of his Contemporaries, firſt againſt = 
the Taſte of the Town, whoſe Humour it was to maguify the £0 
Authors of the preceding Age ;. ſecondly, againſt the Court and 74 
Mobility, who encouraged only the Writers for the Theatre; tradi 
and, „ againſt % Emperor himſelf, who had conceived i 
them of little Uſe to the Government. He ſhows (by a View _ 
of the Progrefs of Learning and the Change of Taſte among | 
the Romans) that the Introduction of the polite Arts of Greece 
had given the Writers of his Time great Advantages over their the © 
Predeceſſors; that their Morals were much improved, and the 


Licence of thoſe ancient Poets reſtrained ; that Satire and Co- 2 
medy were become more juſt and uſeful; that whatever Ex- 
travagances were left on the Stage were owing to the ill Taſte 
of the Nobility ; that Poets, under due Regulations, were in FE 
many ReſpeCts uſeful to the _ ; on — 15 * Was 581 
upon or himſelf muſt depend, for his Fame 
with ſteri * 1 9 And | 

We may farther learn from this Epiſtle, that Horace made H, 
his Court to this great Prince, by writing with a decent gh Wan 
; . OM 
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„ oom tqwards him.; w ee wy 101 Flarterars, 
he md with a dps egard. Slates? joy Pater | 
. ſeveral hiſtorical beds in this . it ihe 
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pears that it could not ha been written, ner than te 8 
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ch Tears before his Death, and Variyg were both dead. 
nd Mr. Aden ob wo * orace ere ur prizes us with 
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ie $ 3 ad — Fortune.] This'is thor rt to: . 
93% WY irony, levelled at the Judgment of the Populace, who'proba- 


ber bly talked in this Strain + Which Inter ion 45 ce pauſed by 
the de Critics. But if it was Horace's - 1 that the No · 
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And this is the obyious Genftradton of the Words, by Aue 
my, pars pro toto. | 97 | 

And, in this Senſe, it Was, ſorely, A! one Compliment to 
a Prine, 5 piqued himſelf on 2 r ge he gave 10 
; ot. * . 180 141 
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E Art, » It can . 15 55 agitied that 4 Font by 
4 y ret, 7 In ſo obuſt an Exe: ein 
dae e e Ne — — 5 — the * 
To this it may he ſaid, that a kalle; or Gre g 
« really excell the Raman in thoſe Ars. ll 
Allowing this to be the Cale, why tigffit not Wer be wil Pre, 
<:ling to flatter the Vanity of the Emperor in this Inſtance, I Sen 
Wwe Know, he ; J. did in in many others ? 7 Aud thus of late 1 
e Mears, the 1 e thelr Pens in Honor 00 
oof luis XIVth's 145 den Joe... 155 Reefs J 
« 14A; learned. French Author, in Fe er we n 'V 
Ea ih he Parts wht P 
_ * Horace formerly. ſa perha I, eis Tru 0 
eee e 
| pes; — ; grmus at 
L TG m— wo 
Wan 35% HE Moien 2911705 £ 1 10 Ty ph” 4 
—— — he Ba at 3 OY in * 
tended to give Romans: ference to he Gras in thele | 
- Arts:©"Butdf: theſe Lines are to be taken as ironical, we milf ves 
then 22 Horace inſinuating to the Emperor, that the I oi 
nk Empire vas dat arriyed at ee oper, Non ae 8 
e e. Whom beef 1 
were but pitiful ertermers in Com pt 
A the Greek Minſtrels. 152 F why 
| — a Man of Addrels, and a polite Wider, make l wt 
an Manner 2. i | 
1 gg 408 ok ver 14 oo ca 228 F I 2 : 8 
0 05 bf oritult 1 un ot alias, nihil 2 Hae kene, Hor, 
| VER A 2; Dj 
Lee which we find in Fog Encid VI. Ver. 847. % 57 Ord 
 Excudent ali fpirantia mallius era, Ge. 107 1A 55 
mow he allows that other Nations may excell the Romans i forn 
Statuary, Oratory, "led rere pa Re does not mention an) Tail 
of the manlier Arts. pull 
Dacier allows the > Bay to be 1 in Earneſt FC he a VS, d deer 
mur ud ſummum Fortune : And indeed this is t fron Ora 


Gf .: Hhe-onclaſion of this very Epiſtle, But then he underſtand! 
the following Words, pingimus, &c. nad 3. AS Ps. b 


. 8 515 


bi Tg 3 be hay juſtly tranſlated 1. - Paſtage f bh 
Erer queſtion, Me are arrived to the Height of Fortune; and in 
15 t Painting, Muſic, and the Exerciſes of the Fares: we. 8 
ſurpaſs the Greeks.” Y 
Sanadon leaves the Text, and orally the Words. to his own | 
pre-conceived Opinion, as Conimientators eee treat the 
Scripture.” „ f 5 
The Sentiment of tes: 580 ripped! of its ironical Dreſs 
according to the Critics; amounts to this 
Our Empire has not attained to the Height, of Fortung. 
© We are excelled by the Greeks in the manly Exerciſes of the 
* Palefira, no leſs than in the politer Arts. Whoever preſumes 
i to contradi&t this may with equal e deny chat the | 
Swan is white, and dhe Raven black“. | 
Upon the whole, we determine e bor eke the Mat: | 
ter to the Reader s own Judgment. , 
N [484 7047 * 16. "Jy 1 1 3 | | 5 
4 — 4 K 
meaning Epithet: But is beautifully choſen to expreſs the un- 
wearied- Alliduity of the Greek Artifis:”, For the Practice of 
anointing being eſſential to their Agoniſtio Trials, the Poet ele- 
gantly- puts the attending Circumſtance for the Thing itſelf. 
And fo, in ſpeaking of them as Un#i,” he does the {ame as if 
he had called them the induſtrious, or exerciſing Greeks ; 
which v Was hs 28 ow his ne IG . — 0 fat 
to us. 7 Al 


5 — caltdeque Sade: ut equine © 
Paulatim velle.] 

Hirath here alludes to an ARtion of Sertarius, . * | Pl 
tarch in his Life of that General. When, he commanded in 
Hain, Part of his Army engaged the Enemy, contrary to 
Orders, and were defeated. The next Day he reviewed his 
Forces, and cauſed two Horſes to be brought out before them, 
one old and battered, the other young and vigorous. To the 
former he ſet a juſty young: Man, and bid him pluck off the 
Tail. He took the Whole together with both his Hands, and 
pulled with all his- Might; but to no Purpoſe. Then he ſet a 
decrepid old Man to the young Horſe, and gave him the like 
Orders; Who ID off Hair by Bair mA EEO; . 
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Thus 700 ſee, und tpbet carinot be cle by Diat 


#6: Force, may be eaſily — A: d ae 
i 8 85 and Perſererance.” 


3 


2 goon in peaking of — 3 OS 1 7 inter 
bot guor nunguam vidimus, Sc. If he had flouriſhed among 
_ © thoſe Authors who we have never; ſeen, we ſhould. not only 
. * enquire after his Books, But we: ſhoulMſcarch-out for Statues 
and Pictures of him. And ſhall the Honour and Happinel 
ve enjoy, by having him amongſt us, grow) languid for that 
* very Reaſon? Surely it is an erroneous. and an ill-natured 
© Way of Thinking, not to adinire a Man who is worthy of 
Admiration, becauſe we can ſee him, ſpeak to him, hear him, 
and embrace him, and becauſe we have not only an Opportu- 
nity of praiſing his Works, but loving his Perſon.” 
1 ” ©-BookT. "Epilt- XVI. 'Pravſlated @ by the Back of const 


7 Li enter, a ef Buiu⸗ Ane a Grecian, 
dead firſt who Wrote a regular Play for the Roman Stage. 
He lived about the Year of Rome 514. His Works are loſt. 


8 Refte necne crocum floreſque perambulet Atta _ 
Tlabula. ] Titus Quinctius was ſurnamed Atta, on Account 
-of his being crippled in his Feet: And the Critics. tell us, that 

Horace here puns on his Name. © Scaki ve was the firſt, ſays 
Dacier, who diſcovered the Delicacy of this Verſe,” 


—_ * — eres) The Ancients ocvered their Theatres with 

all Sorts of Flowers, and in the Middle of the Stage were 

hidden Pipes from which I. Waters were diſcharged Th 

5 po en that —— down. all the 1 of the Th 
Theatre | the 
19 Onod fe tam Graiis novitas ani Fuiſſet.]- The ſecond 


Part of the Epiſtle begins here, and it is naturally connected 
YOu the firſt. 2 


\ 


at 
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3.44 


1 Ut 1 boris — Grecia bellis.} Though Peace is 
no doubt attended with Tore. Inconveniences, yet if a Prince 


has Wiſdom enough to encourage, Commerce, to promote the 


Sciences, the fine Arts, the Culture of Lands, and every thing 


that tends to procure the Happineſs of his Subjects, he will 


find: Peace the Source of a Glory, ſo much the more valuable, 
as it is uncommon. Woe to that State whoſe Miniſters delight 
in War 1 Thoſe who adviſe War, have commonly an Intereſt 
diametrically oppoſite: to that of the People. When therefore 
Horace ſays, that Peace introduced Effeminacy among the 
Greeks, he 22 according to the vulgar Ideas of Heroiſm, 
and can only mean that the 'Greeks degenerated from their an- 
cient Valour. What he here mentions was rather an Inconve· 
nience than an Evil, and if it had been one, Peace was only 
the Occaſion, not the Cauſe of it, and it might have been Gems 
prevented by thoſe who then governed Greece. | 
| 8 "iN 


Mr. Pope 25 thus beautifully WON and 3 upon | 


In Day: > Go Eaſe, when now the weary: a. 
Was lheath'd, and Luxury with Charles reſtor'd, 
I every Taſte of foreign Courts improy'd, - 
- © All-by the King's Example liv'd and lov's :- 
Then Peers grew proud in Horſemanſhip t' excell, 
" Newmarket's Glory roſe, as Britain's fell; : 
The Soldier breath'd the Gallantries of France, . f 
Andi every flowery Courtier writ Romance. rel 
Then Marble, ſoften d into Life, grew warm, 


* 


And yielding Metal flow'd ta human Form 


Lely on animated Canvas ſtole 


The ſuepy Eye, een, 


'* Rome dulce din fad TO EO: N | 
Mane demo v 1 After having treated < © Ja- 
conſtancy of the Cre he mentions 4 of the Romans. 
O _— of whict 8 Aeon: ſpeaks, SOT even 5 wy 
ime of Cicero; on which ccount Horac very proper uſes 
the Word * Wee 


„„ gore 
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2 * Mares RF erat: Majores, 1 che old Men, 
don whom Age had + wp tin __ A e mi- 
mart,” * to * young oo pond 


4 —— minus a libido. Þ They did not kl thoſe 
able Lawyers merely'on'Queſtions' of Property, but on all the 
Duties of Civil Life and Morality. They were the yd a 
thoſe Times,” as appears by Ti 12 ds: ns: Ae 


(ns 3. Sue under um if © + | 

Promittunt medici.}- . 3 common Editions. But 
Bentley reads here Quo mehserum e/t ee nell 7 
1 is followed inthe Tranſlation.” ts We Cold att x 


_ Militie guanguam e & malus. Is He "we this with 
Alluſion to himſelf, and to make Auguſtus ſmile ; becauſe he 
had run away PAR loſt his Shield at the Battle of Philippi 
| Otherwiſe he could not but be ſenſible that the Character of 
Poet and Soldier were by no means re ; witneſs Tyr- 


teur, Efehylue, Sophocles, dee. LAM 1h $1 ortl g 


17 utilis urbi.] W = an Art 8 was e 
for the Inſtruction of | Mankind, and conſequently'i muſt be 
uſeful. Horace ſeems here to have had in his Thoughts the 
| ſecond Scene of the fourth Ac of The Frog of 4riftoþhane, 
where that Poet has treated of che ſame Subject, and where he 
= ſays, that the Poets are to be admired only on Account df 
t the excellent Precepts which they have * to Mankind, in 
: s order to make chem 9 Bann n 


1 Torquet ub n fois nunc Arathor aurem, 


Nox etiam pettus praeceptis format 8 


| Aſperitatify; & invidie- cortetter et ire.) 


lr. Pope has, Vich great Pr 1 ed theſe Line 
Mr Addiſon : p TY | N 
He from che Taſte. obſcene el our Youth, 
And ſets the Paſſions on the Side of Truth, 
Forms the ſoft Boſom with the gentleſt Art, 
5 pours « each human th in the Heart, 


0 1 
wo 0 * II 121 1432 29% 
* — = inopem felatur 5 egrum. ] The Poet conſales the 
por and the Sick, by inſpicing/ them with a Contempt for 
1 and with Strength to bear Pain. For; as Plutarch ; 
ſays, © Philoſophy no leſs than Hiſtory is the Object of Poetry, 
| * Poets do not merely propoſe to inſtruct us in Politics. Their 
ole . Aim is alſo to ſubdue our Pailions, and to ſet us x n "val 
the — rr Death.“. | 


875 caſtis cn Peri Poetry AF an Pet to # 
Men, inaſmuch as by, correQting the Heart and ting the 
outward Conduct it readers them fit for Society; 'but it is alſo 
But WY of great Service in regard o Religion. For it calls down the 
„ Bleſling of God upon every Individual, and upon the whole 
Empire. Horace ſpeaks thus on Account of the folemn Hymns 
which were addreſſed to the Gods at the Secular Games, and 
on all important Occaſions, as in Times of Peſtilence, Drought, 
or Famine. - Thoſe Prayers were in Verſe, and were ſang by 
Choirs of Boys and Girls of Quality, and never by profeſſed: 
Super. Horace had a View, here to his Seoular Ode. 


"= Poſeit obem chorus = Mr. Pope has been re ans * 
plying. that Part of this Epiſtle which relates to the 8 
and waa of the Reman Parterre, or Pit, to the Manners 
of, the; preſent Times; but it may be doubted whether he has 
ſucceeded ſo well in his Imitation of this Paſſage; -/ | 

The Roman Poet here writes with the Gravity of a Chriſtian 
Divine: The Engliſb one, in his be yy Imitation, ridicules 
Part of the eltatfiſhed Worſhip of his Country. 

That the Reader may judge impartially, we will give: TY 
meds s Sentiments in plain Proſe, and ſtripped of his alluring 

ny. 
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hb Ridienle — ariſe from the Sobjet 
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TEENY len ee its here FILE to the 
8 at the End of! eee Ota, which * by 
the twa Chairs jointly : 
f e IN 
| ya Hier Joven uf — 25 2 
N 0 {35 1 2 85 Ta 75 * 
23 Agricola priſe 4 | wi Hes ta t Poetr y is the 
Daughter of 12505 5 92 it bas its Riſe in the Aſſemblies 
which the firſt Men 2 Were all Shepherds and Huſbandmen 
held in Honour pf the G ter Harveſt, to give them 
Thanks forthe Corn which they had juſt dronght otne, and 
df: Which they offered: to Pf Firft-fraits. © As Nature is 
always and in every, Place Poetry had the ſame Origin 
in Greece that it afterwards ; had in Bay. On which Ac- 
count, ee e 720 in c ſame manner as loract, 
Abnvayors „ler, Ic. 3 t. Poetry of the Athenians 
t conſiſted in Choruſſes 75 and Boys: They were pro- 
bably extempore Verſes Fs by Huſbandmen, who aſſembled 
© with the . * age * * after the Houſing of their 
$: — Men A welds ab . Dacrts. | 


2 24 Gow pi & 1 17 Bentley and Sanadon read, 
after- many MSS, Cum 1 Serum Puerts, 222 is followed 
in the Tranſlation. 45 10 r 3 


0248: Florihus & vino Cenium. i It bus of the 
prime 3 __ a God N 8 No 
was to 1 F aud Sacrifices 
Theſ⸗ Sacrifices were nat a Jolly ey 8 found their 
Azcount in them. They confiſted of Flowers, Cakes, and 
Wine : Blood was never fpilt © on "thoſe Otcaſidris," It would 
have been n orifice Beaſts to a God who was 
abe Guartlian ot Lil =p eee hm —— 
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ſuos Cenius adſit 5555 e TP 
22 'decorent ſanctas mollia ferta 5 4 
Miu pure diftillent tempor nardo, 
Atque ſatur libo fit, madeatg; merg... 
_ - Implor'd, thou tutelary God, Ld. W So 
Aud, deckd with flowery Wreaths, — 
Then, as his Bros with. precious Ungentsflow, - - 
5 Sweet ſacred n —— beſtow ! 
36 ; Fob fr kane fn inventa licentia — So 
Senaden read here inves. Tibullus' bas fully = 
Origin- of the Greek Poetry in Elegy I. Book II. 7 


Agricola afſiduo primum ſatiatus aratro 
1 \Gantavit certo nuſtira uenba eds: . 
| E ee e 


1 

22 1 
: * 

N 


Furmen, ut ornates diceret ante Neat. 1 
e e, ee 
primus inexpertd duxit ab arte charos... ere 
The Ploughman firſt, to ſooth the oilfome i i; 
| 1 in meaſur'd Feet, his ſylvan Lay; WET 8 
And, Seed - time o er, he firſt in blithſome Vein 
ip'd to his Houſhold Gods the hymming Strain. 


Thence too thy Chorus, Bacchus, firſt began; be SH 423 
| Thr nd eee bs 
i EE Gnamcnn, | 


8 5 * 
l 


27 Grecia. hes 1 Here tenth thied Par. of te Eee, 
ſn which he treats of the | 


* entoſo gude rior] Thee Words hong! a Oh 
Kit of Ridicule heightened by thele Attuſion- to the Roman 
Triumph. They have a great Beauty too, taken in a more 
ſerious Light, as EY K. Poet a Slave to o. Fame or 


WON... toes ; Ter Py | . . : ed. | 21 . 
1 * * 2 . 47 
0 was Pros De anne. — Manvpnron: 
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* EPI n Ps oc. 


which, hain vines ſes every — I 


T1 40 turn th ves; « op: - 0906-11 Object 


* e 


* ——Panthera genus 3 0 0 1 The 3 er 
er a Panther, or Leopard: an eee 
Pliny deſeribes it in Book VIII. Chap. | 
There is: a Species which partakes of oy theſe Animals. 
The Ethiopians” call it the Mabit. It has the Neck of a Horſe, 
the Feet and Legs of un Ox, the Head of a Camel, a red 
„Skin with) white Spots; on which Account it is called Camelo- 
Fariali the Gathel-Eiefard Gian when Pictator, firſt 

© ſhowedFone of" mg 4p Kain the Gireenfan Games,” 

4 5 

38 — ilhus] The Elephant is an Animal very 
fit to entertain the Popylicetbn Account, of its Docility and the 
many Tricks it „The Magiftrates, therefore, took 
great Care to a orn the Sports with them. The White Ele- 
phants weae always the moſt ſcaree and moſt valued. We know 
the we A dirs: * _ Elaphank occaſioned in the 
Indies. + 2 Daclkn. 3 


„Aab n, Thebig, 1 This is bÞ be 
- underſtood of different Plays; for the Laws of the Theatre 
e eee ee 0 


3* yerum age, 1 his?) Here begins the fourth Part of this 
Epiſtle, in which the Poet would the Lyric and 
Epic Poets to the Protection of Aug, from whence he na- 
. N into a * Encomium 0 that Prince. 


agen s 12507 250 * E N ; 
deb T he Palatine Library, they 


- : ” * - 
| E $724 2060 WO hy oe 


| þ 35 "Ut. Audio majore * . virentem. ] The Protec; 
tion of Princes is the greateſt Incentive to the — wn of 
* and often of more Avail than that of Apollo. 


LE 8 in Geſors tantu 
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Nec magit e a 8 Horace, EY 
the Spirit of theſe inimitable Poets, Yarius and Virgil, had 8. | 

ſeized him, here breaks . in 3 bolder Run of V. 
e 248. to 2 50.) to ſing the T utophs'of an Art, which ex- 

reſſed the Manners and the Mind in fuller and more durable 

Relief than Painting, or even Sculpture, had ever been able to 
give to the external Figure: And (from ver. 250. to the End) 
apologizes for himſelf in adopting- the humbler E 
Species, when a Warmth of Inclination ng. the unriva Sig- 
ries of his Prince were continually urging him on to the nobler, 
Encomiaſtic Poetry. And with this Apology the Epiſtle 
— 5 this, 

the general.O pinion may truſted, which was one 
of the laſt, is alſo among the pobleſt of "the gear Poer's Com- 

itions. Hp AD. 

If the Reader is curious fully to underſtand the Plan and 
artful Contexture of this Epiſtle, he will dg well to read with 
Attention this Author's 1 _ r ra 
and Vo Tug. ont, | 
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In on . not havin written to h, Horc: 


bog 6 {4 


©. nut, hefe to. emp! 
e d Hiues, mer in compo F, e, 1 7 


e t New 8004 and are, 

What if a Man ſhould offer you to Sale 
A Boy, at Gabii or at Tibur born, 
And thus accoſt you: Fe is neat and clean ; 
« Sound, I will warrant him, from Head to Foot. 
Pay down but. twenty Pounds, ang he is yours; 
He'll fly, like Lightning, at his Maſter's Nod ; 
« Is ſkill'd in Greek, ang fit for any Art, 
Like plyant Clayyoull mould him to your Hand. 
: Beſides, he rudely fings'a merry Catch. 
© You might be jealous, ſhould I ay too much. 
Though poor, I live on what I have; nor need 
I part with him; my little is enough. 
© Nope but myſelf would with fuch Candor deal 

6 He 
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© He" once, - bal once, Ss al fie 3A e 
The Scourge, 8 to e ard ran e 
Nov buy him, or fefule; Juſt as you Plex 


Lou pay the Price,” and bear Him off cent. 


Wl The Boy eſclpes; you heavilyhnptin, 7 nl 
Gad for the Purthaſe-moriey fle thi Man:; 
But wich what Right let your ohn Heart be Judge; 
vor from the Maſter you had Lear lg P 

Nor to apply, and bring this Story hotge- 
r I fairly told you, when you went-from a anc, 
That T was lazy, and unfit to Write, 5 
Leſt you ſhould chide, becauſe no ene. 
But what avails f it, if you ſtil complain Pr 
You would not, ſurely, break che Law we made 
With joint ( Conſent? Tt ſeems, you blame me too; 
As if defrauded of the promis d Verf. 
=. ASoldi ier, in Lucullus Wats, had loſt : 

(aſter a tedious March, while found he ne) 

The little Gold, which he had hoarded up. 

Now a angry with Himſelf, and all Mankind, 


- 


; A very Tyger grown, wild he attacks | 
A Royal Fort, and takes it, Sword in Hand, 
„ ®eplete with stores, and ftrongiy fortifyd. | 


This rais'd his Credit, and he juſtly gain d 


) 
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Part of the Spoils, and forne Reward beũdes. 
Soon after this, the Frater vilhd to ſtorm a T > 
Another Forts (no matter for. the Name) 
ſingles out his Man, and thus. acts 7 
In Words ths might a Coward's Courage raiſe 3. . 8 -: 
t ende 80 proſperous forth, 
6 tor onours you deſerve: 
© Why 40 you faulter? [What was his Reply? 
| (Thaughrode1 in Speech, the Fellow, was no Fool) 
floft ne le Captain, I am ſatiafy d; . 
= Bid him go conquer, who has loſt. his Parſe,” 
Alt was my Fortune to be bred at Rane, 72 
4 Inſtructed there, how fatal to the Greeks |. 
The fell Reſentment of Achilles proy d: | 
s Athens then how d a little more than this, "FO 
And taught me 5 to diſtinguiſh Right from Wrong; 
| And ſearch for Truth in Academus' Grove. 5 
Me, quite unfkill d. from that delight htfi þ Seat 
The Tide of Civil: War bore into Ame, 
Too weak to cope with mighty Cajar $ Force | 
From vhence Philippi ſent me ſoon away, 
Stripp'd of my Plumes, with Houſe ind Fortune loft 
Impatient Want firſt tnade me ſcribble Verſe. 
But now 1 K enough, and crave no more, 
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BoOoOR II. ag 527 
What Hellebore could va 9 | purge POR 7 
10 If I ſhould. rather chuſe to write than.ſleep?... : 
1 Each Year ſome Joy Reals with it as it flies; 
Time has already robb d me of my Sports, 485 
The Joys of Venus, Revellings and Play; 
And now the Pilferer would ſnatch my Verſe. 
What would you have me do; hen of chree Gueſts 
No ſingle Diſh can ſuit the Taſte of each? | 
*3 What you approve diſgutts the other two; 
Nor can thoſe two agree among themſelves 
One for Herotes; one for Satire aſks 
A third the Lyric Muſe alone Can Tag 120 * 4 
"What! #4 can vou think it poffible for Me 
To write at Rome, amidſt ſuch Noiſe and * * 5 
ö One wants me for his Bail; another calls 
f2 "7 attend, at ten, the Reading of his "—_— } 
Poſtponing all Affairs. The Houſe of one | 
On Mount Quirinys ſtands ; "the other lives | og 
At the moſt diſtant Part of Aventine 3 7k 
Yet both of theſe. am 1 oblig Tio ke... © 
How wide the Diſtance too full well you know... 
1 The Streets are clear; compoſe then as you walk. , 
Ves; 4 here A Builder with his Workmen hies, 1 
Bearing large Logs of Timber ; there a Crane © 
un 5 Up- 
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„ Or aught produce, that merits your Regard. ,. | 
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. eee eee 
== Ths Bards all love: the Woots, an ate 
Toun, Sikblaos myo c wor 


Amid lch cxaſcleſs. Pin ks Day and Nos, 
You cannot, ſure, expect that I ſhould grace | 
x6 The r narrow Paths.the ancient Pocts: trod, 


"The Wit, to Becks and Study ho has gun 


5 Sev/n-tedious Years in- Allen calm Retreat, 


Stalks forth, a walking Statue, and excites > 


| e grey A Cares). the Layghter + the 


5 Crowd. 
Can 1 theo, here | in 71 by Buſineſs tot, 
And bandyd to and · fro from Place to „ 
Cheriſh a Hope ſuch Verſes to compoſe” 
As may be fit to grace the Latian Lyre? 


N 


At Rome two Brothers liv'd, ene one; 


And one taught there the Art of Rhetoric ; ; 


They flogriſh'd on each others Parts and Skill : "I 
—þ 


he 


| Mark in Apollos Temple how we ſtrut, 


„ Bo OK II. aA 1 
A Gr acchus this, and that a Scævola. 


Nor from this Frenzy are we Bards _—_ 
I Lyrics: write; another Elegy; e ee Ret 
My Verſes he commends as all divine ; - --/ +. * | 
His Lines I praiſe as poliſh'd by the Muſe. "2,4 


While all around we caſt our Eyes, and” "va 5 5 
The Shelves and Niches vacant, where we hope 


Our Works. ſhall live, preſery'd to future Times. * 5 
Purſue us at a Diſtance, and obſere 


What prompts our Pride, and in 3 talk; 
While each on each the Laurel-Wreath confers, cf 


Aiming to wound, we flyly ward theBlow ;. os 8 


SF PF 


Like Samnites, brandiſh Foils from Morn till Night, | 
At length, Alceus I,depart, in his 


* 


Account.y but who, d ye think, is he in mine? : 


Callimachus, be ſure ; or, if he pleaſe, 8 5 


Mimnermus he ſhall ſtalk with Head erect. 
Ps i 
And humbly court the Suffrage of the Crowd, ed 
To keep in Peace the fretful Race of _ : X 
But, when the Fit is paſt; and I am . 5 
I ſtop my Ears to all their ſenſeleſs Din. RE 
eee d, Rt £ 


ee 1 o 


Vor. Il. | N Vet 
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Yet they rejoice; and triumph in their mae; 

: And; if you heſitate, or filent ſtand, * P 
hleſt in themſelves, applaud the happy Thowght. 
But he, who hopes to write a finiſh'd Piece, 
Muſt exerciſe the Cenſor's irkſome Taſk, 

And dare degrade whatever Words he — 


I To fail in Weight, or Dignity, or Grace, 


| Unwilling though they quit the darling Seat, | 

And in his own Scrutore ſecurely fleep. | Bn 
Old Words he muſt revive, diſcreetly -bold, 

| And bring to Light the nervous Phraſes, us d 

By our redoubted Sires, in priſtine Days, 

Copious and clear, like a pure Stream he flows, 


Enriching Rome with Tides of Eloquence. 


The Stragglers he brings back ; and thoſe too rough 
With Culture fmeoths; the lifeleſs cuts away ; 
Yet polithes each Line with ſo much Baſe, | 


= POT og bong vid 


Ms; i; 
As . ee eee ations... 
A Satyr light, and now a Cyclops. rude, 


: hog form * * Nature it appears. 
| Much 


. 


ch 


Much ke the a Notard would I hy 


Boox II. * 


Be happily deceiv d, and with my F — b 
Conten t, than deem d a Wit, and rack d wich - Spleen. 
i At Argos once there liv d a Citizen, 


| 77 - 


A Man of ſome Account, who thought be heard 


Tragedians act their Part with wond tous Skill; 1 1 
In empty Theatres he us d to ſit. 

Wel- pleas d, alone, and loudly clapp'd his Handsg 
In all things elſe he ſhow dia * 


Acivil Neighbour, hoſpitable Friend, 
Mild to his Wife; nor would he curſe his = | 


If he by chance had broke a coſtly en 
Knew how to {hun a Rock, or en, Eos 
But when his Friends had call'd the Doctor 1 
And purg d his Brain with Hellebore; reſtar d. 
And in his perfect Senſes, he cry d out. 
What have ye done? Alas l you have deftzoy'd, 
Not ſav d my Life.” Blaſted is all my Joy! 

© The ſweet Deluſion of my Mind isloſt l 

1 O Wiſdom! let me now purſue thy Paths, 
Diſcarding Trifles, fit for Boys alone; 
Let ms," Intent of ovatug empty Vous, 


| Now learn to ſcary the Tenor of my Life, 
To e and Wen my jarring Soul. 


ba: * ys 


M m2 Thus 
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ö Thus then 1 bbs when at home retird; 
20 Tf ſtill the more you drink, the more you thirſt, 
Strait to the Doctor you relate your Caſe; 
But if the more you gain, you covet more, 

| You dare not this to any Friend impart. 

If, by the Root or Herb preſerib d, your Wound, 

Is unaſſwag d, you will not always uſe + 
| The Root or Herb, which had been try'd in vain. 
But you have heard, that wicked Folly quits 


Ln Man, wa —_ the Gods have Wealth be- 
ſtow AL 


And now 2 ich but not a * more wide 
| You follow! ſtill the fame deceitful Guides. 
If Riches could confer or Wit or Senſe,” 
And from your Breaſt expell Deſires and Fears, 
With Reaſon might you bluſh, if you could find 
A Man on Earth more covetous than you. 

2 If That be ours we purchaſe with our Coin, 
Poſſeſſion too muſt make ſome things our own ; 
And thus the Lawyers teach: Agreed. So then 
Yon' Field, which feeds you, is your Property; 
* And when the Bailiff of rich Orbus ſows 


The Seed, which 18 80 ging e mo Con for 
Bread, 


* 1 N What 
„„ = oy 0 ' 


Boos: 1 319 1 833 


What ** he leſs than own you for his Lord Pp 
You pay the Price, and in Return receive, | 
Baſkets of Grapes, Fowls, Eggs, or Caſks of Wine, 
For your own Uſe; and thus you piece-meal aig 
Th' Eſtate, which coſt two thoukad, Foun 1ds,, of 


More. 

What Difference, if you pay, for N. you eat, 
This Hour ; 3 or bought it many Years ago? 1 _ 
The Purchaſer of fair Aricia's Fields  _ P 
Pays for the very Herbs, on which he dines, 3 
Though he chinks otherwiſe; pays for the Wood, 

23 Pil'd on the Hearth, to make his Kettle boil: | 
And yet he calls that ſpacious Tract his own, tg 
To where the Poplar * 24 ends Diſputes; ; as if 
*5 That could belong to any Man which hangs oy 
On the fleet Wing. of, every wavering Hour, 45 
Prepar d by Gift, or Sale, or Force, or 26 Deaih, 


To quit its Lord, and paſs to other Hands? + 
** Since Nature then no endleſs Tenure grants, 
But one Heir drives another off the Stage, 97 
Like Wave impelling Wave; O! what avail . 
Your ſtately Villas, and your Piles of Plate? 
Why to Lucania's Foreſts ſhould Jou join 
Calabria's Fields, ſince ruthleſs Pluto claims 
M mz Both 


$ 2 


© 


* 
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Both 1 lich and Lou, nor Heeds the Charms of 
Gold? It 6 Fr ret. 137? r 1 


Feivels, and Marble, Ben, Statues, Plate,” 
Pictures, a and Ivory, and purple Robes, 


Bomie not poſſes; and fotne not en defire. - 


Why « of 8 two. Brothers one ſhould Rill delight 
'To loiter and to play ; and Baths prefer | 
To- Herod's Gardens and his wealthy Palms; | 
The other toil, from Break of Day till N ight, 
(Reſtleks, t FE gh rich) to mellow and i improve 
The ſhrubby Ground with Fire and with the Share, 


* 4 "PAW | wes IL 


That 3? Genius knows, who guides our natal Star ; ; 
31 The God of Human Nature ! With each Man 


n dies, 15 ee F ace; ; 200; white, now 
black. 


For Me, T hall not Epi Gs my . 
| (Though ſmall freely to uſe what ſuits my Taſte, 
Regardleſs, though | my ravenous Heir ſhould ſcowl, 
Becauſe T leave not more than has been given. 
Let nicely wil! weigh the Difference 
Between a generous Man and Prodigal; 
Between the Sbrdid and th Oeconomiſt. 


1 ching fure, profuſely not to ſpend 3. 
Another, to receive withi open Heart, 


/ And 


Boorx II. 822 
And entertain a Friend; and, like the Boys 
On Feſtivals, to ſnatch the ſhort-liv'd Day. 
33 Let but uncleanly Want from Me retire ; 
I care not then, if down the Stream of Life 
In a ſmall Skiff or ſtately Barge I fail. _ 
Nor am I hurry'd by too ſtrong a Blaſt, 
Nor always ſtruggle againſt Wind and Tide. 
In 33 Power, Wit, Perſon, Virtue, Birth, Eſtate, 
Behind the firſt, yet ſtill before the laſt. 1 
But why all this of Avarice to Mer 1 
* You cannot ſay, I'm tainted.” True. What then ? 
Have you with That diſcarded every Vice? 
From vain Ambition is your Boſom free; 
From Anger, aud the laviſh Fear of Death? 
And do you laugh at Dreams, and magic Charms, 
At Witches, 2 Miracles, and nightly Ghoſts? _ 
Do you with grateful Mind each Birth- day. 
„ net? 
Pardon your Friends, and at th Approach of Age 
Grow wiſer, milder, better by Decay? 
What boots it that a ſingle Thorn is drawn, 
If many more are left to give you Pain? 
But 36 if you know not how to live,” give up 
Your Part to thoſe, who act more gratefully. 
M m4 . — 


e 
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Enough have you indulg d, and eat and drank ' 
Enough; tis Time for you to quit the Board, 
Leſt playful Youth, whom Follies more become, 
Should mock; and drive you reeling from the Feaſt. 


NOTES. 


orace in this pille excuſes his not . by the natural 
Indolence of his Temper ; ſays that being now eaſy in his Cir- 
cumſtances, he has no Temptation to verſify ; touches on the 
Difficulty of, writing Poetry at Nome; kn the Vanity and 
Impertinence of his Brother-Poets ; and intermixes uſeful Re- 
flections, which are enlivened by apt Stories. While he ſeems 
| to ſpeak only of himſelf and his own Infirmities, the Satire is 
artfully pointed at the Vices of his Friend. ' 
Epiltle III. of Book I. was alſo addreſſed to Full Fus Florus, 
and (as ſome think) Ode XIV. of Book II. Herace was born 
A. U. C. 689. This Epiſtle was written, as Sanadon con. 
jectures from various Circumſtances, in 732. Conſequently 
oi muſt then have been about forty- three or forty-four Years 
Dacier, on the contrary, ſnppoſes that he was fifty-ſix 
Tan old. So widely do theſe learned Cri tics differ ! 


b Dia me ny Trois J This is the firſt of the few Reaſons 
which Horace offers, to excuſe his not having written to Florus. 
< Lam,” ſays he, a lazy Fellow, and ſo I told you.” The ſame 
Excuſe may ſerve in a Senſe, a little different, for moſt Scholars. 
They are able to write very well, and can do it better than 
moſt others. But it is a Mortification to them to throw away 

that Time in writing of Letters, which is precious to them, 
and which they know how to employ more uſefully and more 


agreeably. Beſides, Horace loved his Eaſe, and was an Enemy 
to ö | e nid. 


2 Luculk 


— k 1 


z 22 0 D 


* Lueulli miles]: Plutarch, at the NI his Life of 
Peloþidas, relates a Story of one of the Soldiers of Antigonus 


parallel to this. To end a Life, which was a Burden to him 


through a bad State of Health, he expoſed himſelf to the 


greateſt Dangers; but after his Health was reſtored by his 


General's Care, he became more tenacious of a Life, which was 

now agreeable to him. | DACIER... * 
This is Horace's ſecond Excuſe. A Poet who is in eaſy Cir · 

cumſtances ſhould only make Verſes for his Amuſement, 


5 3 SANADON. 


2 v 


— — + 


3 Nomæ mibries mibi ee 4 Mins came to Rome for the 
firſt Time in 696, when he was but ſeven or eight Years old, 
and ſtudied Humanity under Orbilius. SANADDö W). 

Mr. Francis ſays, by Miſtake, that he was ſeventeen or 
eighteen TING 2 1 of when he firſt came to Rome. 


. 120 


1 


* — —— nnn — 
Iratus Graiis quantum nocuiſet Achilles.] This Circum- 


ſtance/is more happily IT in _y 92 8 Limitation, e in 
the Original: 


Bred up at home, full * I begun 
To read in Greek the Wrath, of Peleus' 55 3 


And very properly introduces, a few Lines after,” "Le 


| det nn. to Homer, mand live 8 
WARBURTON» a 


5 * hon paulo plus artis + Athene.] Horace gives here 
a ſtrong Proof of the Care his Father took in his Education, 
and of. the Expence he was at on his Account. After having 


— 


95 


cauſed him to be ſufficiently inſtructed at Rome, he ſent him to 


Athens; to which Place the Senators commonly ſent their Sons. 
| | Duck. | 


hs 


6 . curvo 3 reflum.] Dacier hears in 
vain to find out Geometry here. The Poet's Words do not 
convey the Idea (as he pretends) of ſtrait and curve Lines: 
Rectum, when it is put (as the Grammarians ſpeak) ſubſtan- 
„ is 97758 taken in a a moral Senſe; and conſequently we 


muſt 


538 EPISTLES aber 
Au anden the fame Ide 0 curvum, which hes fun fo x 


. the fame manner Mr. Pope has rendered i 8 15 

| The beer Artto know the God from Bad. To 

26 bs 
7 querere f He does not fay that * had Gr 

4 w He Rog Aer 1 155 
SR, pred \ DacigR, 

3 inter Soc Academi.] The Grove of Academus? wit] 

Ir was an Houſe encampeſied with Temples, Porticos, and | 
Statues, with ſtately Walks adjoining. It belonged to Acade- : 


mut, Or Echedemus, who conſecrated it, Plate afterwards held pers 
| is School there; and from thence it was that the Philoſophers For 
of his Sect were afterwards called Acadewicians. This 4cade: Bot 
mus, whom Poſterity has ranked with Heroes, lived at the lier. 
Time of The/eus. Long afterwards, the Lacedemonians, having "ry 
burnt and pillaged all Attica, {pared the Gardens of Hcad-- 0 
mur, in Honour te their Founder, and as an Acknowledg- Wl Edi 


ment for the Services he had done his Country. - - 0 
Ic les 1.0 oC, I ABETER. 1 
oug 


"ER >. A py Abe. I Sanaden, after Cuningham and 
a MS, reads ex pugnare. NR Urige 


% Nj melius doymire putem, | l If a Per- 
ſon, who is conſcious he has fultable Talents, writes now - and- 
then an occaſional Copy of Verſes, it may be conſidered as a 
hndable Amuſement. But a Poet by Profeſſion is a poor Buſi- 
neſs indeed! Surely he had much better (unleſs compelled to 
write by eruel Neceſſity) give himſelf up, as Herace here 
ſpeaks, to silence 2 Ne r than load the Prefs, and tire his 
caders. | . _ _SANADON. 


wa Singula 4 nobis anni.) The third Reaſon which prevents 
his writing Verſes, is his Age. He was then forty-four Years 
old. This Paragraph is ſhort, but touched with Grace. 


TY fonex Yates a qo 252 
| | V2 sini bon. 


12 Denigue 


ww TS 4 WF Ws 2 — * 


te 
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1 Denique's uon omnes.] The fourth Reaſon which deters him 
from writing Verſes, is the Difference of N rer Og: 
ing in 7 8 n in /ambics, &c. 


17 renuis ie ud * jubet alter 1 Thus Penh ad 
4 read thels Words 


114 Preter ai me Remene joimata cenſes 2 
Scribere pofſe ?] A fifth Reaſon is the Per plexities be met 
with at Rome, where his Life was ſpent in a perpetual Hurry. 


5 Rite client Bacchi, ſomno gaudentis & umbrd.] The Intem- 


perance of Poets is here not the obvious, but the ſecret Meaning. 
For Bacchus was the Patron of the Drama as well as of the. 


Bottle; and Sleep was courted for Inſpiration as well as to re- 


lieve a Debauch. WARBURTON, | 
W Ek equi veſtigia vatum.] Thus the common 
Editions. But Cuningham and Sanadon read cunctata, i. e. in- 
certa, dubia, in quibus detegendis cunctari neceſſe fuerit. 

Dr. Tunſtall reads confracta. According to this * it 
ought to have been tranſlated craggy, or tangled Paths. 


17 Frater af Rome. 1 The fifty four Verſes that follow 
contain the ſixth Reaſon that Horace . to a, his 


W 


1 Fuit baud ignobili _ I This 3 bas been 
well ee by the 1 ingenious Authors of the Conndiſſeur. 
A Wight: there was, whaſe mad diſtemper'd Brain 
Convey'd him every Night to Drury- Lane; 
Pleas'd and — 4 y in th' ideal Pit, 
At fancy'd Tragedies he ſeem'd to ſit. 
Now to his Wits by ſage Monro reſtor'd, 
No Thanks but Curſes on his Friends he pour'd 2 
Le Fools, he cry'd, the dear Deluſion 1 loſt, - 
My Pleaſure fled, you've cur'd me to my Coſt ; 
Seiz d with ſuch Whims, with Frenzy fo diverting, 


U 


Cruel to cloſe the Scene, and drop the Curtain l Neg8. 


„ Nimirum fapere eſt abjectit utile nugis.] After having i In» 


dulged himſelf in Raillery, the Poet here aſſumes a ſerious Air. 


" 
PI s - 
8 
4 9 EI 8 
a ——— — 
— x Se 
— — — I 
* 8 2 - 
2 5 
ES. 


This 


— _ w—— * 1 = Ee w 9 
F a - . 4 ws „ 
- < — > 2 = —_— * 2 J berg Is, FS 5 SS * 
* o — 2 , 7 
— — — a -—— Sp. 0 p fs «2 — — r — — 3 
— — of = N . . — 2 — 
r 7 = 7 4 2 wh — = & - Y 2 _ 
— — = PR - = 
_ b 3 —A — : g md —=* 
* — _ 1 
* 3 n o — 


S 
= _ 
—— 
— 
* 
— 


34 EPISTLES of Horacs. 


This Coneluſion is the ſeventh and laſt Niue which he offers, 
and he has probably placed it at the End, that it might give 
' him an Oecaſion of offering ſome moral Rules to the Conſi- 
Duden of his Friend Florus. It will be of infinitely more 


geryie, ſays he, to employ ourſelves in regulating our Lives 


45 and Conduct, than in compoſing or ſcanning of Veulad.”; 
This is admirably expreſſed by Mr, Pope : 


ns” To aye ca of Poetry no more copka'd, 
I learn to ſmooth and harmoni Y Mina.” 
Teach oy Thought within 2 onde to rell, 


e Jeep. tne eqn Meaſure of the Soul. 


Si tibi nulla itim finiret fits Iymßb b. J This Ie is 
bare from Ariftipþus.. * He, who has a craving Appetite, 
eats a great deal, drinks a great deal, and yet does not thrive, 
6 — «oy his Phyſician, and aſks bim for a Remedy; but he, 
* who having five fine Beds, requires ten; who having. ten 
© rich Tables, purchaſes ten more; who' Having large Poſſeſ- 
fioms in Land, and Treaſures in Money, yet is unſatisfied, and 
always empty; this Man, I ſay, does not think it neceſſary 
to pot himſelf into the Hands of a Philoſopher, who may dif- 
cover to him the Cauſe and Cure of this mental Malady.” 
5 13 i my PLUTARCH ＋ . WP 
US Sad: 0%: 0h 71 S 


: a4” te Gn = Kc. ] man 


1 there be Truth in Law, and Uſe can give 
X Pr r n yours' 'on N you re. 
. Pork. 


For . been ſaid en the Meaning of 'the Word Pro- 
rium, ſee ths N be wr gt VL rhe a «as Tpittle XVII. 
Bock I. 2 


of villieus' 0731 
cum 8 occus tibi mox frumenta daturus. ] 
I chuſe rather to read daturus than daturas ; for 1 denotes 
| the Intention of the Labourer, who does not work for his 
4 Maſter, but for him that may purchaſe the Corn; who be- 
comes thereby his true Maſter. . Mr. Bentley, however, prefers 
daturas; but the Reaſons he offers for that Preference will never 
| conince uny- Dody, Paci. 


Our 


> 


ro- 
II. 


tes 
his 
be- 
fers 
ver 


Our 


here refigit. 


197 Portantes violas, &c. 


BO I. 


Our learned Critic is here miſtaken; for Clntiigheok and Sa- 


nadon adopt the Reading recommended by Bentley; and Sa- 
nadon adds theſe Reaſons. The Reading which I prefer is 
vouched by the moſt ancient MSS. and by ſeveral learned 


Editors. It very well deſcribes the View and Intention of 
the Labourer: It is alſo more correct, more e and 


* more elegant.” 


; > 


23 Sub nactem gelidam lignis Se chem; en 
reads here gelidum, and refers it to ahenum. 


24 


vicina refugit jurgia.] The ſame Critic reads 


25 Sit proprium guicguam ; punfto quod mobilis hore.] A modern 
Idea (the magnetic Needle) has here ſupplied Mr. "Py; with 
Expreſion much ſuperior to his Original! 


Eſtates have Wings, and hang in Fortune's ren 1 
| Looſe on the Point of every wavering Hour. 


26 - ſorte fbrend * Bentley and Sanaden read here 


morte fupremd. 


F 


77 Yic quia.) An ancient . followed bid ae, reads 


* 


1 Cur alter fratrum.] He alludes here to Mitio Cad Demea, 
whoſe Characters are ſo ſtrongly marked and Ge run in 
Terence's Play called the Adelphi. 


*9 ——Herodis palmetis pinguibus.] Herod Was is King 4 * 
and was a rich and magnificent Prince. He died in the Year of 


| "ow 752, two Years after the Birth of our Saviour. 


'DacitR, 
Soi alſo * Notice of the 8 Splendor e of Herod, in EV, 
ver. 180. | 


e At cum 
assis venẽ re dies, unctaq; feneftrd * — 
Diſpoſi te, hinguem nebulam vomuere 3 * 


EPISTLES of Horace. 


When Flowers are ſtrow'd, and OY er 
And Windows with en . ors: 
On Herod's Day. - — Darxprx. 


Strabo, in mg ſixteenth Book, gives a very good Deſeription 
of his Country. Fericho, "ſay e, * ſtands in a Plain, fur- 


« jt is a Mention of fruitful Trees, _ chiefly of Palms. It 

2 extends in Length an hundred Furlongs, well watered, and 

abounding with Villas. Hither Strangers reſort, to ſee the 
palace of Herod, and his Palm- tree Gardens 

He adds, that a great Revenue accrued to him from the 

© © Produce of thoſe Trees; on which Account, Dacier ſay; 

Horace applies to them the Epithet pinguibur; (fat) though 

haps this 5 rather be on gong of the Balſam ca, 


I f ts Scit 32294 Te Genius is n W Gi Mind « 
2 eee eee Perſeus fays the ſame thing: 


3 Gems, i798 varo 
Producis Genio-- it 
Jn Minds and Manners Twins oper d we ſee 
m FIR th almoſt the ſame Loa 
Bf; \. + +» DRYDEN- 


83 
. 


* Nature Deus 3 From whence this Variety d 
' ..* Inclinations ariſes is only known,” ſays Horace, to the Geniu 
Who attends our natal Star, the God of human Natur; 
- © Nature Deus humane.” ©. | 
A. Francis's Tranſlation it runs thus : © 


_ = Pon whence thoſe Tarns of Inclination toſe, 
1 The Genius this, the Cod of Nature, knows, | 


Bur the cad of Nature means, in Engliſh, © the Supreme ep 
or the Maker and Governor of the Univerſe,” which cannot it 
5 os to the Genius, nor was ſo intended by Horace. Dart! 
| had 2 N it in the ſame manner: 4. un ſecret, ; 
© weſt fu Genie qui de a ta hommes, 
Z 4k Dieu de i Nba * ea 
2 5 9 ia 


1 


wy 
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4 Why of two Brothers one bis Pleaſure loves 
Prefers his Sports to Herad's fragrant Groves. 
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That Genius only knows, who ſtill does wait 


On each Man's natal Star, and guide his Fate, 


* 


7 % 


- 5+ 


n Amis prucul. ] A Ms. and two good Editions have 


| preſerved procul, procul.. Domus has no Buſineſs here, and 
poils the Metaphor. This Reading has been adopted by Bentley 

and Cuningham.  .. T ĩ˙ 
We prefer the Reading propoſed by Dr. Tunſtall, viz, Pau- 


peries immunda modo procul abſit. Domus and modus are often. 


: * 
” L #* 
% . . 


33 Viribus, ingenio, ſpecie, virtute, loco, re.] We have in 
this ſingle Line all the good things which a Man can wiſh for; 
Virtue, Health, Wit, Beauty, Birth, and Fortune. Horace 
ſays that in reſpect to all theſe things, as he was not in the 


i 


« firſt Rank, ſo neither was he in the laſt,” "This is what he 


faid before in Epiſtle II. Book J. 
Nec tardum operior, nec pracedentibus inſto. 


»  Miracula.] Horace had learned from the School of 


Eficurus to make a Jeſt of Miracles, and to afcribe every thing 
to Nature, and nothing to Gop. The Reader may conſult our 
Notes on the latter Part of Satire V. Book I. 


35 Natales gratꝰ numeras 24 * Do you reckon the Days 
from your Birth With a grateful Mind?“ That is to ſay, 


When your Birth-day arrives are you not mortified to ſee 


* the Number of your Years increaſed, and to think that your 
* End approaches, and that you muſt ſoon quit the Stage of 
4 I ite? ; a 1 — OR "0 


well ;' that is to fay, © If you know not how to enjoy Life 
© by taſting all its lawful Pleaſures, and without corrupting it 
by the Cares and Anxieties which Ambition, Deſire and Fear 
© excite,” enn 


* 


pere fi refit neſeis.] * If you. knom not how to live | 
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Bid. There is a Time for us to retire, as there was for us to 


appear. An infirm, peeviſh old Man, weary of himſelf and of 
every thing elſe, can ſcarce be ſeen in the World but as an 
Object of Compaſſion and Raillery. We muſt allow the young 
to enjoy the Advantages of Youth : We ought to be contented 
with the calm Pleaſures of Reading, and expreſs our Grati- 
tude. to thaſe who have Complaiſance enough to bear with us, 
and even not covet more of their Converſation than is neceſ- 


fary to temper the Irkſomneſs of Solitude, till we paſs for ever 


into the Silence of the Grave. If we old Men were wiſe,” 
ſays St. Evremont, * we ſhould have as great a Diſtaſte for 
others as others have for us; for when we can no longer 
bear a Part in Converſation; the End of our Agreeableneſs 
'* ſhould be the Beginning of our Retreat. SaNA DON. 
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We END of the Sxcoxp Book. 
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ART of POETRY. 


— | Addreſſed to | 
L. ISO, and his Two sens. 


_— — 


— 
The ARGUMENT, 


Whatever Wark we undertake ſtould be all off a 


Piece, and conſiſtent with itſelf ; elſe, though ſome 
Parts of it may be beautiful, it will, upon the 
whole, be rigiculous. Unity of Deſign. To chuſe a 
Theme futted to our Genius. Method. With what 
Reftriftions it is allowable to coin new Words, and 
revive old ones. 

Aſter a ſhort Account 6 1 various Metre — 4 
bop for different kinds of Poetry, be lays down more 
particular Rules fon the Conduct of the Drama. 
Language, or Style. Paſſions. Brief Rules for 
Aclors. Manners and Characters. Safer to form 
4 Play on an old Subject, than to invent a new 


Na 2 | | one, 
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one. Jn planning an Epic Poem, to follow the 
"Example of Homer.” The Manners to be carefully 
marked. 4 Deſcription of thoſe proper for every 
"Stage of Lale. The Office of the Chorus. 
le Changes i in the Roman Stage and Mat. 
Of Satire. Satire brneath the Dignity of the 
' Tragic Muſe. Rules for the decent Condubt of 
Farce. Ie Greek Originals to be ſtudied. The 
Riſe and Progreſs of the Grecian Drama. Defeet 
of the Roman Poets. He adviſes them to correct 
and poliſh their Works from Year to Year ; rallies 
thoſe. ac pretend to Inſpiration without Art or 
Study. A large Stock of Knowledge the only 
Source of . good Writing. The Characters and 
Manners of greater Importance than Diction and 
Colouring. The Grecian Education more proper 
'rhan the Roman to form a Poet. Farther Direc- 
tions t0 Ploy-writers. Some Faults excuſable. No 
Medium in *Pottry ; yet all pretend 70 be. Poet, 
wy many without Stalk or Application. 
Me ancient Poets were Priefls and Prophets, 
Woe therr Office highly honoured : How beneficial to 
. . N 
"Here the Poer, tranſported by bis 5 7 riſes 
Vn the common Epiſtolayy Style. 

Genius, Art, and Stay, all neceſſary 1 to conſtitute 
* Poet. n 

Me Tricks of t thy Roman Nables to catch * 
at. 


B 0 OK. III. ; D 


A young Man ſhould ſubmit Hi Poems to the 
Correction of a judicious Friend. ¶e concludes the 


whole with 4 kucmorous Deſeriptien *. a. emply 
et 8 oY : 


voy! 82 want 72 . t 3. N. oY 
-_ & 


| a Man's Head Wappen ala Joi 
T A Horſe s Neck, wick various Pram 
| ſpread 5 2 10 nel ch ai or 
O'er various Limbs ; or ſhodld-he draivs” above, 
1 A female Face, and/afoul Fiſh: below? - 
Would you not laugh at ſuch a motley Piece: 
Truſt me, my Friends, ſuch is the Book;:whert join 
Things incoherent as a fick Man'y Dreams, © 
Nor Head nor F ooty that to one Form belongs. 
ce Poets, you'll ſay: and Painters! ate allow d- 


« The Liberty to feign whate er they pleaſe. 


Tis true: This Leave we aſk, and freely des 
But not to reconcile. Antipathies, 


3? 0 S301 * Fi * 


2 To couple Doves with Snakes; with Tygers 1 


0 Some that, at firſt, have e mighty 


things, — _ 
Yet, in their tawdry Work. 8 tack a alone 


5, A purple Shred or wo, which NA ſhine; : 


S £i3 4 IJ i 
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1 * 
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N. B. The Lines marked mus * are „ taken fr art ade 
Roſcommon, . 


Nn 3 


Dianas Altar, and her Grove; A Stream, 8 | T\ 
That through delightful Meadows ſwiftly runs, 8 
The rapid Rhine, or Tris watry Bow, = _ 6” 


In florid Lines they paint. Yet here, perhaps, 
They ought not to be plac d. Vou might as well 
A Cypreſs draw, when You receive a Price 
To paint the Horrors of a Storm, and ſhow 7: 
A Niipwreek'd Sailor buffeting the Wares. 

Why ſinks your ſtately Palace to a Cot? 

Chuſe as you will the Subject of your "Pp 
But let that Piece he ſimple ſtill and one. 

O Sire, and Yoiths deſerving ſuch a Sire! 
Moft Poets are miſled by ſpecious Forms: 
One ſtrives to be conciſe, and is obſcure ; - 

4 Another ſtudies to be ſmooth; and ſinks; 

He that affects to foar, with Fuſtian ſwells ; 

5 Who fears to rant, creeps languid on the Ground; 
And he; who loves the Marvellous, wilt paint 
In Woods the Dolphin, and in Streams the Boar, 

- The very Fear of Faults, if void of Art, 

Will into Faults the cautious Bard betray.” 

The meaneſt Sculptor in th ' Emilian Square 


On Braſs can grave the Nails or flowing Locks, 
Unhappy in te — Lan unſkill d 


2 L\ oy at s J * 5 To 


bee. l 355 
To joi Join the Parts, al make them harmonize. 
But I no mote like ſuch a one would write, 
5 Than, with a Noſe of hideous Size, appear. 
With; jetty Eyes, and Hair of jetty He,, 7 
They, who compoſe, ſhould fill a Subject 


Proportign'd in thats Strength; and know what # 
Weight : 


Their Shoulders will ſuſtain, and what rel. 
Nor Eloquence, nor Method will forſake 
Thoſe who are Maſters of the Theme they treat; 
In this (or I miſtake) conſiſts the Force 
"And Grace of Method, to aſſign a Place 
For what ſhall now be faid, and what poſtpon d, 
And reafſum'd with greater Elegance. : 
Let him, who plans a Poem, and aſpires 
To Praiſe, adopt this Thought, and that reject. 
Be ſparing and reſerv d in coining Words; . 
2 Yet will he never fail to pleaſe; who Words 58 
| Of new Invention can with Grace apply, 
Smooth on the Tongue, and eaſy to the Mind; 
This Licence with Diſcretion you may uſe ; 
For things abſtruſe, and novel Arts require 
New Phraſes, to our ruſtic Sires unknown. 
Theſe will be prais'd, if from the Grecian Stock 


Nn 4 "They 


td 


* 
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They bring and without Force are __ here. 
Shall Vrgil, or flalt Vurius be denyd 

What was to Plautus and Cecilius Legs 7 

if from my fender Store I can produce 

A few new Words; ſhall it in Me be deemd 
_ ACrime, when Cato's and old Ennius Style 
Eur 


2 


ich d Bur Tongue, and gave new Names to 
? 


AS10191 ? 2 ett) 


It ever was, and will be fill allows." 
c je coin. new Words, well ſuited to the Age. 
0 Yords arg like 7 Leaves 3, ſore 'w wither every 


40 4 u 


Fear; 


S2. 


And, every Year, a a younger Race ſucceeds. 

| Ourſelves, and all o our Works, to Death w we owe. 
The Royal . Lucrine Mole, by Cæſar rais ; a 

| Protects our Navy from the Northern Storms : : 

The Lake long barren, fit for Oars alone, 1 


Now feels the Plou gh, and feeds the 9 8 


Towns : 
The Tyber, that before lcentious roll'd, 


And ſwept away the Harveſt, has been Ant 
A happier Courſe ; s yet theſe, and all the Works 


Of Man ſhall die ! Who then can vainly hope, 
That. Words, more © frail, for ever ſhall endure ? 
| Many 


DO > 2 


"# Ws 9M a. a. 


BO m. 1 * 558 


Many that now are loſt, again hall live; + { 1293 
And many drop, which we in Honour bold r 
$0 Cuſtom wills, to whom alone belongs 
The Power deſpotic over Words and Speech. 
Amer firſt taught the World in Epic Verſe 
To ſing heroic Deeds and mournful Wars. 


0 + 9 In Verſe of various Length, Complaints at firſt 
| Were taught to ſigh ; now Foy and Pleaſure linile. 
But who invented ſimple Elegy, _ : 19 

Critics diſpute ; and {till the Suit depends. 
f Rage with 1ambics arm'd Archihchus, 18 


A kind of Verſe invented by himſelf. 

10 This Foot the Sock and lofty Buſein took, 
Adapted to the Stage and Dialogue, 

And fit to quell the Clamours of the Pit. 

To ** ſounding Strings the Lyric Muſe records 
Gods, and the Sons of Gods, the Victor-Horſe, 
The Wreſtler, pining Youth, and Joys of Wine. 
Shall He be honour'd with a Poets Name, 
Who knows not how to make a proper Draught, | 
Or to adjuſt the Colouring of his Piece? 
What! ſhall I, falſely baſhful, rather chuſe 
To live i in en Werne than! learn N E 


"= — 1605 
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354 EPISTLES of Horict: 
Still let your Style be fuited to your Theme: 

The Comic Muſe abhors a lofty Verſe ; 

And Tragedy a low and creeping Style. 

1 Yet ſometirnes Comedy exalts her Voice; 

And *3 angry Chremes chides in tumid Phraſe: 


14 Tragedians, too, in humble Words complaiti; 


35: Peleus and Telephis, wlien Exiles both 


And poor, diſmiſs their big and ſounding Words, 


Elſe would they ſtrive in vain to move the Heart: 
:6 Tis not enough that Plays are terſely writ, 
And elegant; let them be tender too, 
And each Affection raiſe, or qualify. 1 
Gur Paſſions ſympathize with what we ſce. 
z7 If you would have me weep, firſt weep yourſelf: 
Then Your. Misfortunes, Telephus ! and Yours, 
O Peleus.! wound and touch me to the Soul. 
If ill you act your Part; I fleep or ſmile. 
Ev'n in the Face the Paſſions ſhould be read. 
A Countenance dejected waits on Grief; _. 
Joy ſhows a chearful Air ; and Anger frowns 1 
Important Truths a Look ſevere attends. -. 
Nature firſt forms the Motions of the Soul 
Within, to Fortune's ever-ſhifting Courſe z 


| Dow (wells with Mirth ; then kindles into Wrath; 
Or 


+ OOo XK III. - © 5 
Or * us to the Ground with Heart-folt Hers: 


+ The Ronan Koi = ev'n the Populace, 

Will juſtly hiſs that Actor off the Stage, | 

Whoſe Geſture and whoſe Looks belye | his Words, 

8 Wide is the Difference between the Style 

A God or Hero ſpeaks ; an is old Man ſage, 

Or fiery Youth : Nor muſt the 20 noble Dame 

Talk in the Language of her faithful Nurſe. . 

2: Obſerve the Huſbandman, and Merchant vague, 

The ſavage a Colchian, and Afyrian falſe, 

Argives polite, and untaught Thebans rude: 

How various are the Manners of each Claſs! 
Tradition trace, or things conſiſtent feign. 

If you Achilles bring upon the Stage 

Draw him, as Homer has already drawn, 

Wrathful, impatient, cruel, inſolent; 

Scorning all Judges, and all Law but Arms. 

Medea muſt be fierce ; and *+ [no weep 3 

5 6 a Vagrant paint; 26 Txion falle ; 

Oreftes wild, and haunted by the Furies. | 

| But if you dare to tread unbeaten Paths, | 
And Introduce n new ee be ſure 2, ee 


355 EPISTLES of 'Horacs. 


Toihike them ſtill conſiſtent, and the ſame, 
From the firſt Opening to the cloſing Scene. 
Not ſtnall the Taſk on a new Thieme to write; 
And twill be more diſcreet from Homer's Works 
To botrow, than your own Invention truſt. 
An antique Piece you may — 
< That with ſome Juftice it may paſs for yours ; * 
But then you muſt not trace it Step by Step, 
Nor Word for Word too faithfully: tranſlate ;* 
Nor to your Muſe ſuch rigid Laws preſcribe, 
As will your Genius cramp ; which once impos d, 
You cannot then without a Fault-tranſgreſs. 
Begin not, like the vaunting Bard of old, 
© Troy's famous War, and Priam's Fate; I ſing. 
© In what will all'this'Oftentation:end ? © 
The Mountain labours, and behold a Mouſe ! 
Far better he, whoſe Plan is always good: 
Miuſe! ſing the Man who, after Troy was burn d, 
Such various Realms and various Manners ſaw. 
The firſt preſents a Flaſh, and ſinks in Smoke; 
27 But this from Smoke burſts in a Blaze of Light, 
Prepar'd to a5 ſhow us glorious Miracles, 
20 Scylla with barking Dogs, Antiphates, 
Charybdis Gulph, and Polyphemus Den. 


Bogen go 
He does not the Return of Diom ee 
From Meleager s Death begin; nor trace 
; BE The Trojan War from Leda double Egg »h 5 
But haſtens to th Event, and ſwiftly bears 
His Reader to the midſt of things at once, 
As if appriz d of what had paſe'd | before: 
Each Circumſtance he artfully omits 
Which he deſpairs to poliſh and adorns - >, 
The true and fabulous ſo nicely blends, of 
That all the Parts harmoniouſly cohere. 
Vou, who attempt to entertain the Pit, 
Hear what the People will with Me expect. 
If you would have th applauding Audience ſtay 
From the Beginning till the Curtain falls, 
You muſt of every Stage the Manners mark, 
And how our Tempers vary with our Years. . | 
| 30 The Child, who but begins to ſpeak, and walk 
" With ſteady Step, is fond of idle Play | 
With his Companions ; ; eaſily provok t 
1 But ſoon appeas d; and changes every Hour. 5 
A The beardleſsYouth, freed from his Tutor 'sYoke, 
Delights in Horſes, Hounds, and Exerciſe ; 
© Prone to all Vice, impatient of "a | 


1 Profuſe 


558 EPIS TLES of Horace, 
Profuſe of Money; ſlothful to provide 
Things uſeful; proud, impetuous, fickle, vain ; 
Hating to-morrow what he loves to-day. 
With alter'd Mind, a Man of riper Years 
For Wealth and Honours toils ; he cultivates 
The Friendſhip of the Great; with F orecaſt wiſe, 
Slow to purſue what he may wiſh undone. 
Many the Evils that attend on Age: 
The old Man heaps up Wealth he dares nor uſe; 
Procraſtinates; and is in Action cold; 
Tardy to hope, liſtleſs, and clin gs to Life; 
Suſpicious, fretful, never to be pleas d; 
Extolls the Manners of the ſober Youths, 
Who in his Childhood liv'd ; and ſternly chides 
The wild Exceſſes of the preſent Race. 


As Life advancing many. Bleſſings brings, 
Our ebbin g Years will many take away. 

We muſt not therefore giye the Parts of Age 

To Youth ; nor thoſe of Youth to Infancy ; 


But yield to each its proper Caſt of Thought. 


The Buſineſs of the Stage is all compriz d 
In Action or Deſeription. What we hear 
More ſlowly moves the Heart than what we ſee, 


But 
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But Decency requires that many things,” 
Unfit for Sight; be wrought behind the Scenes, 
Which Eloquence pathetic will relate. 
3: Med/a muſt not ſhed her Children's Blood; 
Nor wicked Atreus human Entrails boi! l 
Upon the Stage; nor Progne to a Bird, 

Nor Cadmus to a Snake, be there andi 
Things ſo incredible would ſhock the Sight. 

* A Play, which hopes again to be requir' . 
Should of five Acts conſiſt, nor more, nor leſs. 

Bring in no God, unleſs ſome weighty Cauſe, 
And worthy heavenly Aid, his Preſence aſks. 


| Three Actors only in one Scene myſt ſpeak, 
The Chorus bears a ſingle Actors Part; 


| But it muſt nothing ſing between the Acts, 
But what may aptly ſuit, and aid the Plot. 
The Virtuous it ſupports with kind Advice; 
Delights to ſooth the Storms of ſwelling Rage; 
Applauds the Banquet of a temperate Meal; 
Loves Juſtice, Band of all Society, 


And 33 wholeſome Laws, and 34 Peace with open 
_ Crates; ; 


Reveals not Secrets ; and implores the Gods, 
Ta raiſe the Wretched, and t to quell the Proud. 


The 


* 
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The Flute, of old; was lender, fall and plain, |} * 
Had butfew Stops, nor was it bound with Bras, IP 
Nor, like the Trumpet; loud; yet its aft Notes : 
Aided thie-watbling Choir; able to fl * 
The little Theatre with üer: 1 
The People there e (ſo fe they might bowls) 2 
Chaſte, frugal, temperate;/contented met. th 
But when dur Sires * aa, ped 1 

| Arms, 92 2200 i V 

Enlarg d — 9 Walls of pomertl Ree, B 

And on each feſtal Day carouz'd with Wine 0 
Without Reſtraint; licentious Manners e | T 

And chang d our Muſio and our Pecſy. T 

» The Hind and Citizen, the-Man of "WM V 

And generous Birth, confus Ay bjerided fit. : A 

What could ſuch Judges taſte but Show and . Sl 

The Minſtrel t6 the-rides Flute now ene " 
Luxurious Tones, While in a richer Dreſs ©- 221 i 

He traild his lengthen'd Rebe along the Stage. 

2 Then too were added tothe ſolemn Harp 3 k 
More ſprightly Sounds; 38 and ſwelling Eloquence if 1 


Burſt forth 1 in Rants unknown to chaſter Tires, 
The Chorus, to —_y nr vine Truths, 


vhs 


* 


And 


Boo « III. 144 * 
And teach the Crowd: csg Deſtinx, 
Dark, as the Pythian from the Tripod Hi 
He, who contended for a es wag 5t 
In Tragic Style at firſt, ſoon introduce d 995 | 
The rough and naked Satyrs on his boa. GA 
And jok'd, when Decency would give him Leave 
For the Spectators, who, on Holydays, +7 
I Lavick aſſembled there and fluſh'd with. Wins: 
Wete only to be drawn, and kept together, 
By Arts like theſe, and grateful Novelty. -/. 
On this Conditien then, we wilt allow >: - | 
The drofling Satyrs Laugh; and that 6 SY 20 
Things ferious into Pleaſantry ; v that he, waht | 
BH Who lately ſhone a Hero, or a Gd. 
74 Array d in purple Robes and Royal Gold, 
„ball not adopt the Language of the Senn, 74 
LNor while he ſhuns a low and creeping: * 
In Fuſtian foar, and vainly catch the Clouds. 
The he 55 Muſe, didaining tr Ar Arup a 


e 


As the chaſte Matron, on A Feſtal 1 

Reluctant dances, by the Prieſt Nig 
Were Il, my Friends, to write fatiric Farce, 5 

J Al broad and vulgar Words I would avoid 3 = 

Vor. II. = 0 0 
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Feet not ſo far indulge the Tragic Strain, 
As to make Davus, and bold Pythias: ſpeak | : 
In ſuch a Style as might Silenus ſuit, . 
Giving ſage Leſſons to his * Pupil-God. ET: 
From a khown Fable 1 would draw my Pan TY | 

: w eaſily the Language too:ſhould low, i 


That every one ſhall hope to do the _ 
Tit by repeated Tryals, "twill be found, 
That it requires much Labour, Thought 1nd date f 
So ͤ much may Method and Connexion raiſe, 
And ev'n to common Subjects Beauty give! 
= If right I judge, let not the rural Gods, 
| From Foreſts brought, in ſuch ſmooth Phraſes ſpa 
-As if they all their Lives had paſs d at Court; 3 | 
Nor ever tally: in * a Style too ſoſt; . 20 
Nor babble things i impure and ſcandalous ; ; 5 
For Men of Fortune and high Birth 1 
What the baſe Vulgar crown with loud Applauſe. 


„544% # # # # # + + + l 
Not all who hear can judge of Harmony, 
And Rome is too indulgent. Shall T then, 72 
On this depending, without Study write, 4 
Nor luive to K and woes: _w_ Lines?” | 


L ————_ -W 
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. 
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For 


And in a Cart his Plays and Actors bore; * 
On theſe alone they acted then and ſung; 


Book III. 


Or, thinking every one will mark my. 1 
With timid Caution ne er tranſgreſß a Rule 15 
56 Cenſure by this, indeed, we may elcape,, LNG 3 T 
Not merit Favour. But here lies the Art. 
To ſteer the middle Courſe, and ſhun ae ; 
But you, my Friends, take my Advice, and read 


— 


he 39 Greek Originals both Day and Night. WE 


+ ® ths 


The Jeſts of Plautus, and his Numbers too, 


Our Sires have prais d; 49 with too much Patience 
ſure, f . 


(1 hires forbear to 8 a Barber Name) 
If You and I know how to ſcan a Val 80 
And can diſtinguiſh coarſe from liberal Wit. * 4 


Theſpis, tis kid, invented Tragedy; 


"2 yo 


Their Faces with the Lees of Wine beſinear 4. 
But M#fehylus the decent Robe and Maſk 
Added; and rals'd a litfle Stage with Planks, l 
Taught them to bellow, and in Buſkins ſtalk, * 
With great Applauſe then ancient CNY 
Appear'd; but her licentious Speech requir'd 


The Curb o of Law, and juſtly was reſtrain d: 


Duitib Srew che Choir, not fuffer d to defame, 
: O02 | 
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The Rohan Bards have nothing left untry I; 


Nor ſmall the Honours they have gain 'd, who dar d 


Forſake the Grecian Hiſtory, and teach 
The Muſe, in Perſons of our own, to riſe 
Majeſtic ; or in lighter Scenes to ſport : 
*And- Rome in Eloquence would now excelt 
No leſs than Arms and Valour, could her hene | 
Bear the flow Toil, to poliſh and corredt._. 
But you, from great Pompilit 720 Numa Fans, 
No Poem With your ſacred Sanction ouch, 
But what, by Length of Time and many . 
Is to the Summit of Perfection wrought. . 
Genius, if we believe Democritus, , 
Is far more excellent than Art; and He | 
All, but the Mad, excludes from Helicon.” Fg | 
Moſt Poets, therefore, never trim their Nails 
Or Beards ; . ſhun Company, and hate the Baths. 
That Man, no doubt, deſerves a Poet's Name, 
Whoſe Head was never ſhorn by Barber's Hand; 
3 Whoſe Brain defies the ſtrongeſt Hellebore-. 
O my unhappy Stars ! for in the Spring, 
If Phyfie had not curd: me of the Spleen, | 
N lone v would have writ with more Sueceſs 3 I. 


aiT 


But 
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y But I am gya with common Senſe. | 
'd Me, as a +* Whetſtone, then let others uſe; 
Though blunt itſelf, it gives the Steel an Edges , | 
Though I compoſe not, I may teach the Bards, 
Where to collect their Wealth; what will i improve, 
Is fit or not; where Art or Error leads. | 
A comprehenſive Mind „With Knowled ge frau 5 
Is the true Source and Spring of Writing well. 
If then you ſtudy the 4 Socratic Lore, 
This Knowled ge you will readily obtain; "Oo 
t And, when the Theme is fully underſtood, 


43 Words from your Pen will flow without Cog- 
ſtraint. | w_ 


44 The Man, who knows then various Offices, / : 
We owe our Country, Parents, Children, e 
And how a Judge or General ſhould act, 
45 Will juſtly paint what's ſuitable to each. 
| 45 The Lives of Men and Nature Kill conſult, _ 5 
And then your Characters will all beji J 8 £ 
47 A ſentimental Play, with Wander e true, | - 
Though void of Beauty, Art, or poliſh d Style, . 
Will ſometimes greatly pleaſe, and fill the Pit 5 
h ſounding " Trifles, void of Thought. 
O 03 The 


* 
19 


3 
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1. 
But 
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The Mule her Wit and Eloquenee beſtow d 
On 43 Greice, inflam'd” with Love of Praiſe alone, 
he Roman Ye outh. are train'd to fru gal Arts, 
| — ultiply, divide, and ſubdivide ; b 
To Plutus, God of Wealth, their Vows they pay, 
Taught to deſpiſe Apollb $ barren Wreath. 
When o once the e of Avarice corrupts 
The tender Mind, in vain ſhall we expect 
To ſee a Poem fit to mY proſery n 
With #9 Oyl of Cedar, in a Cypreſs Caſe, 
Pocts deſign to profit, or delight, 
Or uſeful things in pleaſin g Verſe convey, 
When Morals you inftill, be brief ; and then 
Your Precepts will be readily retain'd 5 
Whatever! is ſuperfluous, lips away. EEE, 
Fiction ſhould always wear the Face of Truth, 
T empt n not our Faith by things incredible ; 5 
Nor bring 1 upon, the Stage t that Child alive, 
Who 5* $9 Had | by wicked Lamia been devour d. 
The, Aged 1 will explode ; an idle Tale; ! 
And Stories too ſevere diſguſt the Young. _ 
* But he who jc joins Inſtruction with Delight, 
1 with laute, 1 the Praiſe of all: 
: Fox 


20 


Fo 


For ſuch a Work ſhall live, paſs « o'er the Seas, 5 
And bear to future Times the Author's s Fame! 
Yet there are Faults which Pardon may deſerve, : 
Not every String obeys the Maſter's Hand, 
Nor always can the Archer hit the Mark. © 
So, in a Work where many Beauties ſhine, Io 
5t J will not cavil at a few Miſtakes, 8 | 
Which Inadvertence ſometimes may commit, 


aa 


or human Nature could not wholly nun. 
What then ? ſuppoſe a Copyer ſhould tranſcribe 


The ſame Words wron & thou gh often A hi 
Fault ; 


Or a Muſician the fame j jarring Fae 37 RMA 
Rep at? Who could abſtain from Ridicule? 
80 he, who trips at every other Line, 
May juſtly be compar d to 5? Chærilus. 
For when he ſtumbles on a ſhining N 
© I ſmile to ſee it in ſuch Company, 2 UC AF 
And wonder by what Magic it came there; $£528<! 

But fret whenever honeſt Homer nods : wr L 
Yetin long Works we will excuſe: a N N 
Pictures and Poems are in this alike, 
Some are ſeen beſt at Diſtance, ſome when near : 
Oo 4 That 
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That Picture loves the Shade; but this the Light, 


And challenges the Critic 8 piereing Eye; 
So | in poetic Works,. ſome muſt be read FER 
Slightly done, and with a tranſient Views an 


» 7 # 
” 13983 ON 


That once bas pleas' d; this will for ever pleaſe. | 


Though by thy. Father 8 Veice, from r 


Pouth, 


Taught what! is right, po — a Genius bleſt, 
Yet chou, the eldeſt Pi iſo, mark my Words: . 


In other things a Mean may be allow d; 


The Man who cannot like 5 3 | Me Nala plead, 


| Nor Depth of Learning — 5+ Caſſelius , I 


May practiſe ; and is held in ſome Eſteem. 


But Gads. nor Men, nor 55 venal Pits gr 
The Name of Poet to the middle Clas. 


As at the genial Board, a jarring String, Ale 
Or Poppy with Sardinian Honey mix d, 
Or Shells of rqpy Oyl diſguſt the more, 
Becatiſe theſe Niceties we well oan faves J/ 


Thus Pothy; ihvented but to pleaſe, 


Muſt highly entertain, eee 28 


th de or nen r 
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From filthy! Food and Murder firſt reclaim d 


'B 00x IHF ts 
The Man, an, is uaſkil d in te 
To guide the Trochus, or to hurl theQuoit, _. 
Forbears the. Liſts to to enter; ;, leſt the Ring 
Should hoot him, from the Field with juCorare 
But every Dolt preſumes to ſcribble Verſe. .. Oe 


Why not ? 1s he not free ? : OE liberal Binh 
Perhaps poſſeſſes too a Knight's Eſtate; 
Unblemiſh'd with the Stain of any Vice 0 

But, 36 Piſ⸗ Jou will nothing {peak or vain 
Unleſs Minerva ſmiles : Such | is Your Senſe! , 
Your Judgment ſuch ! | But if, „in Time to come, 
You aught compole, ſubmit it to the Ear 15 
57 Of learned Metius to your: Sire and Me; "APW: 
And keep i it far ging Years. conceal d at home: 
While in your own Scrutore, you. may el N 
But, publiſh' d once, it cannot be recall d! 


Orpbeus, the 35 Prieſt and Prophet of the Gai 


A ſavage Race of Men; Hence was he ſaid 
To tame the Tyger s and the Lion's Rage. 

Thus, when 59 Anpbion built the Walls of F Thebes 
The Stones, tis ſaid, obey d his magic Lyre, 


And follow'd, as . Song 8 harmonious led. 
VII L 
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40 It was, of old, che Province of the Bard, g 
Public from Private, Sacred from Profane, | 
To ſeparate ; quell vagrant Luſt ; and keep 
The Marriage - bed immaculate; to build 

Cities and Towns.; a and 61 Laws to carve on Wood: 
From hence were Poets and their Works eſteem d 
62 Divine. 3 Illuſtrious Homer after theſe, 

And then 64 Tyrtaus roſe, with martial Son g 
Who rouz d the manly Soul to great Exploits. | 

In Verſe were Oracles reveal'd: % In Verſe 

Were Nature's Secrets taught: The Grace of Kings 
| By Verſe procur d; and the 66 Dramatic Muſe _ 
Reliev'd their Minds from irkſome Cares of State. 
E en great Apollo deigns to ſtrike the Lyre, 1 5 
And all the Muſes i in the Chorus Join. 3 I” 
t Then bluſh not, noble Piſo, to protect $5 
What Kings have Honour'd, and the Gods inſpire] 


67 If to compoſe em worthy Praiſe, 2 
Be more th“ Effect of Genius or of Art, 

Is yet a Queſtion: 4 But 1 neither ee, | 3 
6 What can mere Art, devoid of Nature' 8 Wealth, 
Nor Genius, vninform d, effect alone: 5 


4 * 
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They aſk each other's kindly Aid; nor can, e 
Without the ſtricteſt Union, gain their End. 


Who, ſwift of harps would win th chene | 


Prize, 
Has done and ſulferd many ige in Loud; 
Borne Heat and Cold; and carefully abſtaind 
From Wine and Love's ſoft Joys. The Minſtrel tod, 
Who ſings the Pyth:an Hymns in Phebus' Praiſe, 
Firſt learn d his Art, and fear d the Maſter's F rown. 


But each now Cries, . bs, Type: e Lines 1 


Write 5 


4 Tl with the Grant: preſs; 5 Plague 4 the | 


laſt !. 

cc What Mall I ſneak, and own my Ignorance 
« With Front abaſh'd? Not I; forbid i It, Joel 2 

As Cryers call to Sales the Paſſers-by, EY 
The noble Poet, rich i in Lands and Coin, © tool 
Tempts all the Indigent to praiſe his Works; | 
And if he treats with hoſpitable She 
The hungry Wits; and ſometimes gives in Beil, 
Ig ſnatch em from the Bailiff 8 harpy Paw, | 
He muſt be lucky, if he can diſeern 


1 


| A true Admirer from a Sycophant. 


If you have giv'n, or l d aught. to give, - 
Beware, 
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Beware, chat you invite not ſuch a Map, 
Brim-full of Joy, to hear your Poem read ; = 
For, at each Lane, tranſported he wall cry, 
« How charming all! divine ! incomparable ! . 
Here he turns pale; and there the friendly Drops 
Will trickle down his Checks ; and, ſametimes too, 
In Ecftacy he dances found the Room. 
As thoſe, that truly grieve at Funerals, 
Are not ſo loud, as Slaves who weep for Hire; 
Thus Friends appear leſs niov'd than Flatterers. 
Princes are ſaid to prove by copious Cups 

The Truth' of him they would adopt for Friend ; 

For Wine unmaſks the Soul. Whene'er you write, 


29 * Take Feed, | you be, not caught by Reynard 
Wies. 


| To ſage 7a  Qgintilius PO. a youthful Bard 
Read o'er 4 hafty Piece, hed frankly lay, 

«1 pr'ythee, Friend, correct this Word, or that.” 

If he reply'd, it was not in his Power, * 

> And that he had attempted 3 it in van, 

«© Then'blot it out; and thoſe unpoliſti d Lines - 
86 On your poetic Anvil forge again” © _ 

But if he found him readier to defend, 
Than to correct his Faule, he faid ho more; 


2 
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But left him then, unrivaled, to admire DAE 
His own dear Perſon, and his darling Muſe. 

A Man difereet and good with Fredo blame 
An empty Line, and cenſares one that hart; 
Strikes out ch unpolifh'd Verſes with his Pen; 

Cuts off vain Ornaments ;' and bids you throw 
More Light on Paſſages obſcure,” or dark „ 4 
Makes you explain \ what ſeems equivocal ;' 

And ets his Mark on Words that muſt be chan oy 
A very Ariſtarchus 7 nor will ay, „ 
« For Trifles why ſhould T diſpleaſe my Friend? = 
Trifles, like theſe, to ſerious Miſchiefs lead, 

When once You ſtand the Bott of Ridicule, | . 

The Wiſe avoid a Poet in bis Fits 
As they would ſhun th infectious Leproſy, _ 
The Plague, a moon-ſtruck Wretch, or boanin g 

g * 1er 

The Boys purſue, and hoot him through the Streks, 
If, while he beflows out his faſtian Eines. LY 
He, like a Fowler buſy to enſnare e e 
The Mearl, ſhould fall into a Well or Dich, 11 
And cry aloud for Help; ; there may he cry; 

For none would lend a Hand to help him up. 
Who knows, but that on Purpoſe he leap'd down? 
And: 


Emnpedbeles, ambitious to be thought 


- Of Etna leap d. Then let us not diſpute 
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And, if a Rope were dropp'd, to draw, him out, 
He there perverſely would reſolve to . 
Hear how an old Sicilian Poet died: 


4 * 
1 # a 
” I 


A God immortal, down the burning Jaws 


0 - 
LY * + * 
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The Right of Bards, to die whene et they pleaſe. 


For why ſhould it be deem da greater Crime 
To kill that Man,. who would be glad to lire, 


Than to keep him alive who longs to die? 


Suppoſe the Gulph had thrown him out alive, _ 


14 10 1 


He would not be content to be a Man, * 
But for his Godſhip plunge a ſecond Time. 4g 

lt is not clear to Me, in juſt Revenge Wins 
For what Offence (Inceſt or Sacrilege) 


With this pottic Rage he is poſſeſs d, 


(That he's poſſeſs d, no Mortal will deny) 


And, like a baited Bear, broke from the Stake, 


The Learned and Unlearned puts to Fli ght; * 


But if ſome hapleſs Wretch he chance to meet, 


He worries him to Death with rumbling Verſe ; ; 


Sticks, like a Leach; nor drops, till full of Blood. 
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ſtudied 


NOTES 


The bebte in. of this Poem, viz. Tun Awr 6 or Pon TRY- 
was probably given to it by the Grammarians, as Gerrard Voſ- 
5 has ſhown in the Preface to his Po#tical- Inſtitut ion. 
After the Poetics of Ariftotle, 1 know no critical Work, in 
all . more excellent than this, or more profitable to be 
the Rules Horace here lays down are ſo many 
Truths drawn from the Nature of the things of which he 
treats; and we can ſcarce deviate from any one of them, with-, 
out deviating at the ſame time from Reaſon and good Senſe. 

Julius Scaliger, it muſt be owned, was of a very different 
Opinion : If you aſk,” ſays he, what my Opinion is of 
Horace s Art of Poetry; 1 anſwer; that it is an Art, taught 
without Art.“ 

But Scaliger was a padde Pevſvn; for he had himſelf 
written an Art of Poetry, on which he to fondly doated. And 
it'muſt be confeſſed that this Work is not without Merit. A 
deautiful Method, a fine Order, and an extenſive Knowledge, 


are diſplayed in it; the Style is noble, conciſe, and ſuitable to 


the Subject. But it errs fundamentally, proceeding on a falſe 
Taſte, and treating of Trifles, which are rather the Province of 
à Grammarian than a Poet. We find in it no Precept for the 
nobler Poëſy; no Path traced out for the Poets; no Aid for a 
Genius that ſeeks Inſtruction; nothing to raiſe and cheriſh En- 
thuſiaſm in the Mind; nothing that can ſhow him WHOA the 
Riches of Poëſy conſiſt : 


Unde ßarentur ches; 81 quid alat  formetgue Pattam: * 
Quid deceat, quid non; quo virtus, quo ferat error. 


Whereas all theſe Points are admirably treated by Horace. 
Some ſingle Precepts of Horace are of more Value than Sca- 
tger's bulky Volume. This may be compared to thoſe large 
Doſes of Phyſic, which rather load than relieve the Patient; 
whereas the Precepts of Horace are like thoſe admirable EI. 
ſences, the very Smell of which revives the Spirits in a Mo- 
ment, and reſtores Health and Strength; or rather, they may 


be compared to that ſovereign Panacea, deſcribed by Callima- | 


chus, diſtilling from the Locks of Apollo; 
| Where-Cer theſe precious Drops, ambroſial, fall, 
All things 9 and wear Immortal Bloom! 
N « This 
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This Piece, ſays Sanadon, ought to be conſidered as one 
* of the moſt valuable Remains of Antiquity that have been 
Lebend 40- us. The. high, Encomium M. Dacier has 

given it is very juſt. And it muſt be owned, to his Honour, 


_ © that this learned Academician has explained it with great Care 


and Succeſs. By the Help of -Ariftatle's Pattics and. his own 
Judicious Commentaries upon them, he has not only placed in 
<, the-cleareſt Light thoſe Precepts of Harace which ſeemed: to 
© be:/obſcure, but has even; traced: the Source of thoſe very 
« Precepts, and has diſcloſed the myſterious. Cauſes, of which 
© the harmonious Impreſſions. have produced in different Ages 


¶Maſter- pieces in every kind ef Poetry. This is a Juſtice which 


J think myſelf obliged to render him at the Concluſion of 
this Work z herein I have had the Raſhmeſs to trace his 
© Steps, in order to increaſe, (if poſſible) by my weak Efforts, 
the Eſteem our Poet deſerves, * whomehe-has done Honour 
5 bx his learned Labours,”: 


Mr, Hurd, in his Commentary on this Epiltle, has endea- 


voured, with great Acuteneſs, to prove an Unity of Deſign 


throughout the whole Piece, in Oppoſition ts the Opinion of 


all the Commentators. It will at leaſt con vines the Reader of 
his on Learning and Ingenuity. But as to the main Queſtion, 
we: eat only ſay, with one of the Interloeutors in Twlly's. Tu/- 
culan Diſputations, Neſcia- quemodo, dum lego jus cum librum, 
. = Fofui librum: et e Epiftolam Mam, Mentis illa 
ite 
And yet i it is but juſtice to own, that he has ſhown, in ge- 


neral, the Connexion and Dependence of one Part with another 


in a clearer Eight than arly' ot er Commentator. * 


frm . els. lla 
Daſmat in piſcem mubier furmaſa ef 5 
* Picture of Scylla, in the third Book of the Eneid, pers 
9 gave Occafion to the Monſter here drawn by race: 


"Prima hominis facies, ver. 426, &c. 
Above her Waiſt a Virgin's lovely Breaſt | 
And Face is ſeen; below, a monſtrous Whale, 
With barking Wolves, and with a Dolphin's Tall. 


Ater piſcis, a black Fiſh, to ſignify a large, or fri 52 Fiſh, 
Thus: it is explained by Porphyrio.; Atrum pi em, J.. belluam 


mar inam, 


S 


1, 
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2 Purpureus, lat qui mts, unus ot ater. 
— Aſſuitur pannus.] 


Deſcriptions, like an. ignis ee are 5 to ed lite Ges 


muſes. : Their ſolemn Beginnings, which ſeem to promise 
ſomething great and marvellous, often conclude with a ſhiging 
Deſcription of a Wood, of the Altar of Diana, of a Spring, 


of the River Rhine, ar e the Rainbow. Theſe. Deſcriptions 


are tack d into the Poem lik e .Remnants,, They are, inde 
Remnants of Purple; but oy are childih or extravagant, 
cauſe i mpraperly introduced. We ſhould never indulge our- 
ar, in ſuck Waben, Ae 8 Waben us water 
a. Dan ino 4} 2368} EY 0 Ame 243 * aA 
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Ver urd ad Sr obably beet! Pw red with" becher, 8 


tha River Rhine; in Poems occaſioned by the Victories Sagen 


by AiguPttes on the Borders of it. 91999 108 
The Poets of Granta were thy#? rallied" by a Btothel. 
Bard, on the frequent Uſe they made of Camus, or the River 


Cam, f in their Collection of ne | ng the Shanckllot 


dog W 1754 7 flog offs A. Nelke N 
| ; 4 is my Spleen projok', "old Cam, Abu et; 


1 Vun 


1 petty Bard c ee ! 3 
1 ge L ſtand? thou! ere confels'd, 3 Kt 


rife to Life, great Fauſtus | and impar engl 
JI 0 Me thy Power, thy Wand, and Magic Art, 
That Cam may 8 in his Cave Females... on  - 


-;Condemn'd no more to help « each chyming Swain, als | 


bas notwitftſtanding this Raillery, the Concurrence of 4 
ral Perſons in the ſame Train of Thinking, without having 
Haga conſulted one AR, is s a Arguinent, that I 
Ws natural. ; ld 920M e galt REY 

Sant. e of 1261 Duc Av 1 

ö — — Brevi os leon, | 75 4 | 3 WL 
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Brevity is undoubtedly a great Beauty; but i it is hay difficult 
to be conelſe, and not obſcure; and we ought in * firſt ppc 
For, II. p | N 
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to ſtudy Cleari neſs; ot Perſpicuity ; , "Virtus prima; per fbieuitas. 
2 t this, wy other TOE JOY. in Diſcourſe or 28 
uſeleſs. 


4 ——Sefantem "TORY nervi 
Deficiunt animipue. ] 
Key ancient Manuſcript and two ond Editions read lar And 
JO Reading 1 is adopted by Bentley.” 


Wk, 


Lap, 3 e 8 0 
At thoſe, who aim at Simplicity, are apt to creep; thoſe who 
affect the Sublime, frequently. launch out into Extravagance 
and Fuſtian ; we have an Inſtance of this in Gorgias, who 
ſtyled Xerxes the Perſian Juri TER; and in him who called 


Brutus the Sun of Afia. Clitarchus is alſo quaint and puffy in 


that Paſſage, where, ſpeaking of the Bee, he ſays, She feeds 

on the Mountains, and flies into the Clefts of Oaks.“ One 
_ (would, think he was ſpeaking of a Lion, a Boar, or an Eagle; 
for theſe Phraſes may be more e properly aaa to a ow to 
Lach an Inſect as the Bee. 


7 


"201 nee hid 8 viewed nas FR 

The Noſe is the moſt conſpicuous Part of the Face.; oy 
Woman has a.well-made Forehead, a fine Mouth, beautiful E 
and Hair, but a'bad Noſe, ſhe will be deemed ugly. It is dhe 
fame with a Poem. Though the Deſcriptions' and Incidents 
are beautiful, and the Figures happily employed, it will be 
ſtill a very bac | Poem, if it offends againſt W and 


— IRTIG 


172 dn Toes 
+a. > * » 


"Os hive eli: abr mutentur in annes, e a 
© Diomeds, the TER cites 15 Line in the 1 
reer 15H ; 


Dr ſus is hin e. 
| This Reading | is more ſimple ; the other figu mth; IF" 


ſeems to have had here in View that fine Similitude of Homer in 
Tliad VI, where he compares. the Generations of Men to the 


| Nucceſlive Riſe and Fall the Leaves on the Trees in Spring 


e r 


s 4 - : 
- — 


"Lite 


as, 


nd 


Live Lanes on Trees the Race of Man is found, 


No green in Tors now withering on the et 3 


Another Race the followin ag Spring; upplies ; 
They fall ſucceſſive, and ſucceſſive riſe: 
So Generations in their Turns decay 
80 FO theſe, when thoſe are paſt ys Torx. 


Bo Martalia acta peribunt] TH ASHE 
The greateſt Works of Mortals ſhall periſh ; we cannot Ae 
fore think it ſtrange, that Words ſhould change and vary, die and 
revive again! Servius Sulpicius made uſe of the ſame Turn of 


Thought in an Epiſtle he ſent to Cicero to comfort him on the 


Death of his Daughter Tulka: 
On my Return from 4/ia,' ſays he, as I was failing from 
F gina towards Megara, I caſt my Eyes on the Countries 
around me. gina was behind, Megara before me; Piræus 
* on the right, Corinth on the left : All which Cities, once {o 
famous and flouriſhing, now lie buried in their Ruins. Struck 
$ "whe. this Object, I thus began to meditate: What! ſhall we 
% poor Mortals, whoſe Life is but a Span, grieve and repine, if 
one of our Friends is killed, or dies; when we ſee the Car- 


-<.caſſes (as it were) of ſo many noble Cities lie here expoſed 


before our View. Collect thylelt, Servius : Remember thoy 
10 wert born a Man in 


Ciceros Epiltles, Book IV. Epiſtle v. 0 


» ® Perſibus . junctis querimonia brimum. ] | 
Ekey was at firſt only employed to lament the Loſs of fats 


| amiable Perſon, and ſeems to have taken its Riſe from the Com- 


' plaints on the Death of Adonis. Bot not long after it ſong they 
Joys and Griefs of Lovers, 


Ne 2 happily comprized al by Uſes i in the following 
| Ls plaintive Eligie, &c. 
The plaintive Elepy, in tender Style. 
With Hair diſhevell'd, weeps a Funeral-Pile : | 
She paints the Lover's Torments and Delights: 
| Che ſooths a ** threatens and invites, | 
g Sir WX. SOAME, | 


5 : 1 | e 20 Hunk 


„7e EPISTDES Herter. 


20 Hunt ſooci ee here. Podem, grands cot hurni. J 

The Fort And Buſtin are here np nd eo a — * 
They were the different Sorts o Shices worn by the Actors of 
each. limbic Verſe was employed in Dramatic Poetry, as 


being the beſt e for Dialogue nd Conyerſation, 5 


1 Muſa dedit Kälber Dive, Suero ue en &e. * 
The Objects of Lyrie Poetry were of four kinds. 1. Hymns. 
a Panegyrics, or Encomiums. 3. Lamentations. And, 4, The 
| Bacchic, Verſes. The Hymns (which alſo include the Dithy- 
rambict) were employed to celebrate the Praiſes of the Gods; 
Hanegyries for Heroes, Kings, and all thoſe who conquered in 
the Grecian Games. Lamentations, to bewail che Misfortunes 
and fatal Effects af Love. And the Bacchic Verſes treated of 
Love, Sports, and feſtal Joys. — _ wor the 3 
_ mme of chem. 

102 25 e & 8 Camedia _ t. 3 

Tragedy and Comedy are nothing but imhatisas of mn 
Actions. Therefore the Style muſt be adapted to the Subject 
ſpoken: of, and to the State and Condition of the Speaker. A 


Father provoked would ſpeak ill in Comedy, if his Style was 


mot more raiſed and noble than when he ſpeaks without Paſ- 
ſion. And, on the other hand, a Perſon in Tragedy, afflicted 
and in Diſtreſs, would appear ridiculous, if he ſhonld pour 
forth his Complaints in ſwelling Words and ſtudied Phraſes. 
| bop the NOR: ain IV. Book I. At mo” r e de. 


e * 
SF 4 Travuſone hos tumido 8 > 3 


Ahbremes allumes a. tragical Tone, When, ' > Conte 
provoked, he ſays to his Son, in the fifth — * ooh fifth 
n Self *Tormentor of Terence, Via $642 an ur 


Nay, wert thou from my Head deriv 4. 
As, from the Brain of , Minerva {prung, | 
'I would not, Clit ipho, on that Account, 2 1 
Wink at thy infamous Debaucheries 15 1 
And, in the Adelphi, Demea's Exclutnation, in the firſt Scene 
of the fifth Act, is very lofty. - 
ON What mall I do-?- Where ſhall I go? To 2 ſnall! 
 * complain ? O Heaven! O Earth! O Seas of might) 
-* Neptune J. $44 
Bu 


th M 


*% Wr 
1 4 ; * — 
3 8 r 


„ 


8 oox III. 581 
But Comedy is allowed to dal her Voice under any violent 


Paſſion" no leſs than in Anger; as the Examples of the beſt 
Writers clearly ſhow. In the Eunuch bf Terence, Chærea, tranſ- 


ported with Joy, utters things worthy a Place in Tragedy. 
But it requires great Skill and Diſcretion to perform this with 
Succeſs. „ ie 

We have many Inſtances of the like kind with thoſe here 
quoted in Engly/b. Comedy, particularly in the Plays of Sir 
Richard Steele. See the Funeral, Act II, Scene the laſt, where 
Lady Charlotte (naturally of a meek Temper) being told by 
Lady Brumpton, that ſhe muſt carry a Knapſack after her 
Lover, the young Lord, Brumpton, whom that Lady lud cauſed 
his Father to difinherit, inveighs againſt the Wickedneſs of that 
vile Woman with all the Pathos and Violence of Tragedy: See 


alſo ſeveral Scenes in the e Lovers, and the fifth Act of 
'the Lying Lovers, 


1% N Tragicus ae chlet ſermonꝰ pedęſtri 1 | 
Longinus has determined, in general, that the Great and Sublime 


Style is improper, when we would excite Compaſſſon. 


'. 35.-Telephus et Peleus, &c.] 


Theſe were two Princes, with whoſe gap we are but little x AC- 


quainted. It appears only, that having been expelled, and ba- 
niſhed from their Kingdoms, they went into Greece, in the Ha- 
bit of Beggars, to implore Aid and Aſſiſtance. The two Plays, 
of which Horace here ſpeaks, were written by Euripides. This 


is evident from the Frogs of Ariſtophanes, where Euripides is 


introduced ſpeaking of himſelf, as the Author of them. 
16 Non ſatis oft pulchra eſſe Seats dulcia unte. 


*Tti is not ſufficient,” ſays Horace, that the Style of a. Tra- | 


* gedy, its Colouring and Ornaments are fine and beautiful; it 
* muſt alſo raiſe the Paſſions, and touch the Heart. A Play, 
therefore, 3 is $u/chrum, beautiful, by the Style and Ornaments of 


it; and dulce, ſweet, or tender, by exciting, the; Paſſions. Plato, 


' oh this "7. ol TAR ds OAK and * 
* 


* 
5 


7 oh; ; | 
P 5 27 _ « n 3 


* Maxim is undoubtedly true. Girers has explangdiear 
Pp3 _: 
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8 large in his ſecond Bock de Oratore, It is impoſſible to ale 


an Audience, or the Spectators, if an Orator, or Player, does 
not himſelf ſeem ax leaſt to feel thoſe very Paſſions, which he 
would excite in others. a 
ata aut dans la douleur, &c. ö 
„„ le you muſt humble Meaſures Went 3 
And, to excite our Tears, yourſelf muſt wee 
| Thoſe 185 Words, with which ill Plays abound, 
Flow not from Hearts, that are in Sadneſs drow n'd.. 


Bor Au. 
We need 5 remember the vines of an ancient Player, who, 
in Sephocles's Tragedy of Electra, uſed to perform the Part of 
that Princeſs. He had loſt an only Son, whom he tenderly 
loved. After the firſt Tranſports of bis Sorrow were over, 
and he was a little compoled, he came on the Stage again; 
but, inſtead of the Urn, — the ſuppoſed Aſhes of Oreftes, he 


bore in his Hands the real Urn and Aſhes of his Son; and, em: 


_ bracing it, uttered theſe Words; 


O facred Urn, which hold'ſt his ſad Remains, 
Whom I, of all Mankind, moſt dearly lov'd ! 
"Theſe Lines, ſpoken with a faultering Accent, and accompanied 
with Tears, which flowed from a Heart-felt Grief, 1 a 
_— Sympathy in the Minds of all the SpeQtators. 
Horace here only retails the Precept which Ariftotle had be- 
fore given in his Poztics. But the Philoſopher has done more 


than the Poet ; for he has added to the Reaſon of the Pre- 


cept the Means of EY it. You the bs e * 
of his Pos tier. Pn 


' + Romani tollent equites pediteſy; cachinnum. I. | 

Dr. Bentley is much miſtaken in reading equiteſque 8 
| „. would not have been decent for the Patres, * the Senators, 
"'zollere cachinnum, to ſet up a od Laugh. 2. The Sentiment is 

thus wealkened, Horace intending to expreſs an Enormity in 
Dramatic Action; ; which all — diſcover, and not only thoſe 

of Faſhion and Taſte. 3. The original Diſtribution of Roman 
Citizens into equites and Pedites- fabKiſted domi 'as well as militia, 

ut home as well as os, See . V. 72. Cicero de Legibns, 


III. 3 | e Dr. TUNSTALL. | 


Intererit 8 Dine Joquatur en Heros.) 
. read here in for Divus. We were at firſt inclined to 


belieſe 


- eee en 583 


believe this the true Reading. The Contraſt 1 a Hero 
and a Slave is eaſy and natural; but, on farther Reflection, we 
think it cannot wy admitted ; becauſe Horace is here treating of 
the Characters in Tragedy. The ancient Writers introduced 
Gods on the Stage, as may be ſeen in the e of E/chy-- 
lus, Euripides, and Sophecles. 8 55 995 


1 Maturuſne ſenex, Rc.) | 
There ought to be a great Difference deren the Language 
of a ſedate Man, mature in Years, and that of a giddy young | 
| Fellow, who is a Dupe to his Paſſions, and TPO in his : 
10, Whores, his Hounds, and Horſes. 


l 1 An matrona petens, an foduls rin 1 
! Horace Wa alludes to the Hippolytus of Euripides, where Obes 


* dra and her Nurſe talk in a very different Strain. 
he * Mercatorne vagus, cultorve virentis agelli.] EY 
Ne Theſe low Characters have made ſome think, that Horace is 


here ſpeaking of Comedy; but they are miſtaken. It is no 
uncommon Thing to ſee Merchants, , and Huſbang- 
men, introduced in Tragedy. 


22 Colchus, an Aſſyrius, 8c.) | 
In order to make the Players ſpeak in Character, it is not e 
ficient to regard their Condition, their Age and Profeſſion; 
mult alſo have their Country before our Eyes ; for, as Ar; th | 
obſerves, a Macedonian ſpeaks differently from a Native of 
Thrace ; and the Manners and Humours of different Peo arg 
commonly as different as their Habits. | 
Des ſiecles, &c. 
Of Ages and of Climes the Manners know; 
From different Climates different Cuſtoms grow. 
| BoILEAU, 
*2 Sit Medea ferox, invictagus. ] 7 
This was her true Character. She was 2 ei be 
After ſhe had been deſerted by Jaſon, who married Creiſſa, the 
Daughter of Creon King of Corinth, ſhe flew, with her own 
Hands, both the Sons ſhe bore him, She had ſent a rich Robe 
and a royal Wreath as a Preſent to her Rival, which were ſo 
prepared, that they conſumed her, as ſoon as ſhe put them on, 
Creon, diſtracted with Grief, threw himſelf on her Body, but 
* _ot diſengage himſelf. A fatal Robe ſtuck to his 


pA | Fleſh, 


5 r 
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and he died in the ſame Tortures as his Db 


e Tragedy of 17 78520 on this e is a noble Performance. | 


1; nne : 
Bio, the P cadmus and kane being ne! to 
Athamas, who had a Son by a former Wife, corrupted an 
Oracle to declare that he muſt be facrificed to Jupiter. But 


after ſhe was juſtly puniſhed: for her Perfidy ; for Athamas, 


in a Fit of Lunacy, flew: Learchus, the eldeſt = the Children 
he, had by her, and would have, ſacrificed her, with his other 


Boy, Melicertes, if ſhe had not ſaved herſelf and him, by 
leaping into the Sea, with the Child in her Arms. We may 
learn | Fr theſe Circumſtances, that Ino muſt be full of Com- 
plaints for the Calamities of her Children. Burißides had writ- 


ten a Play on this MA _ which ſome uy are _—_ 
by Platarch. — 


25 Perfidus PER J 18 
The Fable ſays, that Ixion, being t taken up into 8 fell 


in Loye with Juno, whom he attempted to violate, but em- 


braced a Cloud in her Form. Fuþiter, incenſed, threw him 
down to Hell, where he lies extended on a Wheel, which is for 
ever turning: Aſchylus had written a Play on this Subject; 


and after him Euripides. Plutarch relates, that ſome Perſons 


having blamed the Poet for the Choice of his Subject, and 
called Zxion -a wicked Man, and one that was accurſed by the 


| gods; True, {aid he; and for that Reaſon: I would not 


a quit him, till I had nailed his Hands and Feet to a Wheel. 
Ar iftetle reckons theſe among the pathetic Pieces. Euftathius 


ives an ingenious Interpretation of * Fable of Trion | in his 
Fon on the 4 Book of the . 


IE vaga 


| N by Jupiter, auf eh 3 into a Heifer by Juno, 1 ra- 


d into Egypt, where ſhe recovered her former Spape, ang 


wu \worlbippe under the Name of Hs. 


. | — — Tie Oreftes +> Ja 


ie does not Here ſignify only /ad, or farrowful, but melan- 


ehaly, furious, lunatic ;. a Man plunged' by Grief into Deſpair. 


Thus Horace, in a abs Pee, nas this Epithet to Anger, 


tries wt ut irg. 


1 Non 


| WA Non 


a4. ** F jm Aw. 1 
1 O 0 vo, * 1 : 
A " wy * — be * . 8 J | 


um ex fulgore, 8 


00 51ta. . üörbõe . 8 0 ' 7 


A Work which opens pompouſly, but ſoon flags and finks, is 


like a Fire of ſlight combuſtible Matter: It flames at firſt ; but 
falls at once, and evaporates in Smoke. It is a Fire of Straw. 
But a Work which begins ſimply,” and-improves as it proceeds, | 
{till gaining on our Affections, may be compared to d Fire with 
iles of ſolid Logs. It ſmokes and fmoulders' at firſt, and is 
ow to kindle; but burſts. out into a Flame at laft, which 
Warmns, cheriſhes, ard gives? A we eras ne t 
0 ot Merit dehinc a er woman % n Dm 
k here calls the Storięs which Homer elates of Autip hates, 
Seylla, Charybais, and Polyphemus the Gyclep  &Cc. ſplendid Mi- 
rucles. Longimis, in that Chapter Where he cohipafes th 
Odyſſey with the Thad, ſpeaks no leſs favourably of theſe pal 
ſages ; * Hamer's Genius, fays he, like the Ocean, whoſe 
* very Shores, when deſerted by the Tide, mark out how high 
Fit ſometimes riſes, ſhows plainly,” when-ebbing, into all thoſe 
fabulous Adventures of er, how ſublime it once had been. 
© You will perceive, by this, that T have not fy the Tem- 
© peſts in the Qdyſſey, nor what Ulyſſes tells ns 0 Palybhenms, 
© and ſome other Paſſages. | £5 
LoxnGiNus, tranſlated by. Dr. Sue; 
Theſe are the very ſame Stories here applauded by Horace. 
Longinus ſhows, à little farther in the fame Chapter, how. 
eat a Value he ſet even upon ſome incredible Tales in the 
Odyſſey. After having mentioned the Stories of ſhutting up the 
inds in a Bag; of the Men metamorphoſed into Swine ;. of 
Jupiter's being nurſed by Doves; of Ulyſſes faſting ten, Days, 
Kc. It muſt, indeed, be allowed, ſays he, that theſe arg 
Dreams; but then they are the Dreams of Jupiter”. . 


% *9 Antiphaten, Scyllamque, - et cum Cychoþe Charybdin,_ 7 
Antiphates was King of the Leſttigons. "They were Cannibals. 


dee the tenth Book of the Qdyſſey, 


Seylla and Charybdis were two dangerous Whirlpools inthe 
"a af Sicily. thy Senate deſcribes. them, as two | horrible Mon- 
rs. See the twelfth Book of the Cd ey. 


' Polyphemus was King of the; Cyclops,- a. Race, of one-eyed 
Giants, who dwelt in that Part of Sict ly Aich is near the Pro- 


{ougory of or der int The Iſland Capraria. This 
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This is one of the fineſt Stories in Homer. The Deſcription 
be gives of that People in the ninth Book of the Odyſſey is highly 


. #48 VVV 
: 30. Reddere qui voces jam ſcit puer.] 


Horace here gives us a brief but lively Deſcription of the four 
Ages of Man, viz. Infancy, Youth, Manhood, and Old Age. 
Theſe Draughts are no leſs uſeful to Epic and Comic, than to 
Tragic Poets. They are chiefly abſtracted,” but with great 
Judgment, from the ſecond Book of Ariftotle's Rhetoric, 


e will lay before the Reader a Summary of what has been 


offered on this Subject by that great Philoſopher. 
ge, Tue Manners of Tour. 

* Youth is prone to Luſt, and devoted to Pleaſure ; thinks 
* nothing difficult which tends to gratify its Appetites ; is fickle, 
* inconſtant, and: ſoon tired of what it doated on. | 

Whatever it deſires, it deſires with Ardour ; but this Ar- 
* dour is ſoon extinguiſhed. , |... _ 3 | 
- * Youth is hot and paſſionate, open, frank, credulous ; full 
of Hope; - generous, brave, preſumptuous, compaſſionate ; a 
great Scoffer; ſuſceptible of Shame; loves its Friends with- 
© out Deſign, and from the Pleaſure alone which this Com- 
* merce yields; it ſacrifices Wealth and Intereſt to Honour. 
The Faults of Youth are greater than thoſe of any other 
State; and when it reſents Affronts, it is not ſo much to hurt 
? others, as to vindicate its own Honqur. T“ 


The Manners of Act. 


2 Old Men are hard to be pak, irreſqlute, ſpiteful, ſuſpi- 


© cious, peeviſh, covetous, fearful. They neither love, nor 
© hate, in the Extreme. They are narrow-ſouled, and infinitely 
fond of Life; ever complaining; and they prefer Intereſt to 

Honour. They have no Senſe of Shame. They are flow to 
Hope, and great Talkers ; paſſionate ; inſenſible to Pleaſure, 
© rather through Impotence than Virtue. 

They pay an abſolute Deference to their own favourite 
© Maxims ; but allow nothing to Cuſtom and the Faſhion of 
2 PB World. When they feſent, it is always in order to 
* Hurt. | * 


N — 


bey are compaſſionate; but this Compaſſion ariſes from the 
_ * Confciouſneſs of their own Weakneſs, and not from Humanity. 
. bo APTN, 


WH +00 ot 


3 RR 


Wuth and Age would do well to ſtudy theſe lively Modets, in 
och to be on their Guard, and to ſhun thoſe Faults to which 
each State is moſt obnoxious. 

A juſt Account of the Works of Ariſtotle may be feen i in the 
Eſay on the Writings of Porz, p. 168—171. 


Mr. Pope has drawn an elegant Ficture in Miniarue of tbo 
four Stages of Man's Life; 


© Behold the Cn p, by REY kindly 1 
; Pleas'd with a Rattle, : tickled with a Straw. 
Some livelier Play-thing gives his You Ta Delight, 
A little louder, but as empty quite. : 
Stars, Garters, Gold, amuſe his RIER STAGE 3. 
And Beads and Prayer-Books are the Toys a5 AG : 
Pleas'd with this Bauble ſtill, as that 
Till 7 he lleeps, and Life's poor Play is Wwe | 
| Len on Man, 2 8 II. 


n Nec pueros coram N Media trucidet.}] | 
Medẽa is a fine Subject for Tragedy ; ; nor does Horace here ad- 
vance any thing to the contrary. He only lays it down as a 
Rule, that ſhe muſt not kill her Children on the Stage. Yet 
Seneca has broken this Precept in his Medea. But no 22 
Poet will follow his Example. To fee human Blood f illed 
upon the Stage, can be agreeable to none but a fierce —— 
People who are loſt to all Senſe of Humanity. 

There is an £nglz/b MS. Tragedy on this Subject. Theknown 
Genius and Talents of the Author, and the Time he has taken 
to poliſh it, give us Reaſon to hope, that it will as be inferior” 
to the applauded Plays of the Ancients, Ws 5 * 


n Neve minor, neu fit quinto broduAtior a,, 

| Fabula. y I's 

That every Dramatic Poem ſhould be divided into five Acts, 
was a Rule ſo religiouſly obſerved by the Ancients, that not a 
ſingle Inſtance can be produced Wo the contrary, 

Marcus Antoninus, in Alluſion to this Cuſtom, comperes 
Life to a Play. He is comforting a yaung Man on his ap- 
| proaching End; who anſwers him, I have not yet finiſhed 


* my five Acts: I have played but three. True,“ ſays this 
wiſe Em ee you have 2 played three. But know, my 
4 2 three Acts, in the Oeconomy of * Life, 


1 Ale 
1 
— 
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e make 4 complete Piece; or aun miller Number, 0 
FL, great Maſter of the Bran ſhall pam) ft r to 


95 +! . 1 4 1 ' 1 * 


* A Shejmeramopnt — — Is falubrom: 1! {i 18 555 An a 


PA 


Juſtitiam, legeſdue 


jig. Chorus in Cedipus gives ftrikiag 4 of this 8 1 


Violencę is the Mother 5 Miuſtice 155 Vialence, after 
8 by heaping Crime upon Crime, mes Neceſſity.” And, in 
another Place, * A 8 God guards the hs who pu- 
, niſhes matte, and who never ö 5 
— n gen a Err! 28 
As 10 this elegant Paſſage'of Farid, where bh Gris thug 
Og itſelf to PEACE; n 


| happy PEACE hs thqu * Queen... 
1 2 ealth 1 here turn thy ſmiling Mien | 
; ok thy Approach 1 pant, I glow; 
Whence can this-tedious Abſence flow 2. 

__ . +, ++ tear that Age with Snow: wall nd, __ 
T 'ͤyʒhe ſcanty Honours of my Head, w an 88 
Ere I once more with Wonder trag OS 
Thy pleaſing Form, ſo full — 1 
Thy Choirs, thy Feaſts with Olixe es ne $6ct'! 
And hear thy heavenly Strains e. bi De 


b * Et tulit eloguium infolitum facundia — 25 8 
dHeadftrong Eloquence witered an unuſual Style. Horace is Cher 
ſpeaking of the Greek Chorus, as he had already ſpaken of the 
Roman, He ſays, that the Verſes. of their Herus underwent the 
ſame Change as their Muſic; and that inſtead of its original 


a... 


Simplicity, it affected an extravagant Eloguenc e, and.was ſo ſtiff 


and obſcure, that the Language ot the Chorus was ſcarce different 
from that of the Prophets, who pronounced the Oracles. 
This ſingle Word, preceþs, mos that what Horuce here 
ſays, is not an Encomium, buy a Gen/ure:s For. facundia. preceps. 
zs a bold, raſn Eloquence ; in a word, what the Rhetoricians 
Call er aufer, @ ſoaring: into the Chudt; and which they oppoſe 
| 1 vdnaory ſublime. Thus Longinus, wk; LN, GAU METEOPE. | 
The Reader may ſee, in the Oi] ͤ of Monſieur Werenfels, a 
Diſcourion what 5 Age: * calls Mxrzons 


1 * e 
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* Davuſne loqitatur, an Wan I. CE >. 
Davus, a Slave in à Comedy of Menander and Terence. OR 
Pythiat, a" female Skive, who: hubbled-old-Simo.out of his 
dung Aura ASEER e 117 3:70 e 17 70U 


1 NDS) ni f ona 
Ib: ae \ SHomd J mol Gris il 2.4 :ud : 2 2 5 
Shen was the Tutor, und FoſtersPither.of 2 Heis 


tiofed” ad With a Beard. ud , io 2mm abu! 
1 ** bol Hail t „ 11 do 43 1 8 518 by 
h Aut NN is juvenentur berſcbus ric vi 


Horate fays, ht tos tender and ' polite Vetſes aught bot de 


be put into the Mouths: df Satyts. “ Euripides ſęams to have 


fallen into an Error of this Kind, in the Are Chorus: 


A2 Irn "PW, —— 15 
* Maple & — G. E bes 5 A 8 
„Ae died is He; who in the Shale "3%" MES 1a 7 


Fin 3 ſoft flowery Couch i 18 laid. 2 hed QT IG 
Near flow! Wine; and in his Arms „ aan 
22/8201 Wich Tranſport claſps his Fair Ones Charms l 
eln Perfum'd herons ery Odours, «he is doubly bleſs d, v1 of 36d 
| Who thus revlizes/icareſling and careſs di- 9 
The Cho ＋ here ſpeaks ; in the Style of Anacreon. 


walked ® Twelve Lines are here omitted; as they\wholly 
.telate; to the Metre, of the Ancients, and thereforecould not 


be made WEI, toa an e 5 Reader. * fare 00 for 


2 
111 I IT 500 15 . 
Nom re eee —Pitavi deiiigus dae, $13.3, f2 
1 Th! 22 nA Ea —-] * * 


$4 e Rules, may hereby avoid Cenfure, but cannot deſerve 
he mere "ſhunning of Faults will 1 Hot — _ to 


| al ck ar Tequired,”" e & 10 


9 
+ 82 + a r Ws + 


9 99 1 14 4.44 an 10 2 4 
| 025 == Pos err arid ahi 3 8 u 


1 5 ree als, whom Horate here Needed are 

"hcl 775 12525 the Ch pea and Paſſions 3 the Tragic 
17 mio Poets for the Diſpoſition of the Parts, Regularity and 

it, and eſpecially the Writers of che Old Comedy, who were 
more preciſe Dy copious than thofe of the New. 
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Prog ' the Ankients as — wrinkled, bald, 


Wee, that.a A I Pry Who poliſhes his Vetſes, 40 3 
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loſopfters, the Diſciples of Socrates, who treat Morality more 
| _ - rationally than all the reſt. In the fifth Book of Cicero de Fini- 


: wolt necelary for a Fork, in order to form his Charafters: pt 


- 


—— - nimium pationter utrumque 3 1 
It muſt be ned that Plautus is. not correct in his Verſes, Hor 
which, on that Account, he ſtyles. numeros innumeros, in his Bod 


Epitaph, written by - himſelf. Ir muſt. be allowed too, that Soc 
there are, in his Comedies, flat, low, and often extravagant 


Railleries; but he has alſo ſome that are fine and delicate. Ps 

Cicero recommends him, on this Account, as a Model for It 
Muillery. It is not the Intention of Horace to condemn this 80 
Judgment of Cicero, but to reſtrain i it within proper Bounds. 0 


This Subject has been very well handled | in the Preface to the ſer 


Tranſlation of three of his Comedies. Nothing can be added ph! 
to it. [I would ſay more in its Praiſe, - ene e by qu 


alle, e eee, Nate wer mc 
: ; % o'r OTF LO 2 WC 
41 — -fungar vice — A ot ave. thi 
Plutarch aſeribes this Saying to Hocratet, who being aſked, how Pe 
he, who was not eloquent himſelf, could teach athers Elo- an 
quence, replied, * Whetſtones cannot themſelves cut, but they Di 
« impart to the Steel a Capacity of cutting. 
| Horare here ſays expreſsly, that he wrote nothing, meaning 
+ that he neither compoſed a Dramatic or Epic Poem. On this 
e eee eee as a Pot. | M 
V 
un tibi * . oftendere charte 1 at 


** would in vain have taught his Pupils, that Learning 
and Good Senſe are the Source of good Writing, if he had not 
x* the ſame time inſtructed them where to N them. For 
that Purpoſe, he here refers his Scholars to the Academic Phi- 


dur, Piſo makes an elegant Encomlum on the old Academic Phi- 
loſo phy, which then comprized the Peripatetic, as taught by 
Aristotle. It ends with theſe Words, 4b his Oratores, &c. 
+ By Theſe have been formed Orators, Generals, and Legiſh- 
© tors; and, to deſcend to things of leſs Importance, from 
de their Schools, as from an Academy of every Art, have iſ- 
- * ſued Mathematicians, Poets, Maſters of Muſic, and 'Phy- 
4 ſicians “. 
But Horace here confines himſelf to Morals, which are the 
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Ih, nnnnnSocraticen—charte}" 
Horace here calls them the Papers of Socrates.* In Ode XXI. 
Book III. ſpeaking of Meſſala Corvinus, he uſes the Phraſe 
Socratici ſermones, * the Diſcourſes of Socrates” T. 


. 43 Verbaque proviſam rem non invita ſequentur.] 151 


It is here aſſerted by Horace, that * when we fully underſtand the 


gubject we treat of, Words will be found with very little Diffi- 
« culty.” A Poſition which, though ſufficiently plauſible to be in- 
ſerted in poetical Precepts, is by nao means firiftly and-philoſo- 
phically true. If Words were naturally and neseſſarxily oonſo- 
quential to Sentiments, it would always follow, that he who has 
moſt Knowledge muſt have moſt Eloquence, and that every Man 


would clearly expreſs what he fully underſtood; yet we find 


that to think and to diſcourſe are often the Qualities of different 
Perſons; and many Books might ſurely be produced where juſt 
and noble Sentiments are degraded and obſcured by unſuitable 
FK ee Þ: | 
Dr. HawKESWORTH.  ADVENTURER, N* 138, 


„ Out didicit, patriæ quid debeat, et quid i amici. 


Morality treats of all the Duties which can connect Mankind: 


Without the Knowledge of this, it is Impaſſihle to draw ji 
and probable Characters. But this Science is more wn 


than is commonly imagined, and muſt not be a Days  - 


- 45 Reddere perfone ſcit convenientia cuigue.] 


He aſcribes to every Perſon the Manners ſuitable to his au | 
rafter, He will not make a General talk like a common Soldier. 
God like a Peaſant, a Senator like the Mayor of a Country” 


Town. : 


% Reſpicere exemplar vitæ morumque jubebo.] vr 
By dis exemplar vite morumque; Horace means NaTunk, 


Nature is the only Source and Original of all the different Cha- 
rafters and Manners which we ſee on the Stage of the World. 
A Poet muſt not fix his Eyes on a ſingle Perſon,” but, in all © 


Caſes, conſider what Nature requires fr his f 
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„. Erisrrse leer, 


. Doftum i imitatorem ! N 


Beis uber Poet u CHs foriPUGris « 8 the haun, 4 


Nature, tat in his e e 117 
W 162 2 AE 4 em, 
47 Aten iam, Hecigſa beit, worataque de 
Tabula. "LY 
He ſays, that a Play, in which there are juſt . and 
Where che Manners are well diſtinguiſfed: though in other re- 
ſpects without Beauty, and the Lines rough and unharmonious, 
will ſometimes ſucceed bexterꝭ and pleaſe the Pit morè than yy 
e anne er We * 8 75 
rity ruht, 
a Geige bes Beautiful by che Sentimy ments.” be 
here means by: lorir what the Rhetoricians call the Common 
Places of Philoſophy; that is, eavingor;vh or * e n 


nme Fa e 
f 5 I #47 ts 4 5b; , 

48 Teras always refers us to the Grecian Weir 1 ee 
Soures of hat is beautiful and god. . 


3 


9 een & hon fervands cupreſſo.} ] 
The Bookſellers uſed to andint their Books: with Oyl of Cedar. 
This, preleryed them from Moiſture» and the Worms. They 
were Alſo kept in nende which had the ſame Effect. 


* N Franfe Lads. viva Mr bee 241 


Horace here condemns ſome Poet of his Time, who — 
duced, in a Comedy; Ja, Woman called Lamia, from whoſe 
Belly a FR wat legal, ste devoured. - 


, : ? . 4 
5+ & 2 Ain 1 AA His 


s en 


* Ls * n 0 "4 
— 


This is a. candid and e Rule. Writings may be 
compared to Men. Thoſe are the beſt, who have the feweſt 
Faults, 75 of the ſmaller der Felchen is not . of 
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/ 


—— eemacen RiaCheah at. 
This is the W Cherilus, who Was mentioned | in Evie I. 
Book II. = 
ee ee cit vis ie 
Meſſale.) h 


This } is the ſame Meſſala rains a great Orator, who was 


mentioned in Ode XXI. Book III. 


4 nec ſcit quantum Eee 471. 
caſcellius Aulus was one of the greateſt Lawyers of 2 8 
a Man of Learning, Eloquence, and Wit. 


55 Non Dii— uon conceſſere 8 3 
Thoſe Gods were "Fall Bacchus, and the Muſes hd; ended 
over Poetry. Columna has here the ſame Senſe as ßila in Bat, IV. 
Book I. And the old Commentatar ſays, it ſignifies the Pil. 
Jars where the Poets fixed Advertiſements of the Place where, 
and Time when; they would publicly recite their Works. 
erhaps it means the Pillars where the Bookſellers expoſed thetr 


Copies to Sale. See the Remark on the 71ſt Verſe of the IVth 
Satire. 


, £6 Tu wit invits dices faciefue Minervd 17 - 
Horace here addreſſes himſelf to the eldeſt of the Piſos,-a$ by 2 
Perſon of mature Age, and capable of judging for himſelf. 


1 nn mm-En—n Met! deſcendat judicit aures.] 
He ſpeaks. here of Spurius Metius 7. arpa, an excellent Critic, 
and one of the Judges, whoſe Office it was to exartithe the 


Merit of poctical Works. Horace mentions kim in Satite X, 
Book I. 


— — Hue ego ludo, 
Qu nec in ade ſenent certantia, judice Tarpa. 


This Sort of Judges, or Academicians, firſt eſtabliſhed by 
Auguſtus, wete continued many Years Wen the Deoeaſe of that 


Emperor. 
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7 b 


Deorum. ] 


cauſe he was a Prieſt, and had inſtituted the Oygies, or Feſtival 
in Honour of Pugghu He is alſo ſtyled a Prieſt by Virgil, 


Nec non . langd cum vgſte Sacerdos. 
In his long Robe the Thracian, Prieſt was ſeen. 


The Hymns, Which paſs under his Name, were not written 
by: that ancient Orpheus, who: lived in the Time of NMoſes, 
above fourteen Hundred and fifty Years before our Saviour; but 

y Onomacritus,, who was contemporary with P/ ftratus. We 
have a noble Imitation of thee By At. ne in his Ode to 
the Creator of the World. 

+ Horace, fearing he might have dfcorraged: Piſs, by what he 
had advanced on the Difficulty of Poëſy, and on the great Care 
every one ſhould take to know his own. Talents, before he 


Art, and diſplays. the Honours which were. paid to the firſt 
| Poets, Orpheus, Amphion, &c. Is there any-thing 1 in this, but 
Bs, * ls. very natural, and well connected? 


s Diftus et * Thebane conditor arcis.] ] 
Camus built Thebes above fourteen hundred Years befare the 
Birth. of our Saviour, Amphion, twenity-five or thirty Years 

- afterwards, encompaſſed it with Walls, and built a. Citadel 
there; and, beeauff By his Harmony, or, as others ſay, by the 
Force of his Eloquence, he prevailed on the Citizens and Pea- 

1 ſants to apply themſelves to this Work, the Fable was invented 
I that the yas and Citadel were raiſed by the Sound of his 


HY 1:4" Ietientia — 
Publica þ privatis ſecernere. I 

The firſt Poets were, properly ſpeaking, Philoſophers. T hey 
z made uſe of Poly to inſtill their Precepts on the Minds of 
I Men, which taught them to diſtinguiſh Things holy from pro- 
| ane, private from public; to: moderate their Paſſions ;- to 

practiſe domeſtic Virtues, be good Oeconomiſts, build Cities. 

obey the Laws, c. 
, 1 his was the firlt 25958 of ak 


- 


RIS, . interþrefe 
Hie Done > and. the Interpreter of the Gods, be- 


ventures. to write Verſe, here gives him an Eulogium on that 


BOOK III. 39s 


—— — Leges inridere Ii En | 
* firſt Laws of the Greeks were written i in Verſe, and carved 


FI 
al bn Mood. The Romans engraved their Laws on Copper Plates, 
62 Sic honor & nomen divinis vatibus, atys 
Carminibus venit. ] 

We ſee here, that the firſt Poets vere eſteemed on Account of 
en their being a public Bleſſing, and reforming the Manners of 
55 Men. If Pleaſure or Amuſement had been the Source and End 
ut of Poly, it could never have begn fo highly honoured. 

Ve | 
to A . n je ee 1 
After this firſt Age of 7025 moral fend political Subjects being 
he ſufficiently inculcated, Commonwealths eſtabliſhed, and Obe- 
re dience inforced by Rewards and Puniſhments, the Poets took 
he another Courſe. They ſung the Exploits of Heroes, to ele- 
at vate the Courage of Men, and make them capable of ſerving 
1b their Country. Homer and Tyrtæus began this ſecond Age: 
ut 
64 Tyrtauſque. 0 
is Warrior-Bard lived near the twenty- fifth Olymßiad, about 
Iix hundred and fourſcore Years before our Saviour; and; con- 
he frequently, but a little while after Homer. | 
rs He was the Spartan General in the War againſt the Meſſs- 
el niant. Some of his Fragments only are now extant. 'Thers 
ie is a ſpirited Tranſlation of them "by oy 3 See his 
4- Poems, Vol. I. p. 141. | A 
>: 3 | 
is 5 Br vite monſtrata via oft] 
This is not to be underſtood of Phet hy and Morality; for 
then Horace would contradict himſelf; k nce he has already told 
us, they were the firſt Care of Pozſy. He treats here of Phy- 
fics. He ſays, that in the ſecond Age of Poelſy; they began to 
3; _ unfold in Verſe the Secrets of Nature, and the Manner how ſhe 
of Acts. Vita pro Naturd : Life ſtands for _— Who gives Lyfe, 
- to every thing. 
0 | 
85 856 — — Lad repertus, c 
Et longorum N * | 
He ſpeaks here of Tragedies and Comedies, which were afted | 
| on Sa Feſtivals, as has been 1 obſerved. 
Pl 


a 2 87 Maturd 
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v2 Natura fieret laudabile carmen, an arte, 
Though it ſhould be allowed, that Nature alone is preferable 


| improves and ſtrengthens it. Nature gives Eaſe ; Art Method 
E. and Security. On which Account Cicero ſays, Ars certior 
| _ quam Natura; Art is a ſurer Guide than Nature.“ But no- 
_ thing perfect can be produced by elthet of them alone. Lon- 
_ ginus has very well ſaic, that how free ſdever Nature may 
ſeem to be, yet ſhe does hot act by Chance, and is no Eieniy 

to Rules.” Nature without Art is raſh and blind: She may 

be compared to a Veſſel, which floats without a Pilot, and 

cannot be ſaved but by a Miracle: And Art without Nature is 
- rude, barren and dry. FHokace, therefore, has Reaſon to main- 

tain, chat they ſtand in Need of one ahother's Aid, and fever 
- onght to be divided. But let it be remembered, that as Art is 

never ſo perfect as when it imitates Nature, ſo Nature never 
. ſucceeds fo happily as when it conceals Art. 

% Nec rude quid pofſit——ingenium.] 1 

He calls Genius, ſimply conſidered, rude ; becauſe there is al- 

ways ſomething wild in it, till tamed by Art. 3 


Qui ſtudet optatam curſu contingere metain.] 

He proves, by ſenſlble Examples, that the Help of Art is ne- 
ceſſary in every thing. All the Wreſtlers not only took great 
| » Pains to ſucteed, but, long before the Diy of Tryal, ab- 
ſtained from every thing which is commonly called Pleaſure. 
He who contendeth at the public Games, ſaith St. Paul, is tem: 

$erate ix all things. | | 
© Thoſe who have read Plato know in whit manner the 
[ Wreſtlers lived. One of the Ancients has ſaid, that, by the 
# © Decree of the Gods, nothing can be purchaſed without La. 
= © © bonr.* This is more true of Posſy than of any corporeal 
- Exerciſe. There never will bean bh tg Poct without Study 
and Pains. N 447 $ | 


7* Nunquam tte fallant animi ſub vulþe latentes. _ 
Learn to diſtingiuſh the true Friend from the Fox, er Flat. 


Ferer. 


Horace bere alludes to the Fable of the Fox and Cn, 


which Nar.aius quotes entire in his Commentaries. It is OY 4 
| tales os 
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#0 Art alone, it is at leaſt certain that Art, joined to Nature, 
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thoſe; in which La Fontaine has ſurpaſſed_the Ancients, by the 


Simplicity and native Beauties he has mingled with it. 


Hoc, aiebat, & hoc.'P | 
He means the Poet Quintilivs Varus, an intimate Friend of 
Virgil and Horace. The latter had addreſſed to him Ode XVIII, 
Book I. and lamented bis Death in Ode XXIV. He had been 
dead. ſome Years when Horace wrote this Epiſtle. 


71  Quintilio fi quid recitares;; * Corrige, ſodes, | 


72 Es mali tornatos incudi reddere verſus] 

cuningham, and, before him, Guyet and Mé age, inſtead of 
male tornatos, read malè formats. It ſeems improbable,” 
ſay theſe Critics, that ſo correct a Writer as Horace would 
« mingle, in one and the ſame Verſe, Metaphors taken from 
different Arts; as he muſt have done, if he had aid, 
4 Recommit thoſe il{-turn'd Verſes to the Anvil.“ He ought 
rather to have ſaid, * Thole--forg'd Verſes to the 4nvil ;'* 
* or, 5 Thoſe ill turn'd Verſes to the Chizzel,” _ | | 


73 Num cupit Empedocles.] 


Empedocles was a philoſophical Poet. He had written three 


Books on the Nature of Things,” which are frequently cited 
by Ariſtotle. He had alſo written. An Account of the Expe- 
dition of Xerxes. But his Daughter, or Siſter, burned that 
Work after his Death. He lived near the eightieth Olymprad; 
about four hundred and fifty Years before our Saviour. Lu- 
cretiuf has honoured him, in his firſt Book, with this En- 
comium: pl - Net | 8 „ = 


His Lines,  employ'd on Nature's Works, declare 
His Wit was ſtrong, and his Invention rare. 
His Judgment deep and found : Whenee ſome began, 
And juſtly too, to think him more than Man. 
J 5 e CnkkEch. 


But if we can ſcarce think him derived from human Race, 
much leſs ſnould we think him capable of ſo great a Piece of 
Madneſs, as to throw himſelf headlong into the flaming Gulph 
on the Top of Mount tna. It is ſurprizing that Horace 
ihpuld give into this idle Tradition, when Timeus expreſsly aſ- 
Eb, that he died in Polgbonneſus ; and Meanthui, that having 
ae Hh 8 243 fallen 
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| fallen from his Chariot, he broke his Leg, and died of a Mer- 


tification. 

That learned and ingenious Critie, Mr. Dacier, from whoſe 
copious Collections we have extracted the greater Part of the 
foregoing Remarks on this Epiſtle, concludes in this manner ; 
It is the Humour of moſt Men to de ſwayed more by Num- 
bers than by Reaſon. : But, for my own Part, who know 

t, in critical Matters, we ought to regard Reaſon alone, 
have dared to ſhake off the Shackles of Authority; and, 
without implicitly giving into any one's Opinion, have en- 
deavoured to follow Horace, and to diſtinguiſh what he has 


| 5p faid from thoſe things which have been imputed to 


. 


As Ihave taken the Liberty to examine the Sentiments of 

mer Commentators, and frequenily ſcruple not to blame 
— occaſionally, I ſhall not be in the leaſt offended, if others 
point qut and correct my Faults. Faults there muſt undoubt- 
edly be, and probably many, in ſo long a Work as this 
which has been often interrupted, and written at different In- 
tervals. But I will thank the kind Hand which diſcovers my 
Miſtakes, and correct them with Pleafure. My only Aim has 
been to find aut Truth, which never injures any one: But thoſe, 
who obſtinately perſiſt in Error, will always ſuffer by ir.” 

We ſhall wind up the Whole with the juft Charadter given 
of the ancient Xomans in a noble Poem, which, we think, may 
be ſtyled, Tur PROGRE ss dE SCIENCE, 


Tons next to Rome! Ts that the Glime, tha - " 
Where, on his laurel'd Throne, with tupeful Choirs 
Of Arts ſurrounded, great Auguſtus reign'd ? 25 
And (greater far) her venerable Band © 
Of elder Heroes (Fame's eternal Theme ') 8 
In ſplendid Huts, and noble Pove 

Brare for their Country liv'd, and ought, and died. 

Heaven! what firm Souls! who knew not Gold had Price, | 
Nor Luxury, nor Baſeneſs knew. They, they, 

The Demigods of Rome! whoſe Maſter- Voice, 
Whoſe awe-commanding Eye more Terror ſtruck, 
Than Rods, and Liftors, and Præterian Guards. 
Could the pure crimſon Tide, the nobleſt Blood 
That ever flow'd, to ſuch Corruption turn ? K.. 
le 


} 


Of a long Dearth prophetic, ſhe. laid in * — . 
A Feaſt for Ages. O thou Banquet nice, .. 
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She ends, like her long Aþpian; in a Math, 7 
Or Jordan's River pouring his clear Urn woven, 17D 
Into the black bares ſlimy Lake 
Patrons of Wit, and Victors of Mankdgd, 20 327 
Bards, Warriors, Warthies, (Revolution - wig 1)/ 

Are Pimps, and Fidlers, Mountebanks, and Monks; 


* 


In Tully's Hive, rich Magazine of Sweets! F 
The lazy Drones are buzzing or aſleep. vr 
But we forgive the Living for the Dead; d& 
Indebted more to Rome than we can pay:- ) 


Where the Soul riots with ſecure Excels : 

What Heart-felt Bliſs ! what Pleaſure-winged Hours 
Tranſported, owe we to her letter'd Sons! 

We, by their Aid, along the Tyber ſtray, 

Their Temples trace, and ſhare their noble Games; 7 
Enter the crowded Theatre at Willx 
Mix in the Forum ; hear the Conſul plead; 
Are preſent in the "thundeting Capitol, 


2 


When Tully ſpeaks. At ſofter Hours attend 


Harmonious Virgil to his Mantuan Farm, 
Or Baia's Shore. How often drink his Strains, 
Rural or Epic, ſweet | How often rove 
With Herace, Bard and Moraliſt beiiign 1. 


With happy Horace rove, in fragrant Walks 


Of Myrtle-Groves,” by Teverone's Caſcade !; 

Hail, precious Pages! that amuſe and teach, 

Exalt the Genius, and improve the Heart. 
Ye ſage Hiſtorians, all your Stoxes unfold: 

Reach your clear ſteady Mirror; in that Glaſs 

The Forms of Good and W are well pourtray d. 
But chiefly Thou, Divine Philoſophy, 

Shed thy bleſt Influence; with thy Train approach 


Of Graces mild: Far be the Stoic Boaſt, 


'The Cynic Snarl, and churliſh Pedantry. 

Bright Viſitant, if not too high my Wiſh, 
Come in the lovely Dreſs thou once did'ſt wear 
WE Plate's Table; or in ſtudious-Walks, 


LY rg In 


* 
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In green * Freſcati's academie Bowers, 
The Roman fealting us ſelected Friends. 
Tamer of Pride Lat thy ſerene Rebuke 
See crouching Inſolence ! Spleen and Revenge 
Before thy ſhining Taper diſappear. © © 
Tutor of human Life ! auſpicious Guide 
Whole faithful Cue unravels ev'ry Maze. 
Whoſe Skill can diſengage the tangled Thorn, 
And ſmooth the Rock to Down ; 'whoſe magic Pow'rs 
Controul each Storm, and bid the Roar be ill. © * 
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VARIOUS READ! * G8, 
| Communicated by 


« | Kicand/ Mrapowcob xx, M. A. 
Prebendary of WORCESTER. 


Chiefy collected from the beſt Evirions, 


Lib. Sem. Ver. Wy: S* 
J.— 3.—128. Pr quo, 1 aut. 
— 4.—141. Pro veniat lege veniet. 
— 5 27. Nomen oppiduli eſt, Equus 7 utins, 
— 0, * Pro nos MSS. r 
| legunt vos. 
— —122, 123. Sic interpungge 
— poſt bane vager aut ego, lecto 
„ « MES {pro quod me tacitum juvet, ungor olivo. 
Lecto. & ſeripto ſunt ablativi par ticipior um 
lectus et ſeri | 
— 9. — 35. Quillom refte legunt poſcit pro polſit. 
* 27. e cum Bentleio, 5 
| Heilicet oblitos patriæg patriſq; Nan. 5 
U.— — Ir 9, Legend. cum Rutgerfio irriguumve. 


. — 20. Pro cui male, dee. Plures codices exhibent 
ui. 


— 84. Pro laudatur, Rutg. E Bent.legunt laudatus. 


— Te Fro latraverit, lege cum Rutg. & Bent. 
laceraverit. 


Cuningham præponit latraverit. 
IG 2— 2 8. * honor, Nures MSS. exbibent color. | 


— 79. 


hin Varrows Rravines. 


5 — 27. Pre affigit, plares 2158. Talbot. & Bent. 
8 5 babent affligit. NG 
— — 5. Sic diſtingne — huc fugiſti ſobrius ; ergo 
69. Eaitiones cum notis var. & in uſ. Delpb. 
243, .  ecbibent Anerji, pro à Nerlo. 
25 2 _ 23. Sic interpunge— | 
1 Dis i inimice ſenex cyſtodis x ? ne tibi deſit: 
—Senuſus eſt, Si cuſtodis bæc ut ebibat 
"RE, Herres, attamtn ne #tbi deft, ne fraudare 
wake  Telpſo. Duantulum enim, &c, 
3 Sic lege & mierpunge— 
ED Duorſum abeunt ? Jars i ? creta an car- 
2124-1425 bone notandi 
. Pro invenior plures MSS. babent inveni, 
ut Talbot ieſtatun, 
— 6.— 24, Nidan cadices eeibouturges. Talbot. 
— e 86. Sie Af inguend. | 


"NOT pu * ſeipfh _ ; wal Oc. 
180 27. 5 


1.— 2.— 10. "Td cum Tas. & Bent. 

. .Quod Paris, nt n 6c, 
n 52. Leg. cum Bent. | 
I 22. TS; Fas indignum am awd f Talh. 

et Ben 
—mkb,—.1 Pro, etiam / credia) amgng, lege, ex 
* oC Murad, et Jam; 1 credis, Sc. Sen- 
ee of, he latebre amane fun bis 
— 1 * Tempeſtate, vel autumno, vel ipsd byeme. 
8. — - 27. Tene magis ſalvum, Sc. Hac et ſe- 
— © quentia' ad, Auguſti laudes, &c. de- 
11 fone 6 Varii Hanegyrico in Au- 


Af wn 
ans . e ae 4 wet, cad. reponit, Quo res 
onſore. ü 
18.— = 15. Pro + 68 rixatur, leg. rixator. 


— 
19199 *==111, Sic loge © diftingue, 
AS 2 Se 


1 


. ͤ PE "Inn r 
oy my Wa . N 


nn 
111 


Various READINGS. = 


"WW | 9 Sed atis eft ware Journ, quad dat ache. 
| 1 Det vitam, det open Ge. ' | 


J K 31. Leg. oled. Bent. SY . 
— 53. Amon 7 vitetur falſus * loci 


ſenſus i lgatur - 
by Nævius in manibus gonne et? 
17 244. Lege memores brevis vi, ut Sat. 6. 97, 
I = Vive memor quam ſis brevis avi. | 
7 —2.— 80. Pro contacta, leg. non tacta. Bent. 
; cunctata— aringbam. 
5 152. Leg. donarint. 


171. Lag. refigit, pro refugit. Talbot eld. 
199. Lage, Pauperies immunda domo procul 
| athſit, Try domys.—immunda procul, 
. procul ab/it.. Bent. & cun. 
Pe Arte Poeticd. af 
e 59. Legend je code, procudere nomen. 
— 120, Legend. cum Creech, | 
a iti conuenientia finge 


. e e faves. 
172. Lage Spe lentus uſque futuri. Bent. 
| 178. 146 e motaberis, 132. 
on circa uilem moraberis orbam. 
—330.. Lege cum Talbot An bac aum, &c. 
J 8 . 7. Sic inter pung 6— 
e Maſe ah hurt cg aue ya. 
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VARIOUS, IO 
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READINGS. and Connporroxs 
APD. VIS 7) WHhLd Jd! 

AU 5 kid 0  Propoted by DIS O04 | — 


| bens, uns 61D; D. 


3 W557 OMO: © 
TW 

| | ut te neque fervillus eſtus - 

= Demoveat lucro, nec biems, ignis, mars, ferrum, 


Nil olſtet tibi.—Thus far is addreſſed to the ſuppoſed 
Dialogiſt, the covetous' Man, whoſe ſeveral! Bleas are 
| | afterwards" recited and confuted. The Pleas are as fol- 
Fo © low: Dam ne te fit dition alter, i. e. Inques 1 | which 
Woord is to be underſtood it all the reſt; 
* | Quod ſi comminuas vilem redigatur 14 e 
=  Millia frumenti tus triverit area centuin. 
3 , ſuade oft ex magno Hollere acerva, 
Alt. ſi condoluit tentatum rigore corpus 
Ant aliuf caſus leo te adfixit; babes qui 
2 deat, fomenta paret, medicum roget, ut te. 
Suſcitet, ac natis reddat cariſq; propinquis. 
Horace's Anſwer to the lait Allegation is to be thus 
read and pointed 
Miraris, cum u argento 900 omnia Ponas, 
Si nemo præſtet quem non mercaris, amorem ; 
* Ac, ſi cognatos, mullo natura labore 


be common Reading is at. Pr. Bentley reads an, 


. ho TY e 
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a — Es, D 
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0 Quoos tibi dat, retinere velis e amicos, 
| az | Tiftlixaperam pd ut fi quis aſellun 3 
In campo doceat farentem. currere frei?; 
“Since you value Money above every thing elſe, da 
. * you wonder that you A nox mate new Friends; Agb 
that you will lle your Labour, ſhould you endeavdur 
*« to retain thoſe whom Nature has provided you with- 
& out any Pains: © yours; uit” as it would be loſt La- 
* bour, ſhould a Man attempt to overcome the rr 
” Reluctances or Incapacities of Nature. 


v. 46. Nen tuus hoc capiet venter plus ac N 

Hoc is here uſed demonſiratively, as the Grammarians 
ſay. In Engliſb, By this, By thus much, i. e. By nothing, 
or the _ CYAN Quantity,— plus hoc. 


Ferm. Ut. ver. 38, . 
SOT prevertamur, amatorem quod amicæ ders hes 
Turpia decipiunt cæcum vitia, aut etiam ipſa bec 

5 Delettant : ; veluti Balbinum polypus Hane: N 
Voiellen in amititid fic errar mu- - 
Ac, pater ut gnali, fie nos debemus, amici 
bens quod fit vitium, non faſtidire. 
Theſe Lines, which are anſwered by Horace to what 
"had been objected from ver. 24. Stultus et zmprobus Bic 
amor eſt—ought to be thus pointed and read. 
— _ - — probus guis 

15 Nobis cum ee at dem iſſus bene; ils 
Tardo ac cognomen e 

: So 3 8 

"VP" Paula deliquit een 
Qued, nift coma babeure — * 

uod is put abſolutly, A to which. - * 
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a5 The © common er et. qe iN x 


bob | We 6 Rapid. 


go. — — —mek/Tvr cutillam | 
| N manibus tHtum, 3 Liſting guiſh: 
This Ebander was Potter, and the Diſh was Each 4 
little one, and ſufficiently worn with Uſe and therefore 
nr down is riumbeted ameng very malt 
Offences pak 
Thus Ep. I. XX. Cbiitredtatits ubi bibo 
II. Lg viritim publitus nur. 


„ „„ 


121.— un dicas eſſe pares rei, 
= latrociniis, et magnis parvs 3 1 mern 
alce — 


Fun Jones —8⁰ amen. 


Serm. IV. vet. 70. 
Non ego fim Caprii neq; Sulci, chr metuas me. 


1 would not be like Caprits, chat you may be afraid 
of me.” 


99. —— Hoe ftitdio pravus fatis, i. e. en. 


87. E quibus umu amet gudvis, i. e. in parte; fot 
any Fault or Thing without Diſtinction. 


109. —— Albi filins, i. e. becauſe he was not contented; 


© Bards, i. e. becauſe he was hot frugal. Diſtinguiſh, 
— male vivut filins ? . _ 
Bara maps, W 


— yer. 87. 5 5 » — 
mmm drmnmnmmmn—_ Rides. Et thſe, 


mg atcipiv, caput et novel — Above, vet. 15. 
ertunt ſamnos: abſemtem—— 
| Certatim. Tandem. | | 


tom VI. ver. = 
— Quid 


. G e. ©. philofopbos) 2 — 


38. Tune 


5 


. 
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38. Jene Syri—tradere Cadrin ? Thus the People er. 


poſtulate with Tillizs. He anſwers, A. Nowins — 

_ The People again, Hoc tihi—tenct hoc 103. 

Ad ber li. e. 2 me . 
Law i debetur. —— an 

© I could not have blamed my Father, hed I been a 


6 Cryer ; 3 but conſidering the Condition I am in; he 


© merits Commendation and Gratitude from me. | 
Seri. VIII. ver. 45. 


| wo voces furiarum et fad duarum, L e. Cant 5 


Sagane. 


| Serm. IX. ver. 10. 
Dicere neſeio quid puero: cum ſudor ad imos 
Manaret talos. O te, Bolane, cerebri 

Felicem, aiebam tacitus; cum quidlibet illo 
Garriret ; vicos, urbem laudaret. Ut ills 
Nit hace ; miſere—— | 


10 — Haud mibi guiſiuam: 


. - ca adoleverit Cas. 


1 1 is 3 out of Character that Horace ſhould "M 1 


* 


2 but a great Heightening of the Satire to make the 


Impertinent ſay it. 
Vi tt 


. « Curtis Judæis oppedere 2 — | 
Will you deſpiſe the ſacred Inſtitutions of the Jews # 


' Nulla mihi, inguam, relligio ef, i. e. oppedere. * 1 make 


® AO ConKcience of deſpiſing them.” 


Serm. X. ver. 27. 
 Seilicet oblitus patriæq; patriſqg; * Latina 
(Cum Pedius cauſſas exſudet Publicola ate, 
Corvinus Pads  intermiſcere, petita | 


* 


13 — c 
5 2 Dr. Bentley reads Latini. Ie was before Latin. _ 


Ferbs 


od "GE * i 
* 


0 
| 4 
© 
' 1 
a nl 
85 1 
1 a, 
15 
«ul b VA! 
1 
1 
. BB 
= 
i 
: | 
: i b, oo 
1 9 
j 
I 
* 1 
| 
| | 
; 4 
'Y 
; 
\ 
[i o 


608 V4riov s Rravincs. 


— foris, tlic 3 ; Canufini more \bilinguis* p 
N Aqui ego- . 
Lou a Greek; — or — mix 
Latin, i. e. to you foreign Words; but I, a Native 
of ltah, Shen | would write Greek Verſes,“ Kn FA 


Lib. II. Serm. I. ver. 1 | 
Sunt quibus in Satira videar nimis ater; et 1. | 
Legem tendere. Opus fine nervis altera, — 
Compoſui, pars eſſe putat—— _ 


| 5 15 s fine nervi, 

8 Pe ado without Exebution.“ SS oÞus 
will well ſtand in the other Panctuation 3 bel Primus 
in hunc g e e Ti _— 2 as 
tendere * 


FR — * fatiam, pn, | 
| bee ? Fs, A —— 


31. —— neq; A male geſſerat, i . e. arcand, cn pro- 
pria et privata. FA 
49. quis je 7 judice certit < 
This is 45 right Reading. 7 eft inimitus are 
. bo be underſtood from the foregoing Verſe. 
54. = Nil facitt ſeeleris pia dextera, Mirum 


Nate Trebatius cuts Horace ſhort, when the latter had | 


_ ſaid, that Sceve's pious right Hand would not do Violence 
| 15 his long · lived Motlier. This is wonderful, ſays Treba- 
e, Tier ace proceeds, Ut nei; calce lupus CID. 


Serim. Il. ver. 29. 


Carne tamen quamuis diſtut nibil, har 4 la 
Imparibus formis, deceptum te patet—— 
Hac magis illa forma. : 


Porrettam mag no magnum ſpeBare catins. 
Vellem, 42 (i. e. jejunus ſtomachus.) Harpyiis is gula 
3 Ag rapacibus. At vos. 


—_ 


4 But 
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But ye, delicate People, ſay 0 of dach a Stomach, 
$ "Harpyiis, &c.* © TY 


6 65. Mundus erit [ Sep: in qui non ede fordibus | 


3. Poſt boc ludus erat: Culpa potare magiſtra, 7 
5K venerata Ceres, ita culmo ſurgeret allo, 5 

Explicuit vino contractæ ſeria frontis. Fi 
Culpa ſeems to be the Wife of Ofellus, whoſe ' Bak 
nome and Manner of Life the Poet all N deſeribes. 


9 . ONT: 17 5 


7 eur nn bee Il. ver. 110 Gene * 
Den pertimh fipare Platona Anand 7 cit | 
Eupolin, Archilochum comites educere? Jo tu 

. '  Twotdjam placare paras, virtute ee GA 
. 'Contemnire miſer. — | 

| or tu is the Reading of the Scholiaſt upon n Perflks} 

5 Sat. III. So Serm. L. I. 30. Quin per mala a 
fertur II. 4. 61. - Quin omnia t g ver. e 
Quin ubi ſe a vulgo. e . 


43. Niem mals ftultitia, pp quoicung; inſeitia veri 


Cæcum agit To 
Quemcunq; is flat ter quem. Qwoicunque or quocungue, 


b 
. 


1 * whitherſoever, whatever Way, in whatever Excreme.” 
6 ver, 50. mm £1. ass 
lle fnifrrſum, bie devrorjom 2.— 1 
. 


Hor Stabers prudentem animum 10 Quid? ? E= . 
: Sein eum ſummam patrimoni inſculpere faxo 
Heredes uoluit, (quoad vixit | 
Et quicquid 'volet) hoc, veluti wirtute Laune, 
Speravit magnæ laudi fore.“ 


123. Ne ſener, yo! 2 Ne 155 Val G (3 *  , | | 
AY _ | * a F ; 


127 ; 


> 


. "of Vanzous, Reavix Nos, 


This is the,c Vetous. Man's Reaſon for hoarding up 


his Money, that may have to ſupply tus 


; —_ = or Stertinius, —_ 


I 2 Ph ft 
od vis i. e. ue. ) firs of 
inſtead 5 Go quidvis, which, * 1 to make 5 


reaſon from Fre, which. the er OE Hd y al- 
low of, 8 


182, Incolumi capite a2) quid 2, Ani Bags Me: 
hs here ſignifies, why. #ruly,' and ſeems to . 
in the Beginning of the Sentence, Ep 1. 18. 
Ambigitur 2 60 ? . EnimCaſtar. ſent an Docilis plus. 
 Enim geg; tu. ate ſuppoſed. to be anſwered, Enimvero 
| dicis * Ne Hoc c facers Argis. « D Nec ere ; wank 


158. Quiſnamigitur (i, inter gues namerandus of hu, 
Sanos an injanos?).. Sanus? gut non. fultud F quid ? 
It: is anſyered,” Auarus tultus et inſanus. It is aſked 


. Nuid i A quis non fit: aver? It is anſwered, 


inuo is ſauus eſt. The Stoic replies, M. —80. 
II. 83. Diſtinguiſh, 


e iiur P lier 3 ſapiens Abi gui in 0 1 "T 
OD port 40 


Ex bis, ut ut proprium, quid noſcere 1 3 wil 


84 


| 204; — norm inſans ?. quare aalen Hjgcem, diviſti in- 


ſanum? ut ver. 197. Mille ovium inſanu— 


208. Qui ſpecies alias veri, ſecleriſy; m. 
- Permixtas capiet, commo — ——_— 
According,to this Definition, Madneſs is either an Error 
of the Upgerſtandiog, or a eau of W So, 
ver. 43. | 

Reon malo Palit, „Hubi veri 


æcum agil. wg \ * LD 


3A: —=— inſanis er tu, , Ruldigs, prope 0mnes, i. e. eu, 


Prope dulem uno excepto Jepiente ut ver. 46, 80. 


1 , me 212, Js 


7 
j 


0 
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212; Tu 'prudens, ſcelus ob titulos cum admittis tdnes? 
So. diſtinguiſh.” Agamemnon bad ſaid, ver. 206. 
Prudens plaravi ſanguine Divas. 


80. Aut alio mentis morbo 0 calet, i. e. amore; 3 
Pallet amore F 

99. — —Yuid fimile iſti.—inſunior u = 
This is anſwered to tlie — who replies, 


0 * NA en on lite OO. 


Serm. IV. ver. 14. 


n marim cobibent calloſs vitellumn : 
Cathja' refers to alba,” martm vitellum refers to 
mhoris; but Dr. Bentley's "alma | is much the with 
ſucci Ye i 


19. — Miſto mer ſare Falerno, i, e. xexpdlrg. | . 


6 3. —duplicis—jaris, i. e. mixti; * M5 0 
Et opere pretium duplicis pernuſtere i 30 
Naturam. (ſimplex. e dulci conſtat alivo) 
Quod, i. e. duplex jus. So, duplicis Uly, Th Cie. 
& Leg. I. 7. Animal hoc providum, Leber, In 


Sexm. V. ver. 79. 


W en Aud WS 


| Venit enim ( Ons I donandi parca Juventus. = 
A 4 wonderful thing, that Penelope was not gl 


103. Sparge ſubinue, i. e. if, . 18 
E paulum potes illacrimare, e 
Gandia prodentem vultum celare; ( * illacri- 

mato et celato, i. e. illacrimùndd calato So aſpirare et 

adeſſe, i. e. aſpirando adeſſe; liſtere et audire, 1. c, au- 
diendo diſcere. 


3.— i:? "rides? T irefias | ſays this, and ſoon 
learned that Nel Was ſerious; 
Quando pauperiem miſſis ambagi dus Parres, 


of © Rrr a2 Bag | 
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59:0 Laertide, * quicquid ditam 4 exit; auf non, 
I. e. dicam quicquid aut erit, aut non erit, 
Divinare IG Le. I eri - 


I; yy Ns 2 JJ MIT: * - . 
2 erm. VI. ver. e e 
an 
3 omne quod f 


Ad. Miaæcenatem memori fi. mente recurras? 


Hæc bominis imuſſi. Horatius . 7 


Hoc Juvat et melli eſt, i. e. 40d ad Mecenatem eam. 


TFT 
3? a 
- 1 1 A 


Serm, VII. ver. 1. 


88 n 


Serv. — A. eee Hor, Down? ; 


Serv. Ita, Davus. , Hor. Amicum mancipium do- 


mino, et frugi. Serv. We fit ſatis, hoc eſt. 
Ut vitale pues. e e RS 
is 888 33 R GN. 91 
63 . — illa elan 8 7 0 
Non babitu mutatve loco, peccatue ſuperne, + 
Cum te formidet mulier; neq; credat ne 


Ibis ſup furcam n K — carat * 


3 * 


* 


4285 N Serm- VIII. wer. 15. \ | - | \ 
Alcon Chium, . maris expers, i. e. «preipov- 


Cbian Wine is afterwards N to citra mare * 


ver. 48, 9. 


9 7 0 
290310 11 S 


51.— inulas c ego primss Ee... 
Monſtravi incoquere (illotos Curtillus die, 88 
3 1 8 murid, — v. Serm. TY 08 6, 5 


«> a 88 As M 4 v0 4 8 


1 * 8 Te ; 
p Ya \ N Ii. L. Epiſt: I, ver. 6 5 1 4 GAS II IT SY 


Ne neu, extrems roties exoret arenã 


* * * 
s "SINN nn 


AC 


. * an TT of like Conftrattion, Ying: Bo. L 11 13. 


Sana macant Itali ro que ſa na. ee 
*. Quint. Inft. Orat. VIII. 2. "ay | * „ 


82 * 


O 03 £45 1h To 
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1 v A 


Vaklous Rapids. 6 


To have often craved ts Compaſſion of the People, 
upon being overpowered by his Antagoniſt, is the Cha- 


racter of a had Gladiator; but the good Gladiator here 


deſcribed would give over the Buſineſs, . leſt he ſhould- 
at laſt be obliged to crave that Compaſſion. He had 
often deſired to leave off the Buſineſs ; but the People 
had as often required him to perform for that Time, al- 
ways promiſing, but not keeping their Promiſe, that it 
ſhould be the laſt Time. Diſtinguiſh therefore, 

. Ne populum, EXtrema toties, exoret ares. 


49. Quis circum pagos, et circum compita pugna x En 
Magna coronari contemnat Olympia, cui foes, 
Qui fit conditio dulcis fine pulvere pamæ? | 
The Word'contemnat has nothing to do here. It muſt 
be changed into contenda?.' * The Poet s Senſe, in ſhorr, ' 
is, Who would with" much Striving and Difficulty obtain 
any Odject of d When f it may . obtained WOO. 
them a Above, K 11 | 
— —— e maxima ehindie: I 1 


E mala, quanto devites—labore ? > OS STII 


Ne cures ea, que ulis miraris et ene, 
Di ſcere —— non vis? — 

Horace alludes to the Exerciſes and Dine, which 
were preparatory in the "athletic Adventurers for the 
Olympic Prize. They took all Opportunities of engaging 
where theſe Paſtimes were uſed, in pagis et compitis. 


Æſcbines alludes to the- ſame, cont. Cteſitbont. c. 60. 


ots de Tot? E ον TWE TEIN; ei vis T4 ehr. 


So Cic. in Brut. c. 69. Pugnos et plagas e | 


cupidi ferre poſſunt. So Horat. Ars Poet. 
Qui ſtudet optatam curſu contingere metam, 
1. e. coronari Olympia, 


150 


Multa tulit fecitq, puer. — an 8 8 


1 4 «5 


97. Quid? mea cum pugnat—mutat quadrata rs rotundis* - 
A Pralere dati, rerum tutela mearum 


* » 


4 
Y 
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cum fi; et provi ſerium tdmwctaris ob rien 1 
De te'pendentis, te reſpicientis amici. 


1 Pomacharis anſwers to credis. 'You be ; not con- 


ceined for the Irregularity of my Mind, as I am your 


Ward, to whom you owe your Care; but you wilf not 
endure in ine the leaſt Impropriety of Dreſs, as 1 am 
pour Client and Hanger: on, and owe every thing to you. 
PDr. Bentley changes reſpicientis into ſuſpicientts, without 
g KReaſon. He ſays, Profecto reſpicientis et ae ſuperioris 


erga inferiorem, potentis ver ſus 
Ceſar. Bell. Civ. III. 3. Re 
bat. Hirt. Bell. Afr. 73- 
reſpicerent. Horace uſes reſpicientis in the lame 
Signification as Cicero, When he fe 
quæ ſpectat in vos ſelos. Of. 1. 17, loi 


ſus inopem. It is otherwiſe, 
bunc ſumma imperis reſpicie- 


Greeks, pos Ke vy . T ava; oa. Tomb. Sr. Gr. Int, 


Lib. 2. Eis ad g Yeoavupor. ru ves d poi. Horace's 


Deſcription of himſelf to Mæcenas is, ego quem. vocas ; 


which is the ſame as, de te ant te ns amicus. 
Carm. II. 20. 


Non ego, pauperum ſangais parentum, 
N on Co, ou vocas 3—0bibe. 


+ 


Ent. II. ver. 30. 


, e cithare ceſſanti incidere curam. 
non incidere ſudum. Tſe e. We. Dip. 1. 44. 


; 72 — 1 levas.” 5 i 
| 33. 


E uli 1 curres n LED 1 


Föor all theſe are diſtinet Arguments. Si noles fanus, ' 
Ii. e. cum nondum fit bydropitus, ſed in eum mor bum 


 propendens, currere ; curres hydropicus. 
24- Que ft cum ſociis ſtultus cupiduſy; bibifſet a 


Ln Sub donn meretrice fuiſſet turpis & excors ; 


18H 


r canis uu vel amica tute fus.” 
| The 


— 


ucem Soar reguirunt, = 


Lu 


7 
* 
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The Reddition begins at vikiſſet x and * fin the ſecond 
Line is to be underſtood Erd Ke. 


Evip. VI. ver. 1. 
Nil admirari prope, res off uh —— 
For we ought to admire Virtue, —__ that may be 
done altri quam ſatis eſt, v.16. 
7. Ludicya. This is anſwered. > 

8. plauſus, et amici dona Quirit uy es 

Quo e Zanda Ps et ore? 

So diſtinguiſh. 

59. Differtum fre forme: propalamqz.j ee 
Cic. de Off. III. 24. Luce palam in foro alter. 
Liv. VI. 14. Medio foro accurrit,— en * 
ſolvit. 

d Epil. XIV. ver. 4. 
| Certemas ſpinas animone ego fortius, an i. 
Evellas ægro; et milior it Horatius, an + res. 
Hines i is a Compariſon of Horace and his Bai To not 
of Horate and his Field... Salluft. Fug. 29. Ani mus ger 
avaritid. Cic. Ep. Ati. De vitiis N ſuas radices 
habent, quas amel evellerem prefetlo, i licerèt. 


Epil. XVI: ver. 29. | 
— Auguſti laudes agnoſtere poſſis ? I 


31. Reſpondeſne tuo, dic Jedes, nomine; oak 
i. e. tibi ipſi credis? as 


2 Vir e et iu? So diſtinguiſh. 


ery tes ty rere Deren 3 oe ha. >a * 


n 
LY ä td — — 


* So Ep. XI. 28. Van ere - art; 
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Si] Cælum, non animun mutant, qui trans mare currunt; 2 
otrenua nos exercet inertia - — 1 
Here the Redgdition begins at Strenua. : ns 4 
f Inter res domini grant er. ſervi. Cie. de Of, H. 23. , I 
Rr 1 Epift. 
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cedis quod fuariters. e 


ecquid ſentis? — (qui dente T 


107. 
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„il, XVII. yer; 36-1 nn dT 
. Sedit, qui timuit ne non * 
 Hec Teſpondentis. ne 


43: Coram rege-fuo de paupertate latenten 
Plus Poſcente ferent 2. diſtat\ſumaſne — og 107 
An rapias ? —Coram rege ſus" plus feret Ariftippus 
pacens, quam Cynicus Paſco? ? 4 25 1 wag a cen- 


3 343 1 > : \ A 


Epiſt. XVIII. dhe: 4, 57 2 " vp 
Alter rixatus de land ſæpe caprind— — 
Spe anted” ee ee ropognar 5 e 

ſeverat. ais 1B 

6 Ut penitut notum——ſerve 
Tuteriſq, tuo 5 fon hen REG dio 

eonino cum circumroditur ) 

i. e. cum is dente I beonino cirrumroditur. Cic. Tuſc. III. 


De in fine quibus audies iu quidem, i. e. de tis audies. 


IV. 6. S. Aalen i cum ratione fit, i. e. ea declinatio. 
V. 5. Sed boc—quale fit, de quo à te diſputart Ve. A 


96. Inter cunfta—percunttabere dottos, 
(2u4 ratione queas—utilium bes) 
Virtutem doctrina part; ——— 


etiam minus, ut mibi vivam, Ne. modo mihi 
| vi vam. c.. Max, 
—— ne fluitem dubiæ pe pendulus bere. He corrects 
himſelf upon this laſt Petition. But I do not conſider, 
that I am aſking what does not belong to a to give, 


namely, — guum, or N 


Lui. II. Epiſt. I. ver. 106. 


ure audire minori dicere, 
| audire dicere. So, intellexi—dicere. Cic. Fam. 
a 28. So, aiebant -p. ad 2 Fr. II. 6. 


Korg a . nh 1 74 = 2 60. Di- 


* 4 


pn cuivis bomi ni contingit adire Corintbum. 
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260. Diſcit enim citius—Quis diſcit citius poema malum 
, 2 et, que ie e veneratur. 


ws all El „ 
— Has 15 eſt lex. Here on the Paragraph? . 
1 tamen hunc e lite moraris inigud, 
4 | m i. e. tamen me bunt inſequeris, nam a me' | 
Dicta tibi eſt lex. 1 ©: 
24. Quereris ſuper. bac etiam mendar. . ni ow 0 


57» Ad faciam vis. 1 . 14 1%; 
Dien; Denique quale ne carminis it at a 
So Deniq; had been joined to a nine Sentence, 
when it ought to have concluded the preceding one, 
Tuſe. Queſt. IV. Interitus patriæ, ſervitus denique., Here 
denique is mor eover, as Ep. Fam. II. 15. W nunc a 
licitus non ſum. There follows paſtremo. ag 


80, —— et confracta Ha W e. | Enorope, 

1 . 5 1 

84. — — Hic ego, run 

Fluctibus FO mediis i. e, eg _ | ingenium, - | 

quod dixi, quod Athenis annos ſeptem Pri dedit— Ep. x5. 

Nimirum hic ego ſum.” May not we hence collect, on 

Horace's own Authority, that he was ſeven. 7 arg a Stu- 

dent at Alben? 


87. Frater erat—Refte FO 8 aller. Bp. L 109. 4 
Fraternis animis, guicguid negat alter & alter. 
Mart. Epigr. Xl. 11. Frater erat— — 


199. Pauperies immtunda modo procul abfit.— 
Modo que dicat illa bene noris. De Fin in, T 5. 
Domus and wm are often e _—_— 
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®* Serm, II. 1.—eft Lucilius auſur—offenſi ingenio—anj 2quus virtati- 
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— 99, 


| 294. Perfectum decies non caſtigavit ad unguem. 
The Conſtruction ĩs quod multa dies non caſtigait 


1 


4 


Cic. Ep. ad Qu. Fr. 1 


5 y * 
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As Poa. ver. 2. | 

— indurert plums, 

Undique collatis membris.— If « we read 11 
inſtead of Plumas, there Will be waking to denote the 
VAlucrum genus. 13 | 
31. in aten dunn h- fuge, f cret arte. 6 
This Line is faulty. Vinum and vuipn, i. e. viti- 
um and vitium. —A I ont Would 
come in immediately after, 

| Ferpit bumi tulus nimium timidu ry f prbecle; ; 

But even then, if we conſider all unt goes before, it is 
not the boidinꝝ of bac Fault chat l᷑ads into another, 


but it is the aimirg at ah Excelleney in Writing, which 
loads imo 4 Fault near a · kin to it, 15 ar arte if the 


Author has not good Judgment. ' 


120. benoratun oy i. e. nur 4 


Cic. Tuſc. Quæſ. II. 24. rlari et nobilitati laborer. 
222. Incolumt 


Epigr. V. 10. Ennius eft lellus ſalvo tibi, Roma, Marone. 
Sic Græci, yelpev zel ders; Larini, dicere. vivere aut Va- 


lere. — Incolumi gravitate, bidding Adieu to the Gravity 
ol Dons the tragic Subj ect. Hordce, evidently 
blames ridicules, the la ene "of theſe Ute 
| Pieces,” or fatirical Interludes, into the Seien of a 


| tragic Repreſentation. . 


1 


24. * eh fackir, et patus—So Atbeneus (l. It) 


derives webuar, @ d. ere To Sui.) - 


per fecrum de eties ad un uem. So- ad unguem Fabius bomo. 


2 344. Lec- 


gravitalt forum #ntavit, i e. grautare 
. - incolumi reli; valedido gravitati. So Mart. 


" Tua expolitio ad Perfeffunt — 
Hor. Serm. ult- L. .—ultra- porfotum,  Perfetius, poti- 
tus — n Piſ. 2 5.—nondum eſſe ſatis politum et quærendum 

je waa perl ectius. Brut. 18. 


344 [Lef#ortys- delectando Pariterg; monendo!) © 
1. This Line is bad Compoſition. 2. It takes read 
Tautology. There was juſt — miſcuit file Gulch. 


Aut prode unt delectare 


. Aut fimul et jucunda et idonea dic ere e . 
3. It ought to have been anditaoram, not leForem. For 


Horace had been hitherto ſpeaking of the poetical Per- 


formance as a Play, or Dramatic Rereſevotics, He. 


here ſpeaks of it as a Book. E 
| 462. 2 Qui ſtis an | prudent—deijittents "ES FEY | 


Out 2 an eit Siculi poctæ exemplo conflemiabs. ney 


Ep. ad Aug. 2,—— moribus ornes, 
Legibus emendes.- — 
Cic. de Leg, I. —_— etiam mores, nec cribs omnia 


2 p. Or „ Leges veteres, moreſq; majorum. 
neq; 


ad Att. II, 79. leges, neque mores cogent. 
8. Sed tuus hoc populus fapiens i ju 9 54 in uno 
Catera. . Obſerve how thy 


Ls 


es out of it. 


* ame — — 


I beſe are all Abſurdities, like 11 intra 61 — 
which may as well be admitted, as pb Grajerum 


funt—See Cic. Brut. C. 18. 


Eg. II. 2. 205. Non eg avarus.. Adi—pro abi. 
Come bither, let me talk with you. Duia 2P— 


I. 2. 19. Ut libet. Hee accipientis, ver. 70. 


62, —— 
1, Negat ille. The Servant brings this Anſwer to 
Philippus, who replies, Aibi nega __— ? Servant 
* Et te e aui horrat. 1 | 


Compliment 1 
us. introduces the Subject of the "hole Poem, or 


—equats Sabinis, 46. een. Tae. . 17. 
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I. 1. 38.—excludet jurgia finie, i. e. A Definition 
Noa qmber of Years lufficient to conſtitute the Fer- 
fection of a Pom. U 
— — ratione ruentis acervi, 2 the Argument of 
eie So Pepſius,—Chyſippe, lui ini tor acervi. 
— forum ducit venditq; poema, i. e. verſus unus in- 
* 0 10 ducit ſecum totum poema et vendit. So, Ep. 
ad Attic. XIII. 12. Ligariana præc lar vendidiſti. Mox, 
Poſthac quicquid ſcripſero, tibi præconium deferam, It 
is #nreaſonable, ſays Harace, that one beautiful Paſſag 


Oem - " _ 
2 3. bk peceare. velantes 
. Muſas in monte locutas. 


aud milk it, 50 W's. Character fer the: W 


One would conclude. that t ve nk of ER AR | 
the ancient 2 reaties,. and 5 75 Books here menti- 
rſe 


oned, were. written in Verſe; perhaps the Saturnian 
rs e e 8 qelerlbiug the Cere- 
monial 895 a Treaty W OED, Tullus Hoſtilius and the 
2 Alba, ſays, the pater patratus. verbis, gue” 
; eo Sit 9 non aper æ eft referre, peragit. I. 24. 

e on the other hand, fu au carina, Ju- 
ung; jugurandum—peregerunt.. o 


189. Duntupr aut plures dulæa premuntur in betas, "3 
©: Horace here will appear to have played the Courtier 
as much as the Critic, in ridiculing Pompey s Shows at 


the Opening of his n which he had built at 


an immenſe Expence, 
Ciceros Deſcription of them, Ep. Fan. VII. Fo 


1 I, 1 16. 14. 


Fortias\—magnas ade Saad 1 
Cd He Orat II. 58. —odioſajq; res ſæpe, quas argumentis 


Alu non facile «ft, jocv riſuq; diflolvit? Horace ſeems - 
to have had his Eye upon this Paſſage of Cicero. — So, | 


Ar, Pget. ver. 444. 
Duin ſine rivali teq; et tua ſolus amares. 


2 | Cic. 


we compare this Paſſage with 


- Fidiculum S 


Cic. 
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Cic. Ep. ad. Wu Fr. m. 8. Nan ſe ipſe amans fine tivali | 
So, Ar. Poet. 202. © | 


Tibia—erat utilis —nondum ſpiſſa nimis com ler ſe- 
dilia fan. P 


Cic. de Leg. II. 19. Ila ¶ leg. ſedilia;] que ſelbbant quon- 
dam com * . n Livianis et Mein 
So, Ar. Poet. ver. dy: ERPs TRUTH AY! 
- Projicit ele — 
Cic. By. ad Att. I. 14.-—totum bunc lacum, quem, wed b folee 
pingere, de flamma, de ferro (noſti iſtas IE 
So, Ar. Poet. ver. „ 
-— — conſultus juris et actor 
Cauſarum mediocris abeſt virtute 1 
Meſſalle = _— 
Sed tamen in pretio e 
animis natum inventumq: poema juvandis 
Si paulum ſummo decęſſit, vergit ad imum. 


Cic. de Orat. I. 26,— fingendus eft nobis—orator—omnt 
laude cumulatus; neque enim fi multitudo litium—dat 
locum vel vitioſiſſimis oratoribus, idcirco nos boc, quod 
querimus, omitiemus. Hag; in iis artibus, in quibus 
non utilitas quæritur neceſſaria, ſed animi libera que- 
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